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A SOUTHERN UNION MAN. 

N iihe bcMrders of a deserted estate belonging to 
a wealihy seoeflsionist, some Federal pickets weio 
one eyening making themselves at home. 
Aroond them were aU the evidences of desolating war, — 
neglected fields, demolished fenced, and orchards conf erted 
mto stump-lota. In their front, stretching soatihwaid, was a 
wild re^on of wooded ridges, concealing^ not &r ofi^ the 
rebel outposts, And threaded by daring scouts of both armies 
V by night and day. A few miles distant, in the opposite 
direction^ was the diy of Nashville, beautiful in the sunset- 
light, its lofty oapitol ^ded with faint gold, and its church* 
spires pointing heavenward as peacefully as if the din of war 
had never been heard |i the land. 
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It was early in the monih of December, 1862, when 
the Army of the Cumberland under Rosecrans, and the 
rebel army under Bragg, confronted each other. The nights 
were chiH, and the soldiers were kindling a fire in«somir 
confiscated rails. 

"Pile on the sticks, boys! Bebel fences make good 
Union fires ! " said a tall fellow, stretching himself comfort- 
ably upon the ground. 

** Pile 'em on yourself, Jake," querulously said the oldest 
of the party, — too old to be called a boy (the others named 
him "Old Joel"), but that all were "boys" in the regi- 
ment. ** You needn't lay there, and tell the rest on us what 
to do." 

" That's always Jake's way," sud the youngest rf the 
group, — a boy indeed, scarcely sixteen years of age, with 
almost too tender a young face for the rough company he was 
m. "I knew him at home. 'La^ Jake' is his name 
there. He always showed a fine talent for lying down, and 
telling others what to do." 

" How happened it, then," said Jake, laughing good-na- 
turedly, " that I raised such crops on my place 7 " 

" Crops? You did raise the noblest crop of weeds ever / 
saw I I remember a grove of pig weeds right before your 
front door, about as tall as those cedars. You'd haye 
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lauglied, boys, to see how carefolly he used to walk around 
them, rather than take the trouble to pull them up I ** 

" I didn't raise any com, did I, Fred? " 

" ¥es ; and your mother used to hoe it whSe you were loaf- 
ing about the tavem." Jake winced at this severe hit, and 
looked sharply at the merry youngster who was expo^g him 
00 unmercifully. " The way you used to get it husked was 
to make a bee, and invite us young fellows to come and help 
you, then tell stories and ong songs to keep us amused till the 
work was done. He could work, though, boys, if he was a 
mind to. He used to think every thing of Cy, and go over 
and lounge in the fields where he was ploughiug or mowing. 
But Cy wouldn't have him around, unless he would help ; 
80 he used to make him drive the horses, or spread the hay 
after him, to pay for his company. My mother used to say, 
' Jake Evarts had rather work for Cy Thurston for nothing, 
than for himself for a dollar a day.' " 

Jake blushed fiery red, and raised himself upon his elbow; 
his lips parting and his eyes kindling. But when he saw 
Fred's innocent, laughing &ce, his resentment cooled ; or else 
he was too lazy, as old Joel suggested, even to get angry in 
earnest 

** Fred is young," said Jake, his lips relanng with an in- 
dulgent smile. "He is privil^>ged to say just what ho 
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pleases ; and you can belieye just as much of what he says as 
you like." 

'* K they don't believe me, they can ask Cy/' said Fied 
** There he comes now I " 

** With a leg'lar Southern Union man along with him I '' 
said old Joel sarcastically. " That's a firo-eater that's 
taken the oath, I'll bet my rations. Always know them 
chaps ; and I'd j^ve about as much for their patriotism as 
I would for the fur that grows on a rail." 

** Hello, Cy 1 what you got there? " said Jake with lan- 
guid curiosity. 

'' Oh I only a secesaonist I've picked up. The last of an 
unlucky fiunily; all been killed before him; he's been 
spared till now on account of his tender years; but the 
necessities of the service, you know, boys I Ain't he a 
handsome feller?" And Gy showed proudly, not the 
stranger at his ade, but a pig which he had speared, 
and brought away triumphantly on the point of his bay* 
onet. 

"Bully fi)r you, Cyl" cried Jake, rousmg up with an 
interest which imparted unusual energy to his athletic frame. 
*« Ain't veiy &t, though, is he? Let's see." 

'* Boast pig is Jake's &vorite flower," laughed Fred. 
''Have you arrested that man, Cy?" — with a glance at 
the stranger. 
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"Nc," said Cy; "he has got a pass." 

" Cy," said old Joel, " is it true, Fred Bivers's mother 
said Jake *a'd rather work for you for nothing than for 
himself for a dollar a day? " 

"If she did," said Gy, "it wasn't a great ways from 
the trath." 

''I thought so! and that's what made him redden up 
BO," said old Joel. 

" Or dse it was hecause she's a pretty young widow," 
said Cy. "Jake's always sensidve about what the'women 
think of him." 

" Is your mother a widder, Fred? I thought you said 
'tother day she wan't' a widder ; " and old Joel eyed the 
boy inquisitiyely. " How's that ? " 

It was Fred's turn to blush, this time. It was a mo> 
ment before he raised his eyes. When he did so, they 
met the eyes of the stranger who had oome in with Cy. 
He was a angularly quiet man in his demeanor, but with 
a face full of resolution, and eyes that burned with a 
deep and steady intensity of gaze. At least, such was 
their expression at the instant Fred looked up. For a 
moment longer, the boy forgot to answer Joel's question, 
surprised and embarrassed by those eyes : so Cy answered 
for him. 
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**Ye see, she passes for a widow; and I guess she 
don'i know but what she is one." 

** Oh I " said Joel, " parted from her husband, has she t 
That's nothing uncommon. I've parted from my wife 
about fifty or mxty times; but somehow we never oould 
stay parted: one or t'other or both on us — gen'er'y both 
— was always foolish enough to want to tiy living to- 
gether agin. Habit, you know; that kind o' gits to be 
second nater." Apd Joel lighted his pipe, and puflfed. 

''I showed you the way to the turnpike, stranger," said 
Gy. "Didn't I make myself understood? Shall I show 
you again?" 

"No, I thank you; don't trouble yourself," replied the 
stranger bdifierendy. And instead of moving on, as Cy 
evidently expected him to do, he coolly seated himself on 
a rail by the fire. 

Cy sat down too, and commenced dresong the pig. Joel 
in the mean time, with the curiodty of one who had had much 
experience on the subject, was questioning Fred about the 
separation of his parents. 

" If you must know," broke fi)rth Fred, smarting with 
initatJon, *'my mother was from New Hampshire. She 
manied a Eentuckian." 

"That's cori'sl" said old Jod. "How did theyevef 
^t acquainted?" 
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"She was liyiog in Hanover; and he was a stadenft 
there, in Dartmontli College. She went home with him, 
and found herself mistress of twenty slaves. That was the 
trouble, I suppose. My mother did not like the institution ; 
my &ther did. So they agreed to disagree. One summer 
she took me North with her on a visit, and forgot to take 
me back again. Since then we have been living with my 
uncle in Illinois; and my father has been taking eare 
of his twenty slaves, I suppose." 

'* Wal, he's had enough to do tihese times, to take oare 
o' that kind o' prop'ty, I guess I " said old Joel. " But, 
Beems to me, if I'd been in her place, I'd have stuck to 
him and the slaves; fiiot, more slaves the better. I be- 
lieve," he added complacently, '*it's always the women 
that are in the wrong, when there's &mily trouble." 

Fred looked up with spirit " My mother wasn't in the 
wrong I Yon don't know any dung about it, old Joel I 
She is a woman of principle. She thought slavery was 
a sin; and whether it was or not, since she thought so, 
she did right to take heraelf and me away from it as she 
did." 

'*But ham't you never heard from ybu^ fitdier? Hain't 
be done nothing to support ye?" 

" It isn't his &ult, if he hasn't. He commenced send- 

2 
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ing my modier money, aftei: die left him; bat she sent it 
all back again. It was ' the price of sin/ she said, and 
wouldn't have any thing to do with it." 

" Wal, that's more principle'n I've got, I allow ! " said 
Joel. " If money was.throwd upon my hands, I be hanged 
if I'd throw it back a^, if Hwas amt by skves. Though 
yoor &iher was a bad man, I suppose ? " 

"Just the oontraiy," said Fred with strong feeling. 
"He was a veiy good man, in most rospects; and I 
know my mother loved him. And if it hadn't been for 
the curse* ef the institution, and, I suppose, a good deal 
of pride and temper on both sides — well, no matter what 
might have been ! " And Frod arose with an excited air, 
and walked about. 

"Slaveiy has caused a good vany troubles and sepa- 
rations," romarked Cy over his pig. "It's been the oo- 
casion of the biggest kind of a femily jar in Uncle Sam's 
house. But I guess the two parts of the oountiy'll do 
as old Joel and his deary have done so many times,-— 
oome together again, and be better friends than ever. 
Pon't you think so, stranger? " 

The man, who had been dtting for some time with his 
^es fixed on the ground, slowly raised his head. 

"Did you speak to me. sir?" 
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'' Tea, I did. I take it you belong id these parts. And 
&om the remark jon m&de about destroying pnyate pit>p> 
erty, when I was oonfisoating this pig, I judge your sym- 
pathies are more on t'other side of the secession fence 
than on ours/' 

'' You are mistaken, permit me to say," was the quiet 
reply. **I told you I was a Union man." 

" I know you did. But, if you had true Union grit, 
you wouldn't have thought it such a pity that a miserable 
rebel pig should go to oomfort good patriot stomachs." 

The man smiled ironically. "As for Union grit, few 
men, I reckon, have made greater sacrifices for the country 
than I have. I have been persecuted, driven from my 
home; I have seen my own bmldings fired, and crops de- 
stroyed, by guerillas, assisted by my own neighbors. I 
was rich; now I am homeless, — a poor man, — my family 
scattered. 0o you wonder, then, that I say such things 
are a pity? For you are much mistaken, my finend, in 
supposing I alluded to your pig." 

This little speech, uttered with calm dignity, yet with 
an undertone of earnest feeling, made an impression. Fred 
halted in his walk, and stood regarding the stranger with 
3urious interest. The man looked up : again their eyes met 

" fou are young for the business you are in, my lad! " 
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And once more the bronzed Soathem face lighted ^ith a 
emile, — not of irony, this time. 

•* I shall be older before it is done," Fred replied. 

"So you will, so you will!" said the stranger sadly 
" The country needs all her able-bodied men in this crisis, 
but not her young boys." 

"If the men won't go, then Ae boys must/' said Fred. 
" That's what I told mother. * I'll go,' said I, * and shame 
em. 

** And she gave her consent ? " 

** Of course she did, — though not till she saw it was 
no use to refuse it. We lived with ray uncle, and I'd 
never done any thing fof myself, or her, or anybody ; but, 
when the war broke out, I believed my time had come. 
• Mother,' said I, * don't you say a word ; for I'm going into 
this war, boy as I am. It's what I've been waiting for/ 
said I : ' now I'm going to do something for my country, and 
pay all debts that way.' " 

** And didn't she oppose you? " 

** Oppose me?" Fred laughed, with a *ear in his eye. 
" My mother is a woman that likes to have her way about 
as well as I like to have mine. And I was all she bad, 
ye know : that's what made it hard for her. ' But mother,' 
says I, * other mothers have had to let their sons go. You 
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ain't die only one. But I wouldn't ask you, if I iidn't 
believe this is what God dedgned me to do.' That's the 
way I talked, and finally she let me go." 

Fred's voice quite fidled him as he spoke the last words ; 
but he winked the tears from his eyelashes, and laughed. 
He was evidently proud of his mother, and Uked to speak 
of her, except when quesfioned by old Joel. 

The stranger had arisen from his seat on the raiL He 
took the boy's hand. 

" You have got the right spirit. I Uke a lad that stands 
by his mother. Don't do any thing to shame hef , and you 
will do well. Good-by, my boy I " 

" What ! going, stranger? " said Cy. 

**' Yes : I have business, unfortunately ; or else I would 
stay, and show you what a good' Union man I am by eating 
a slice of your confiscated pig." And the stranger walked 
away in the direction of the turnpike. 

" I guess he's all right," said Cy ; " though I own he 
kind of riled me at first." 

** Wal, Cy Thurston I " said old Joel. " I thought more 

o' your oommon sense than all that! That man is a 

pesky rebel spy, I'll bet my rations. They all pretend 

to be good Union men ; they all have stories to toll aoont 

2* 
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bring parseoated, and dray from tbeir homes, pix^'tj 
destroyed, and all that. What do yon think, my boy?" 
"I think he 18 a man who knows his own business a 
great deal better than we can gaess it," replied Fred, 
watching the dark form of the stranger as he walked ovoi 
the western lidge into the fiery eye of the sonset 
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GOBBLED UP. 




®LD JoeFs suspicions would oertainlj haye been 
confinDed had he watched the progress <^ the 
stranger beyond the ridge. Beaching the tom- 
pike-road, he turned sonthYrard, passed the pidket guard, 
and, hastening on at a rapd pace, entered the rebel line^ 
before dark. 

The son set upon the city; upon the white tents of 
the patriot eamps endroling it, stretching finr miles over the 
somlnre hills like a chain of snow-drifts; and upon the 
lonely sentinels of the distant outposts. Night came on. 
The soldiers in their canyas city slept ; while &r4iway 
mothers, sisters, wives, in th^ comfortable homes, dreamed 
of the loved ones here. 

Did Fred's mother sleep that night? Did she dream 
of her darling boy resting upon the hard ground with those 
of the guard who reeted, or watching with those who watdi- 
ed? Did she see him start from deep sleep late m iht 
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nigbt, and, leaping up wiUi bis comrades, answer to liis 
bw-spoken name? 

They are going to relieve the sentinels. The fires are 
oot, and in silence and darkness they proceed along the 
shadowy side of the ridge. They mount towards its crest, 
in the direction of some dwarfish trees fiuntly defined 
against the dim sky. Suddenly a voice beyond challenges. 

"Halt!" The party halte. 

" Who goes there ? " 

" Belief," is the bw response. 

'* Advance, sergeant, with the countersign." 

The sergeant advances, and whispers the magic word in 
the ear of the challenger. The latter in turn whispers it 
in the ear of the soldier who relieves him. The new sen- 
tineb take their places ; the old ones &11 into the rear of 
the relieving party, as it marches on. Then all b silence 
again on the dark crest of the ridge. 

Fred b stationed near some low oedar^rees that screen 
the pickets there fix)m the enemy's observation. He b not 
alone : he has old Joel for a companion. There b no moon, 
and but few stars are visible. What a stiange, silent, 
lonely night I Nobody knows how near the enemy is. He 
may be fsi away in those woods yonder; oi he may be 
dangerously close, — within a few rods. 
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Fred moves continually about, examining the ground. 

" Didn't ye bear notbing ? " wbispers old JoeL " A 
crackling noise down (hero in the holler ! " 

Tbey listen : not a sound I Fred crouches low, in order 
to discern against the sky any object that may be moving 
near. He puts his ear to the ground. Footsteps ! Thero 
is somebody approachmg. Two or three forms aro visible. 

" Halt ! Who goes thero ? *' 

" Patrol" 

'* Stand ! Advance one with the countersign." 

The countersign is right. The" patrol asks a few ques- 
tions, and moves on. Again silence. 

^Tbero*ll be an attack along the line here, somewberes, 
about daylight," prognosticates old Joel. "There always 
is after one o' them spies has been around." 

" Do you mean that Union man Cy brought in ? Ho 
was no spy I " says Fred. 

*' Bet my rations on that He's in the rebel camp, long 
'fore this. I believe Southern Union men are a humbug, 
gen'Iy ; and the whole pass system is wus'n the dense. I 
wouldn't grant one o' them chaps a pass to go where they 
please, any more'n I'd — Was that noise any tMng?" 

" Only the wind : it is rising a little." 

" By time ! there's something ! see it I " 



22 THE TMSBB SCOUT A 

'< Challenge it I " says Fred. 

Joel challenges. No lesponse. He is about to fi]%. 
when Fred, who can scarce restrain his langhtei stops 
him. 

** It's nothing but a bongh waving in the wind ! " 

'* So I thought, when I challenged it/' says the old man ; 
** but it's always well to be sure." 

Slowly the moments drag. The stars grow dim. The 
dawn is not £ur off. What thoughts come to the boy sol- 
dier as he watches there ? — his mother, who loves him, 
and whose life would be left so desolate if any accident 
should happen to him ! the deadly, terrible war ; (and 
when, when, will it ever end?) the strange sense of lone- 
liness and mysteiy that fills him as he listens, and looks 
up at the £ur, dim stars; and, beating xmder all, a wild 
pluse of ambition, as he thinks of the gloiy which may be 
won. 

Hark I what is that? Surely a sound of hoo&, dia> 
tant, moving slowly as with cautious approach. 

*' Jake I " whispers Fred ; ** a troop of horse ! " 

*'It's only our videttes," says Jake languidly. ''You 
and old Joel are always seeing bug-bears." 

A small sfream flows through a ravine in fix>nt of the 
picket line. Beyond that the ground is broken and par- 
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(ially wooded. Ridge and hollow are beguming to appear 
fiuntly defined in the earlj December twilight. Fred strains 
his eyes, gazing to catch the first indication of a movement 
in that direction. Suddenly, crack I crack I The enemy 
has been disooyered by jackets fiurther down, and been 
fired upon. 

The reports are a signal of alarm to the outposts. 
They also serve as a dgnal to the enemy that his approach is 
perceived. Instantly the muffled sound of hoofe breaks 
into a clatter, a dash, — a galloping headlong rush over the 
hillsides, down the sbpes, — crash, crash, through the 
thickets I plash^ plash, into the water! and crack, crack, 
flash, flash, all along the line of pickets ! 

*'Told ye sol" cried old Joel. "I said thm'd be 
an attack." 

" Nothing but a little cavaliy dash I " says Jake, alert. 
'* Don't ye run I " (Jake is decidedly averse to running.) 
" I don't believe there's going to be much of a shower 1 " 

"They have dashed into our boys below I" cries Fred. 
'' Fall back, or we shall be cut off" 

" Don't ye run, I tell ye I " reiterates Jake. " The 
boys down there wiU look out for themselves. It's only a 
little squad of guerillas : stand our ground, and we'll cap- 
ture the whole caboodle of 'em ! " 
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The firing is rapid, but irregular. Pistol-shots mingle 
with rifle-shots. Then the clash of sabres, — shrieks, 
shouts, yells. The pickets fall back upon their guard, — 
Jake and his companions with the rest, but more slowly than 
some, — too slowly ; for suddenly the rebel cavalry arc 
upon them. Having dashed into the line, and captured a 
few prisoners, they wheel, and make a swoop to take in what 
stragglers they can. Here they come, a swift, tumultuous 
troop, yelling, with sabres in air. 

"Rally by fours 1" shouts Jake. 

There is an attempt to rally; but it is useless. What 
can a few scattered bayonets do against such an impetuous 
charge of cavalry? 

" Quarter I " cries old Joel, throwing down his musket, 
and throwmg up his hands. 

" Blast the luck ! " growls Jake, following the discreet 
example. 

Fred does the same ; but he has fired first, emptying one 
saddle. 

They have yielded just in time. The rebels surround 
them, more like demons than men, — spurring, brandishing 
their sabres, and driving them fhriously down the slope, 
into the water, and into the thickets across the stream. 

A body of Federal cavalry, with an infantry support, soon 
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oomes charging after tbem. The porsoit is kept up, with 
occasional skirmishing in the roar of the raiders^ undl a 
strong force of rebels, advancing to their protection, charges 
in torn, and drives the puvsuers back. 

"My mother! — what will she think?" is Fred's bitter 
reflection, when all hope of rescue is over. " There isn't 
much gloiy in this, is there, boys ? " 

"It's rascally," says Jake, "to make men travel this 
way!" 

" It's better'n being mowed down on the spot with them 
pesky sabres," says old Joel. " Hanged if I didn't think 
'twas all over with us, one spell. It's all owing to that spy. 
But, boys, there's one thing, — we may live to see him 
ketched and hung, yet I " 

These words are uttered at intervals, with panting breath ; 
for the poor fellows are well-nigh exhausted with their forced 
march. The pursuit over, the rebels slacken their pace ; and 
two or three of the prisoners, who have been wounded, are 
taken upon horses. 

"I'll take this boy behind me," says one. "Mount, 
youngster ! " 

Fred is seized by Ae collar : Jake ^ves him a boo6t,and 
he is mounted behind the horseman. "Tliey think Fm 
wounded," he says to himself; "but never mind the mis- 
take I" 
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** Here ! hello I I'm disabled 1 " says Jake, hugely dis- 
contented with his forced march. " Qive us a lift, can't 
ye?" 

" I'll give you a slash oyer the head, if ye don't keep 
quiet I " answers one of the guard, pricking him on with his 
sword-point. 
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m. 



A STRANGE RWE. 




BED had not ridden &r behind the horseman, 
when he peroeived that he was becoming sepa- 
rated fit>m his companions. They were hurried 
on, closely goarded ; while the man who had him in charge 
gradoaUy fell into the rear. 

''That was rather a neat operation, Darnels," said an 
officer, reinmg up be^de them. He was a brigandish4ook 
ing man, with long black hair, and a fiice almost hidden by a 
thick beard, out of which advanced a stent red nose. He 
appeared garnished all oyer with pistols : there were pistols 
stuck in his belt, and pistols in his holsters, besides a formida- 
ble pair which he wore in the legs of his boots. 

" Very neat, indeed, captain,'' replied the man in a yoioe 
that sounded strangely familiar to Fred's ear. 

" Is that boy badly hurt ? " asked the captain. 

** Not so but that he can ride by holding on to me. Are 
you faiat?" — to Fred. 



i 
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** No, not very/' said Fred, puzzled and astoiushvd. 

He tried to remember where he had heard that voice. 
His guard was clad in the ordinaiy dress of a citizen, and 
he wore no sword. 

" I must tighten this girth a little, if my horse is to carry 
double," he said loud enough for the captain's ear, and 
halted. 

He seemed about to dismount. He of the pistols also 
drew rein, askmg if he could be of any assistance. 
^ ** No," said Daniels. **I reckon I'll let it go for the 
present." And he spurred on ag^n, after endeavoring to 
ti^^ten the girth, without dismounting. 

During the brief halt, the distance between them and the 
main body had materially increased. Moreover, something 
else had happened, of deep interest to Fred. The horse 
man, tugging at the strap to which the saddle was buckled, 
had turned his profile towards his prisoner. Glimpses of 
the silver east, brightening through the trees, shone upon 
it, lighting for an instant the russet beard, the calm, reso- 
lute face, the deep, quiet eyes, shadowed by the felt-hat. It 
was the same profile Fred had daguerrotypcd upon his 
memory the evening before, when the suspected stranger 
turned fix)m him, and walked over the hUl into the ficiy eye 
-4 the sunset. 
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"Joel was light: the man is a spy I 'Twas he that 
^ided the rebels I He had examined onr position, and 
knew jast where to make the attack. But I may pay hiin 
yet ! " The blood rushed violently to Fred's bnun, and 
these were the thoughts that mshed with it. 

'* Come, Daniels, we shall be left quite behind I " called 
the officer. 

" I am with you," replied Daniels, spurring forward. 

A desperate resolve flashed its light into the boy's soul. 
To be revenged upon this man, and at the same time to 
escape! Carefully he withdrew his right hand from the 
horseman's wust, carefully felt with it in his own pocket, 
and drew forth a knife. It was a stout knife, with a long, 
pointed blade. He opened it with his teeth, behind the 
shoulder of the spy. Then, with the handle in his grasp 
and the blade in his sleeve, he softly returned his hand, now 
closed, to the horseman's waist, and awidted his chance. 

" Perhaps the officer will ride on. Oh, to be one minute 
alone with this villain I I'll strike him with all my might 
in his neck, tumble him off, snatch the reins, and away ! " 

Such were the boy's thoughts, not formed definitely in 
those words, but passing through his mind in electric flashps. 

He saw the possibility of escape clearly enough, provided 

the officer would take hunself out of the way. True, thf 

3* 
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rebel pickets were passed long ago ; it was now broad da j ; 
tbey were in tbe enemy's ooantry, travelling the open road ; 
and, altbougb it was a good horse they mounted (as he was 
pleased to observe), be could not hope to gallop back to 
camp without encountering danger. He seemed to think of 
every thing in an instant of time. Ho even thought of the 
gloiy of such an exploit ; and of the delight of writing to his 
mother about it, when aU was over. His plan was firmly 
outlined in his mind, — to plunge into the woods, and there, 
abandoning his horse, if necessary, to hide in the thickets 
from his pursuers, elude the rebel scouts, and make his way 
back at last, somehow, to the Union lines. 

Once more the spy's horse fell behind. The man with 
the pistols galloped on after his compamons. " Let him pass 
that ridge I " thought Fred, thoroughly nerved for his pur- 
pose ; ** and then I " He examined the horsoman^s neck, 
and thought where he should strike. 

** My boy, let me give you a word of advice," said the 
spy, in a voice so calm and friendly that Fred felt compelled 
to wait and listen to 'him. Besides, the officer was not yet 
out of sight : nothing would be lost by a little delay. 

" Well, sir," said Fred, in a tone he vamly endeavored 
to make as calm as the stranger's. He felt so much depend- 
ing upon the action of the impending instant, that evert 
nerve seemed alive with excitement. 
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'*Put that thing baok into yonr pooket," said Daniels. 
" Don't you see you will spoil all ? " 

"Sir? What thing?'' feltered Fred, utteily confound- 
ed, and no more able to use the blade than if the stranger's 
band bad grasped his wrist. 

That, however, Daniels had not done, and did not attempt 
to do. He had not even made a movement indicating that 
he knew what the boy's fingers held. 

" I mean that knife in your right hand, against my side. 
Tou thought of killing me. Very well : it was a bright 
idea. I knew you were a lad of spirit, or I shouldn't have 
taken a fwcy to you. But, next time, don't open a blade 
with your teeth so near to your man's ear : learn to open 
it in your pocket, or under your thigh." 

"I might kill you now I " uttered Fred, with his heart 
in his throat, and wondering why he didn't. 

•* But you won't." 

"Why won't I?" 

" Because it would be the foolishest thing you could do, 
my boy. You would spoil all I am dq^lg for you." 

"Doing for me! What have you done for me?" ex- 
claimed Fred. 

" Not what you imagine. I am truly your best fiiend. 
Don't you see how hard I have been trying to rescue you? 



S2 THB THBBB SCOUTS. 

And I have almost succeeded. The captidn will be out of 
sight in a minute. What makes you tremble so ? " 

" I don't know what to make of yon I " said Fred, ex« 
periencing a strange revulsion of feeHng. 

** But you think better of me than you did? " for Fred 
had taken the jnan^s advice, and put his knife back into his 
pocket. ** Now, hark ye. We are about to part. I have 
business that must be attended to. I should have been about 
it now, if it hadn't been for this piece of work. I have got 
you off at a risk to myself that you know nothing of. All I 
ask in return is, if we ever meet again, that you will trust 
me. Whatever appearances may be, whatever you may hear 
8ud of me, believe in me, my boy : will you? *' 

** I will," said Fred, almost involuntarily. 

'* Eemember ! for we shall meet again. I leave you in 
these woods. About a mile at the left, over on the next 
cross-road, lives a Union man, named Ellsmer. Gfo to his 
house, at night, when you want any thing. Be very cautious. 
Stick to the woods. Take these crackers." (Fred put them 
into his pocket.) *' I shall be back this way to-morrow, 
when I will get you off." 

** And our boys, the prisoners : can't you do something 
for them ? " 

•* You don't know what you ask I But I will see." The 
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mao then gave Fred simple and brief directiouH for finding 
the house, and also for meetmg with him on his return. By 
this time they were quite alone on the road, with woods on 
either 'side. 

" Now alighty and run into the timber as if for your life. 
I shall shoot at you, or pretend to ; fi>r we may be ob- 
served." 

Fred obeyed. Daniels spurred after hun, and fired a 
pistol in the woods. Fred, to keep up appearanoee, ^tumbled 
into some bushes. 

*' My prisoner tried to escape, and I shot him : you un- 
derstand I " 

With these parting words, and with a strange, bright 
look — almost a smile — fipom under his felt bat, the horse* 
man wheeled about, and galkqped away. 
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IV. 




THE OONSOBWT. 



HE morning was oool, and yeiy pleasant. Th« 
sunlight flushed the dark tops of the pines, 
gilded the naked boughs of the deciduous trees, 
and slanted, in soft, bluish golden bars, through the hazy 
atmosphere, to the carpet of loose leaves that covered the 
ground. 

But Fred had no leisure to appreciate the fresh, sweet 
beauty of the early day. It is only when the spirit is at 
peace that Nature instils her tranquil influences into it ; and 
his spirit was strangely perturbed. 

The excitement of his capture and escape ; the mystery 
surrounding the man Daniels, who, his reason told him, was a 
spy, and yet to whom his heart acknowledged a debt of grati- 
tude ; the knowledge that at any hour he might be retaken or 
shot, — all these things kept his thoughts m a whirl. He 
fimnd a good hiding-place under a &llen tree, and lay there 
several hours. He ate one of the crackers Daniels had 
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given him, — a dry, solitary breakfast. Afti?r that he grew 
(fairsty, and resolved to go out, and look for water. 

After wandering about for half an hour, he oame to a little 
thread of water that trickled among stones in the almcst dry 
bed of a woodland stream. Although so late in the season, 
the springs were low. Fred looked along for a good place to 
drink, and came at last to a gravelly basin, scooped out of 
the stones and earth, where some thirsty wayfarer had dug 
for water before him. He got down on his hands and knees, 
dipped his fooe into the clear, bright pool, and drank deli- 
oious draughts. 

After quenching his thirst, he observed the prints of 
horses' hoofe on the bank. There were several of them in 
the soft earth ; evidently tracks of animals going down to the 
basin. This was, then, a watering-place, known to travellers. 
" In that case I must look out,'* thought Fred. And now 
he was startled to see half a do2sen horsemen go galloping 
among the trees not ten rods off. Evidently the road waa 
there : he had not supposed it was so near. 

Behind him waa a thicket, where the undergrowth was eii> 
oouraged by the nsoieture of the low ground about the stream. 
He crept into it, and, finding a spot where he was perfectly 
hidden, stretched himself out there, ate another cracker, 
which he called dinner, and went to sleep. 



86 THS THREE SCOUTS. 

Being very weaiy, he slept long and well. If any one 
came to the pool tri drink, he did not know it ; for his slum- 
bers were undisturbed. It was late in the afternoon when ho 
awoke. He crept out of the thicket, and drank again : then, 
being very hungry, he ate the last of his crackers; that he 
called supper. *' Unless,*' thought he, '* I am lucky enough 
to find friends who will give me a more substantial meal ; in 
which case," — swallowing the last crumbs, — ** I call this 
luncheon." 

As it was some distance to the house of the Union man 
Daniels had recommended him to find, he resolyed to set out 
early to search for it. Cautiously making his way through 
the woods, he arrived on the outskirts of them just at dusk. 
The house was in aght. His heart swelled with joyous antici- 
pations. Yonder, beneath that brown roof, were friends of 
the cause for which he was fighting ; and no doubt they would 
prove friends to him. 

" An old man and his wife," Daniels had said. ** Th^ 
sons are in the rebel army, and they live alone." 

He waited untO he could trust to the darkness to screen 
him from observation, then left the cover of the woods. He 
approached the premises in the rear, and reached safely the 
shelter of a stable. The house was perhaps twenty yards 
distant. All was still about it, and there were no lights in 
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tho windows. Neither were tbere any cattle, nor aLj living 
creature whatever, stirring in the yard. 

Fred felt uneasy, without very well knowing why. It 
seemed to him that all was not right here. He had hoped to 
meet the old man at the stable or the oom-cribs, and avoid the 
lisk of first entermg the house, where there might be visitors 
ha would not like to see. Ho coughed ; then caUed aloud, 
" Hallo, there I " In case he had brought out a suspicious 
looking character, or anybody but an old man, he was pre- 
pared to run for the woods. The worst of it was, he brought 
no one whatever. 

"They have gone to bed," thought he. **F11 just dip 
around, where I can see in firont of the house." 

In front of the house was a porch ; and Fred perceived, 
standing under it, before the door, perfectly motionless, in 
the gloom of the early evening, the form of a man. 

He waited a minute to see if his presence would be 
noticed. No : the nuin stood like a statue, his hands behind 
him, and his head on one fflde, in an attitude of the most 
profound and melancholy meditation. He had on a queer 
ilung in place of a hat. He seemed very tall ; or was he 
standing on something that raised his feet from the floor ? 

Fred approached, determined to attract attention. " Qood- 
evening, sir I " said he. Still no motion, no response. Tho 

4 
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lad's hair began to lift itself with thrilling ro»to. A feaifiil 
mystery was here. 

Still he adranoed, resolyed to know who the man was, 
and why ho did not speak. " Good-evening I " he said again, 
setting his foot upon the steps, and steadying lumself with 
his hand against one of the posts. 

Speechless as a spectre, motionless as the post itself, rigid- 
ly erect bat for the drooping head, the figure kept its 
place in the gloom. But now Fred's attention was directed 
to another figure, — a woman on the porch floor; an old 
woman, with a wound in her temples, and her gray hair 
clotted with blood. 

"What — who has done this?" he exclaimed with ao- 
oents of horror. 

He looked up at the man. His hands behind him were 
tied. The queer thing on his head was a handkerchief, tied 
over his eyes. Instead of standing belbre the door, as at 
first appeared, he was hanging by the neck from a rope 
attached to a rafter of the porch. That was what made him 
look so tall. 

'* Look at 'em I look at 'em I " said a deep voice hol- 
low with passion and despair. ''A pleasant sght, ain't 
it?" 

Whera did the voice come from ? Fred did not kuow at 
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first. It seemed to be the voice of the present horror, that 
was in no particular spot, bat sarrounding him. Then he 
saw a movement in the open door of the house. A gun- 
barrel was pushed out menacingly towards him ; and, behind 
the weapon, he discerned, in the darkness of the room be- 
yond, the outlines of a human form. Fred did not recoil 
A strange and terrible calmness had come over him. 

" It is dreadful I dreadful 1 " he said. " Who did it?'' 

Upon that the individual in the house came out. He 
stood, holding his gun before his breast, while he pointed at 
the corpses. He was a young man ; a mere youth even, as 
Fred could plainly see. He was in his shirt-sleeves: his 
throat was open, his head uncovered, his hair tangled wildly 
over his brow ; his whole aspect ghastly and savage. 

'' Look at that old man I Look at that old woman I " he 
said. " That's my father ; that's my mother. I'm their 
son, — the youngest. I was the baby, ye know. They sot 
more by me than they did by their own lives. That's the 
way it happened, ye see 1 " 

The young man's chest heaved with a sudden oonvulfflon, 
a fierce, dry sob ; and he gnashed his teeth, leanmg upon his 
gun, and looldng down at his mother. 

" But how — how did it happen? " 

*'How? I'll tell ye. You am't one o' them I was 
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watching for ; luoky for you I " — with a hideous laagh at 

Fred. ''Ye see I was watching; my gnn ready, loaded to 

kill. I thought they might be coming back.'^ 
"They? who?" 

** I'll tell ye. We was Union folks here; leastwise, all 
on us but Bob : that's my brother. He's as bad a rebel as 
any on 'em. But I stuck to the Union, 'long with the old 
man, till I was conscripted. They forced me mto the ranks, 
and made me fight ; only I wouldn't. I hain't sent nary 
bullet at a Federal uniform yet; for I swore I wouldn't. 
Wal, I got mad, and made up my mind I'd come home. I 
come three nights ago, and have been hid here ever since. 
But, to-day, Gruffley's Eiders come hunting for me. They 
didn't catch me nappmg, though. ' Oto into yer hole, my 
son,' says the old man. ' Ye're safe thar ; they can't find 
ye ; and me and the old woman won't betray ye, if we die 
fust.' So I went into my hole. I couldn't hear nary thing 
that was going on ; but I waited for the old man to come and 
tell me 'twas all right, and I could come out. But he didn't 
come, and I growcd oneasy. Last I ventured out ; and this 
yer's what I found. They wouldn't tell whar I was : they, 
give their lives for me I " 

** Tou found them dead? " 

** Jrst as ye see 'em. That was three or four hours ago. 
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I didn't tecb to take the old man do^m ; for what was the 
use ? 'Twas all over witb him. I jest took my gun, and 
staid in. I knew the devils was waiting for me to show 
myself: so I waited for them. They'll be here agin, if they 
ain't watching now ; and I'm bound to have a bullet in the 
heart of one of 'em, if I wait a week. Now, who are you, 
and what do you want ? Jest step into the house ; for, dark 
as it is, we may get a shot." 

They entered th^ dark kitchen, where Fred told his story. 

" So ye come here for help, did ye ? Wal, my father 
has hid and protected many a Union man ; but that time's 
over, ye see, and ye couldn't have come to a wus place now. 
The devils have stripped die house of every thing to eat, 
and druv off the cattle. I might hide ye ; but I can't eat 
ye." 

*< Why do you stay ? If you wait to kill somebody, you 
will be certainly killed yourself." 

''That's about so, I reckon. And, I tell ye, I'd about as 
lives die as any way ; only let me have my revenge fiist. If 
it's starving, I can starve ; or, if it's being shot, I can be 
fhot : but I'm going to have my revenge." 

Fred earnestly entreated the conscript to fly to the woods 
with him. "It is useless to stay here. You know the 
ocmntry : we will dodge the bushwhackers and rebel pcketa, 
md get into oui lines." 

4* 
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'* That's best for yoa ; but I stay here. I can take caxe 
of mysetf." 

" Show me your hiding-place, will you ? '* 

'' No, I reckon I woii't 'Twouldn't do you no good, and 
it might do me harm. We don't know who to trust these 
times. As for the man Daniels ye speak of, I don't know 
him ; but I'd advise ye not to trust him, anyhow. Don't 
trust nobody : don't trust me. Ye'd better leave me, and 
take care of your^lf : that's my advice to you." 

"Can't I assist you in any way?" Fred inquired, 
horribly depressed by the young man's despair. 

"Naiyabit." 

**Are your neighbois all secesh?" 

" They mought as well be, if they ain't. There's a man 
farther up the road, name of Crumlett: he's Union at 
heart, but he's the biggest coward. He's firom the North 
too ; and wishes himself back thar, I reckon." 

" From the North I " Fred caught eagerly at this fact, 
and asked many questions concerning the man, to which the 
eonsoript gave miserably discouraging answers. 

" Don't ye go nigh him. Don't ye have nothing to do 
with him, any way. He'll like as not betray ye, if he finds 
it's for his interest. Dum these half-and-half men. If you 
want some clothes to hide your uniform, I can give 'em to 
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JO ; and that's more'n ye could get oat'n bim. Here's an 
overooat and hat that'll do ye. Never mind the troose's : 
our folks have robbed your dead and wounded, till Federal 
pantaloons are common enough on secesh legs. But you'd 
better ^ye up your cap, and put this ooat on, if ye don't 
want to excite too much attention.'^ 

Fred heatated ; for he had hoped to enjoy the triumph of 
WBaring his uniform back to camp. But the experiences of 
the past half-hour had made a powerful impression upon him 
He had seen shocking evidences of the barbarous ferocity of 
his enemies. The man upon whose asdstance he had de- 

. pended was hanging here before his own door. His faith in 
the man Daniels was weakened. He felt that his presence 
in the house with the young conscript was unwelcome ; and 
he saw no way before him but to betake himself once more 
to the woods. Then what dangers must be encountered be- 
fore he could hope even to reach the Federal outposts 1 He 
saw what advantages a disguise might affi)rd, and he accepted 
the proflfered hat and coat 

'' Now be sharp," said the conscript, letting him out of 

. the house by a back door. ** I know this place is watched ; 
and, if you can get safe into the woods agidn, ye may think 
yeraolf lucky." 
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V. 



THE MAN FROM THE NORTH. 

OW I suppose I may consider myself in lack,'' 
dxni^t Fred, remembering the conscript's last 
words, and pausing to take breath a quarter of 
an hoar later. He had, in tbe mean time, quitted die house, 
and reached the woods unmolested. ** It doesn't look much 
like luck, though I " 

The prospect was indeed dismal. The night was cloudy, 
the moon was hid, and darkness filled the woods. He had 
never before been in a situation so utterly forlorn and dis- 
couraging. He knew not a path ; and, even if he had known 
all the paths in the forest, it was then too dark to find them. 
Beddes, the boy was hungiy. 

But he did not lose heart. He bought of the son of the 
murden d old couple, in that house of horrors, wuting for 
revenge ; and s<ud to himself, '* I am indeed lucky, compared 
withhiml" 

He thought of his own dear mother, for whose sake he was 
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detomiinec to come off conqueror in this straggle with diffi* 
colty and danger. 

** I won't wait for Daniels," he said to himself. ** I am 
sorry I have waited for him at all. I might have found my 
way to the rehel pickets by this time ; and what a jolly night 
this would be to run past 'em! That is north. Now I 
must remember and travel straight ; for I'm bound to make 
the most of this night, and get in, if it's possible, before 
morning." 

He plunged straight into the woods, and bravely pressed 
forward. He could see his way dimly at forst; but he 
had not gone far when the last ^mmer of light foded, and 
he became enveloped in almost total darkness. He ran 
agdnst tree-trunks; he tripped over roots and sticks ; he got 
entangled in invisible thickets. Then he saw that he had 
made a mistake. He ought to have followed the roads on 
such a night as this. 

But regret was useless now. Besides, he hoped, by 
changing his course a little, to strike the turnpike soon. So 
he struggled on, feeling with his hands before him, stumbling 
often, and scratching his hands and feoe. At last, to his 
great relief, he saw that he was coming out of the woods. 
He arrived at open fields. But what was this? The turn- 
pike should be here ; but there was no turnpike 1 Ho could 
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DOt remain long in doubt as to what had happened. In 
avoiding the obstaolcs in his way, he had lost his coarse, and 
emerged from the woods in a plaoe where he was as ignorant 
of his sitoation, and of the points of the oompass, as if he had 
just issued from a sack. 

Fortunately, he saw a Ught. '* A house I " And he 
resolved to approach and reconnoitre. 

There was a road in front of the house ; and, as he crossed 
it, a man appeared, standing in red shirt-sleeves, relieved 
against the back-ground of a fire-lighted room. 

"Who's there?" 

" A friend," said Fred, boldly advancing. 

"What's wanting?" 

"I'm a stranger,'^ said Fred, '*on my way to jcrin the 
army. I've got lost, and I want some supper." 

" Wal, that's bad I I don' know," said the man heca- 
tadng. "Which army?" looking anxiously at Fred as 
the firelight from the door shone upon him. 

" The right one, of course," replied Fred. 

" Of course I " said the man. " What do ye say, ma? " 
turning to a woman in the house, about whose gown half a 
dozen boys and ^Is were huddling, some hiding their heads 
under her apron, and some peeping from behind the folds of 
her dress with looks of fright. ** We hain't got an inch o* 
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room to spare,'* tbe man added immediately, without waiting 
for her response ; '* and I don*t see how we can take ye in, 
any way in the world.*' 
** I only want some supper : I have money to pay for it, 

•aid Fred. 

*' Ob I that all ye want? Wal, I s'pose — what do ye 
•ay, ma ? Can ye scare him up a bite o' suthin' ? Guess 
he won't be very pa'tic'lar." 

" I don't know," said the woman despondingly. " It's 
as you say : / don't have the ordering of any thing, now- 
days." 

'' Yes you do, too 1 " said the man sharply. " Don't 
ye talk that way, now I Why ain't the young ones sent to 
bed?" 

"They're so scaret: you know as well as I do. And 
ever once Tildy come home, and told about seeiag Mr. 
EUsmer hung 'fore his own door, you've been as scaret as 
any of us." 

" Wal, 'twas enough to make a man feel a little narvous, 
I own : next neighbors, so. But I ain't scaret : no I " said 
ihe man stoutly. *' Ye see," to Fred, who, in the mean time, 
bad entered the house, " there's been dreadful doin's right in 
our neighborhood here this very afternoon. You've heered 
on't. maybe?" 
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" Yes," said Frod : ** I heard an old man and woman had 
been murdered." 

** Murdered? / didn't say murdered, did I? " the man 
hastened to interrupt him, evidently in great alarm. ** Their 
«on had deserted, and come home ; and they wouldn't give 
him up, ye know. Set down, stranger. Been traveUm' 
for?" 

<* A good many mUes since morning." < 

" You don't look much like the generality I see goin' te 
jine the army. Where ye from ? " 

•* From the vicinity of Nashville," replied Fred. 

The man stood hy the fire, with his hands on his hips, and 
his head one side, and regarded him with anxious interest. 

** You ain't Tennessee : I know by your looks. You're 
from the North, somewhere, ain't ye? " 

** My &ther was a Kentuckian," said Fred evasively. 

**But your mother wan't? See here I" The man 
stepped to the door to assure himself that it was latched. 
*' Ma, you be gittin' him some supper. Maybe he won't 
want nothin' more'n some bread and milk. Ye can fry him 
acme pork, and warm him up some petaters, though, if he 
prefers. Like suthin' perty hearty, would ye? Wal, I 
s'pose. Guess a slice o' that ham, and an egg, mother." 

The woman set about her task with a discontented air, 



TSB MAN FROM TEE NOMTB. 49 

Boolding the children, and ^ving them an ooeaaonal cuff 
when they came in her way. 

The man took a chair, and leaned over the back of it, 
scmdnizing his guest, and qaestiomng him. Fred stood the 
ordeal welL He felt that he was master of the sitoation. 
He knew his host much better than his host knew him. For 
it had not taken him long to satisfy himself of the &ot; that 
he had come out of the woods on the same side firom which 
he had entered them, and arrived by accident at the hoose 
of the man " firom the North," who was '' Union at heart,'' 
described by the son of the murdered old couple. 

'^ Was the Union army about Nashville when you left? ** 
said the man, confidentially drawing the chaur near Fred's, 
and seating himself near by, &cing him, with his back towards 
the fire. "'What do ye think? is Bragg going to ^t 
whipped out ? " 

'' If he should," said Fred, '* that would take old Tt^w^ 
nessee back into die Umon, and you with it, Mr. Cram 
lett." 

'' That's BO I " with ezdtement. *' But how did you 
know that my name was Crumlett ? " 

" Oh I I have heard of you before," laughed Fred. 

** Have ye ? " The man fidgeted, hitched lus chair, and 
reorossed his legs. *' Read about me, hey? Wal, I heexed 
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dutt afl&ir had got into a book ; though I never seen it, and 
neyer wanted to." 

" What afl&ir ? " asked Fred, inteiested. 

" Wal, that aflSdr of Neighbor Jaokwood's, ye know." 

** What ! yon don't mean to say that yon are that Mr. 
Cromlett ? " ejaculated Fred. •* Not JSnos f " 

- That's my name," said the man, with a curious, weaWy 
smile, as if ho did not quite relish the reminiscence. 
** They've put me into a theatre-play too, I hear. Though 
Eldy, she never would believe that. The idee 0' playin* us 
in a theatre was too silly I " And the man forced a laugh, 
as he looked over his shoulder at the mother of his children. 

''Is this I^dy?" sdd Fred with increasing astonish- 
ment. 

" That's Tildy I " sdd Enos, his spirits rallying as he saw 
how much his guest was interested in the discoveiy. " But 
ye'd hardly know her now : she's changed." 

** And no wonder," said Mrs. Crumlett petulantly, " af- 
ter what I've had to go through ! " 

" (3o through ? " echoed Enos tartly. *' Come, now, 
what have ye had to go through that's so dreadful ? Hain't 
I boon a good proinder? bought ye good tea and good 
muff?" 

Wal, I ain't argoing to tell over my troubles 'fore stran- 
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gers," said Mrs. Cromlett widi the air of an injured woman, 
who could tell volumes if she chose. 

« By Sidon I " exclaimed Ikios, unable to restrain 

his wrath even in the presence of his guest. '^ If you ain't 
the unreasonablest woman I Didn't I many ye out of a 
poor family, and take ye right into a good home, and give 
ye — say, didn't I give ye a whole ohistful o' gownds 
and things that was ma's, the very summer you oome to live 
with me, when it might have been expected you'd bring 
your own outfit?" 

" Wal," said Tildy sarcastically, " if you've flung that 
blue chist of old duds into my face once, you have a hun- 
dred times. I wouldn't mind it, if 't wasn't 'fore stran- 
gers. I might fling back ; but 'tain't my way to rake over 
fisunily musses, presence of company I " referring to Fred, 
with a polite omper, and the air of a person who felt that 
she knew how to be a lady. 

'' Company or no company," broke forth Enos, '' I ain't 
goin' to Stan' by and hear that chist of nice valoobles of ma's 
called old duds by you nor nobody I " 

" Wal," said Tildy with an independent toss, as she 
busied herself over the spider, '* all I got to say is, that I 
had two good dresses when I was married, — the one I stood 
up in, that I paid for with my own money, and the one 
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Berthy Rukely give me ; and that I haven't had what yoi 
may call a decent dress to my back since." 

'* Hain't had a decent — thtinderation I " said Enos, 
spiingiug to his feet. '' But it's no use I '^ He sat down 
again, running his fingers through his hair with a look of 
desperation. " She's the most aggravatin' woman I and, if I 
hadn't got the most forbearin' temper m the world, we sh'd 
been divorced long ago I " 

" I'm perfectly willin' to be divorced, if you want to be,'* 
said Airs. Crumlett airily. " Guess 'twouldn't break my 
heart, neither.'* 

** Wal, then, by jingoes, we will be I See then how you'll 
^t aloag for want o' dresses to your back. You'll go and 
workout for a livin,' I s'pose, as ye did 'fore I married ye I " 
and Eqos grinned. 

" You've flung that in my faoe, too, often enough, I 
should dunk," retorted Mrs. Crumlett, flaring up. "If 
you'd been any thing of a man, you never would have seen 
me go out to work, after you'd made up your mind to oflfer 
yourselfl'* 

" Fact is," cried Enos, ** I never did make up my mind 
tall ye coaxed me into it, and I kind o' took pity on ye. 
Then when I seen what a terrible temper you'd got,— 
ungrateful, disamtented, always flingin' out, — I'd bt^en 
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glad to break off many a time, and tried to, bat ye wouldn't. 
No, mdeed I " with glittering sarcasm in his glances. 
" You'd hooked too good a fish ; ha, ha I Ketoh you lettin' 
him off after you'd onoe got him well on, I guess I Ha, ha, 
ha I " and Enos laughed with bitter and vehement scorn. 

** There ! " ezcliumed MatOda, slapping a plate down 
spitefully on the table, " I never will touch to do another 
stroke of work in your house, Enos Crumlett, if I die ! 
I've made a slave of myself for you long enough, if this is 
the way I'm to be thanked! Out from under my feet, 
Eenyl" — to her oldest boy, named after his Either, — 
giving him a smart slap. " Now go to crying, and I'll 
give ye another to keep that company. Tildy, put that 
young one to bed, or do what you're a mind to : I don't 
care. I've done having any thing to do in diis house, if 
your pa wants to get rid of me ! " and Mrs. Crumlett threw 
herself upon a chair, mufiSing her sobs in her apron. 

** Come, come, ma," said Enos, alarmed by this violent 

demonstration: ''don't be enlly, now. I hain't said I 

wanted to ^t red on ye." He examined the plate to see if 

h was cracked. " 'Twan't your fault if you didnU smash it 

Lucky fer me I thou^t to buy thunderin' stout crockeiy, 

when you *vas to have the handlin' on't, by ^ngocs ! Hurt 

ye, Eenj ? Wal| ye must lam to kept out o' the way when 

5* 
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yer ma's got her temper up. Run to roost, as the chiokeiia 
do when there is a storm comin*. Come, Tildy, come I " 
coaxingly. " This young man is waitin' for his supper.'^ 

** Oh, yes I " sobbed Mrs. Crumlett in her apion» " if 
there's any thing ye want me to do, ye can be so pleasant I 
Then, when my feelin's is a little grain tried, — and it's you 
that tiy 'em, — you'll begin to talk about divorce I " 

" Sho, now, ma ! I tell ye I didn't. 'Twas you fust 
spoke o' divorce. I hain't put up with yer failin's all these 
years to want to give ye up. You can be jest the best woman 
m the world, if you're a mind to : Fll say that for ye. 
She am't veiy well, ye know," said Mr. Crumlett, address* 
ing his guest in words he intended should have a soothing 
eftct on Mrs. Crumlett. " Have to make allowanoes. 
She's a good wife and mother, after all. Oome, Tildy," — 
to his oldest, a diity-&ced girl, of the same age as Eeny, — 
*' can't ye finish gittin' the gentleman's supper ? Mamma 
ain't well, ye know." 

Fred, amused by this altercation, yet becoming weary of 
it» and hungiy for his supper, resolved to divert the conver- 
sation into another channel. This he did so adroitly, that 
Mrs. Crumlett, perceiving that her sufferings were no longer 
the chief object of attention, soon began to diy her eyes, and 
peep <ver her apron to see what Tildy was doing. Tildy 
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was, of oouTse, doing every thing awkwardly and wrong; 
obserying wbicb, the mother, losing patience, and forget- 
ting her resolution to do no more work in her husband's 
house, sprang to her feet, jerked the dishes from the 
child's hands, shook her arm with a sharp reprimand for 
her stupidity, and sent her to look after ** that young one," -— 
meaning the baby. Tildy went to the baby; whfle her 
mother put Fred's supper on the board. 
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OW happens it, Mr. Cramlett," said Fred, 
drawing his chur to the table, " that you are 
living down here in Tennesiiee ? " 

** Wal," smd Enos, **! can't hardly tell, myself. Got 
sick o' Vermont. That Jackwood business had kind o' 
raised a prejudice agin me, ye know. So, after ma she 
died, Tildy and me pulled up stakes, and moved to the 
Michigan. But Tildy she wan't contented there." 

'^ You needn't say / wan*t contented I " interposed Mrs. 
Crumlett. '' 'Twas you that wanH contented, just as much 
as 'twas me, and more so." 

"Me?" cried Enos, prepared sharply to dispute that 
point " But let it go ; let it go ; any tihiag for peace," said 
he, in a tone which signified that he, being a man of exem- 
plary forbearance, was ready to concede every thing in view 
of his wife's infirmity. 

** You know you was discontented ! " persisted Matilda. 
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*' And I won't have you lay it all to me, that we couldn't 
■kay there, and had to move down heie mto Tennessee, — the 
foolishest move, if I do say it ! " 

** What made me discontented, I'd like to ask? " Enos in- 
quired with preternatural mildness of tone, designed to con- 
vince his guest how meek and conciliatory he was obliged to 
be ^th a woman of her temper. 

'' What made ye ? 'Twan't me that made ye, if that's 
what you're trying to insinuate. But the same thing 't made 
US leave Vermont had followed us to the Michigan, and made 
us leave there." 

<< Wal ! " remarked Enos with a scowl, while he tried to 
look candid and unconcerned, drawing down the comers of 
his mouth with an expression of swallowing something bittei 
which he pretended not to taste, -— ** wal ! I own that ma} 
have had suthin' to do with it. But what had I done V 
Only jest mentioned to a man in search of his property 
where that property was to be found. So they had to nick 
name me Judas Crumlett I " 

'' But that property was a human being ! " said Fred. 

'' Wal, yes, — a slave, ye know, though she was white. 
But that wan't my lookout. Property — why, property is 
property." And Enos coughed, trying to look even more 
candid than before. 
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'* Bat yon received money for telllDg where she was I '* 
Upon ihat Eqob Bmiled biliously. " All I received, and 
a hundred times over, wouldn't begin to make me good for 
the trouble and expense I've been put to on account of that 
— -wal, I won't swear m presence of the children; but I 
want to, bad enough, when I think o* the pay I got ht my 
share m the transaction. We shouldn't a' gone to the Mich- 
igan, and had the fever'n ager there two seasons, and we 
never should a' come to Tennessee, that's mighty sartin, if 't 
hadn't been for that. They say bad news travels &8t: and» 
by jingoes I it does; for we'd no sooner got settled in 
Michigan than it got noised about there 't I was the man 
that took money for giv^n' up a fugitive. Bune by I 
got mad. ' Jerushey mighty, Tildy I ' says I, ' we may as 
well be hung for an old sheep as a lamb. Since this slave 
buaness has got us a bad name, let's go the whole hog.' 
* Why,' says she, * what'U ye do, Enos? ' says she. * Do ? ' 
says I : * I'll go where my friends be,' says I. * I'll go 
where slave-huntin' 's the Bsishion ; where folks believe in't, 
and ciy it up, and there ain't none o' these mean prejudices 
agm givin' up a furtive ! By the laws I ' says I, * we'll 
own slaves, Tildy I ' says I ; ' we'll have the game as well 
as the name I ' " 

** There I " said Mrs. Crumlett triumphantly, " I'm glad 
you've owned up 'twas your idee, and not mine ! " 
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" Wal I " replied Enos, disconcerted, bat rallying immedi- 
ately, " 'twas my idee, after I see how res'less and uneasy 
you was, — that I own." 

Fred, seeing ihat Mrs. Cromlett was about to flare up 
again, made haste to inquire how Enos liked Tennessee. 

•* Between you and me," — Crumlett lowered his voice 
to a confidential whisper; then, as if fearful of commit- 
ting himself, he added, " Wal, to state it mild, I was a 
leetle grain disappinted. They don't know how to £urm 
it here, no more'n they know how to fly. Jest look at 
the kind o' tools they use ! Then, if a man undertakes to 
interduce improyements, they grow suspicious on him right 
off, 'specially if he's a Northerner ; and giye him hints 't 
he'd better keep the old track, if ho don't want to ^t 
into trouble." 

'' But slavery — you found that a beautiful system, didn't 
you?" 

** 1 hain't a word to say agin the system, of course ! " 
Enos smoothed his chin. " I'd kind o' placed myself that 
side o' the fence, and I come here prepared to &11 in love 
with't head over heels. I bought three darkies, to begin with ; 
averaged six hundred dollars apiece, they did ; thought I 
was a goin' to make a fortin' out on 'em^ and live at my 
ease. Bu*;, by jingoes ! I couldn't git so much work out o* 
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them three black hands as I could oat o' one white one to 
the North, if I was to die. Whippin' was good for 'em, long 
as I follered it np, and stood over 'em with a lash till the 
work was done. But they beat all the shirks, the minute my 
back was turned ; and there wan't no such thing as makin' 
'em do their work to suit me. They tried me to death ! " 
said Enos : *^ till, finally, I come to the conclu^on 't if I 
wanted my work done as't should be, the way was to pay 
somebody to do it ; for a man won't do nothin' well without 
he*takes an interest in it, and he won't take no interest with- 
out you pay him. That's my experience. But, by the 
laws I the minute I hinted it to my neighbors, there was the 
dense to pay. They said I'd come to meddle with theur insti- 
tutions; though I'd no prejudice agin slavery, and all I 
wanted was to git a livin'. But when I see 't the interest 
on my eighteen hundred dollars 't the niggers cost me, and 
the expense o' keepin' on 'em, not to speak of the wear and 
tear o' prop'ty, — fi)r nigger-flesh, like horse-flesh, '11 wear 
out, course o' time, — when I see 't all that was about 
double what I'd haf to pay a single hired man to the North 
for doin' the same work, and dom' it well, — why, it sot me 
to tUnkin'. But I soon see 'twan't safe even to think on 
that subject, much less to try to work out o' the beaten 
track : so I jest watched to see what my neighbors done, and 
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lone die same, ^- let the niggers jog about as tbey pleased, 
and eyery thing about the farm go to seed and shifUessness ; 
for that's the order o' the day here. Then come along an- 
other pair o' twins : Eeny and Tildy's twins, and Rukely and 
Berthy's twins. If children is a blessing I guess weVe had 
about our share. I tell ye, it's been a hard time for us ; and 
I don't know what in creation we should done, if 't hadn't 
been for some prop'ty my uncle left me. But then this 
plaguy seoesh buaness turned up: that's cost me every 
thmg I " Mr. Crumlett looked a picture of pecuniary dis- 
tress. '' Fust place, it's cost me over a thousan' dollars to 
keep out o' the army, — beades my niggers. One on 'em 
run away, and got into the Federal lines, where I guess I 
never shall see him agin ; and t'other two has been took by 
the Confederate Gfov'ment to work on fortifications. So here 
we be ! " added Enos in a voice tremulous with emotion ; 
** and what'U happen next, the Lord only knows, and he 
won't tell. You're fix>m the Morth, or I never should talk 
to you this way ; for, I tell ye, I've had to look sharp and 
not git into more serious trouble, all this time. See here, 
now ! didn't I guess right? Ain't you from Ohio or lUi- 
noize? Gome on here with spec'lators? to buy cotton, 
lAebby? I was sure on't I " he exclaimed triumphantly, as 
Fred give him a sly wink. <' Can't ye let me into the se 
eret, if there's a chance for a spec'lation? " 



62 THB TBRBB aCOUTS* 

" When tbe right time comes, perhaps," said Fred. " I 
haye to be a little cautious in my moyements. By tbe way, 
can you keep me over night? I didn't think of proposing 
it when I came in ; but really, Mr. Crumlett, it is so nice to 
find myself in the bouse of a Northern man, — a friendly, in- 
telligent man like you I " 

Fred, you see, was careful not to trost Enos too &r. On 
the other band, Edos, scenting a chance for. some speculation, 
and confident that tbe hospitalities extended to his guest 
would be paid for, began to consider whether, after all, there 
might not be an '^ inch of room " in the house for bis accom- 
modation. 

''What do you tbink, ma? Can manage to pack three 
o' the young ones into the trundle-bed, can't ye ? Then you 
can put him into the bed along with Eeny. You won't ob- 
ject to sleeping with Eeny, will ye ? " 

" Not particularly ; although " — Fred glanced at the 
younger Enos, who had already fellen asleep with his head on 
the table, where be was snoring vigorously — ** I shouldjro- 
fer to sleep on the floor : I'm used to that." 

" Wal, then, ma, make him up a bed on the floor." 
** Oh I " said Mrs. Crumlett, ** it's easy, ain't it, for you to 
set there, and say make him up a bed on the floor, when you 
know there ain't a feather, nor even a straw tick, to spare. 
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say nothiog of pillers and oomforters ! That's always the 
way : I'm expected to manage without a thing to manage 
with." 

'* Without a thing to manage with ! " echoed Enos, aghast 
with astonishment. *' If you am't the capsheaf of all the 
complainin' women ! What did you do 'fore I married ye, 
hey? Had lots to manage with then, didn't ye ! I guess 
you've forgot how you come out of a family poor as Job's re- 
ktions, right into a house where there was furnitewer, beds, 
and beddin', and every thing convenient and comftablo : no 
thanks to you for't, neither ! " 

** Wal, fling that in my fiice a^, will ye ? I say there's 
nothin' to manage with, and I can prove it." 

" I dieny it I " Mr. Crumlett stood erect, and slapped 
down die fact on the table with his hand so forcibly, that 
Eeny started up, and stared about him, exclaiming, '* Who's 
shot ? " — ** Come, now," said \m fiither, defiantly inviting 
opposition, ''I deny it! though I own we hain't the con- 
veniences we once had : and whose fault is't, if we hain't ? 
You've had the things, and why didn't you take care on 
'em?" 

"/take care on 'em I when you've kept me knocking 
about the world, from pillar to post, so it's been much as 1 
oould do to take care of myself, say nothing of the chil 



64 THB THREE 8C0UT8, 

dien. Such treatment as I have had I Fm sore I never ex- 
pected it, after going two terms to boarrling-ecbool ; when I 
might have married a'most any man I pleased." 

'' When you might a' married ! — why in Sam Hill didn't 
ye, then?" said Enos furiously. "If youVe got rick of 
me, you can quit any time you choose : you can go to Indi- 
anny, and git a divorce there, short notice ; then go fishin' 
for another husband. Mebby you'd like to have^ me give ye 
a letter o' recommendation ; tell what a sweet, amiable dispo- 
rition you've got ; what good care yoa've always took of your 
ongrateful fust husband ; always made the best o' things, 
without a murmur, when he was unfortinit in buriness, and 
couldn't always pervide as he'd like to I I can say what an 
even hand ye alwajrs carried with the children : never gittin' 
cross, no indeed ! never gittin' into a tantrum and slappin^ 
on 'em around jest 'cause they happen to be in your way. 
Guess I could write you a oertifkit 'u'd make your eyes 
swim ! Mebby ye covM git ye a bran-new husband on the 
strength on't; and, then agin, mebby ye couldn't I'm will* 
m' you should tiy, any time ye choose ; that's all I " And 
Enos paced the floor in great excitement. 

" I beg of you," Fred entreated, " don't let my presence 
here cause any trouble : I'm used to campbg in the woods ; 
and I'd rather do so to-night," rising. 
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'' No, ye sha'n't I " cried Enos, forcing bim back into his 
chair. " I ain't goin' to see a stranger, — from the North 
too, and vrillin' to pay at that, — I ain't goin' to see him 
tamed oat into the woods a mght like tins, jest 'oanse my 
wife's got on her high-heeled shoes ; not by a long chalk I " 

" I don't want to turn anybody out of the house : I 
should think 'twas me that was turned out I " said Mrs. 
Crumlett. " To have my husband toll me to my face he 
wants to git rid of me, and wiU give me a recommendation 
to go and git a diyorce, — presence of company too I I 
never thought it would come to this I But I can go ; I can 
go right off to-night, if my staymg here is so disagreeable : 
3nly I can't take the children with me ; I wouldn't subject 
them to hardships.'^ 

"Te can leave the cluldren," suggested Enos coolly. 
" Ye needn't worry about them. If you're so anxious to 
go, don't let any sich consideration as that bender ye, I 
beg!" 

*' Nobody has said I wanted to go ; only you turned me 
out ! " snapped Mrs. Crumlett, actually putting on her 
bonnet, and wrapping an old faded shawl about her shoul- 
ders. " (}ood-by, Tildy ; good-by, Eeny. You won't have 
any mother any more, till your pa brings you home a new 

one : see then if she can put up with the treatment I have 

6* 
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had to put up with, and be any mcure patient than I haye 
been!" 

*' I hau*t tamed ye out ! Come," said EnoB, after padng 
the room obstinately for a minute, but finally relenting, when 
be saw she was resolved to leave the house. 

'< Saine thing : you don't want me. You're all the time 
hintiDg about a divorce, and telling me to find another home." 

*' No, I ain't : it's you that keeps ta'ndn' ! I hain't said 
but that you've been patient. I hain't said / could a' 
married any woman I pleased: never. I say, if you're 
bent on gittin' a divorce, why, I sha'n't bender. I don't 
want ye to stay and live with me, if ye don't want to ; and 
I'm sure that's fair." 

" I ain't bent on ^ttin' a divorce, and never said I was," 
replied the afflicted Mrs. Crumlett, with pins in her moutht 
drawing her shawl together. " But human nature " — tak- 
mg the pins out— '< is human nature. I own I'm human. 
I oan endure as much as a'most any woman, for my chil- 
dren's sakes ; but w^en I'm told in so many words that I've 
outlived my usefulness, and ain't wanted any more, that's 
enough. I oan go out in the woods, and lay myself down 
and die, a sacrifice to the peace of my fimiily, that's got siok 
and tired of me, if I can't do any thing more ! " 

" Come, ma : ye hain't no notion o' goin' out into the 
wor.ds, ye know ye hain't ! " Yet Enos looked disturbed. 
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" Yon'U see whether I have or not I Ye won't deny me 
the privilege of hidding mj children a last farewell, will je ? 
No, yo won't be so omel as that I " Mrs. Crumlett went to 
the cradle, and bent over the baby, — her fingers busily 
pinning the shawl in the solemn interval of grief. " Poor 
thing ! he won't realize his loss yet a while ; but ye may 
have twenty wives, and they can't fill the place of a real 
mother to your children I " 

Mrs. Cmmlett wiped her eyes with a comer of her shawl, 
and, bending over again, kissed die baby very carefully, in 
order not to waken it. Enos looked on with visible remorse. 

*' Come, come, mother ! take ofiT yer things, and don't 
talk of leavin' the baby ! You never can leave it ; you know 
you can't ! " 

''I'm glad it's weaned," Matilda went on, tying her 
bonnet^rings. '* It won't miss me much. Tildy is getting 
veiy handy about the house : so I don't see as I shall be 
missed much, any way. Kiss me, ISdyl Eeny, Eeny, 
my dear I can't you wake up, and kiss your mother : she's 
going away ; and you probably will never, never, see her no 
more I " 

" Le' me be 1 " said Eeny peevishly. ** You're always 
going to leave pa; but you never have yet!" and the in- 
credulous urchin nestled his face in the crook of his arm, and 
[»«]-sisted in sleeping. 
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" Well, you'll be sony after I've gone ! I s'pose you'll 
Bay good-by to me, if I have been such a miseiable wife and 
mother I " Mrs. Crumlett pathetically addressed her hus 
band. 

" No : I won't do any iihing of the sort," said Enos with 
a oonci^atray smile ; ''for you ain't goin', Tildy. / don't 
want ye to go, ye ibuw." 

" No, I don't know it. If I did, I'm sure I shouldn't 
want to leave you and the dear, dear children ! " 

" Well, then, take off your bunnet ; don't le's part on a 
little misunderstandin' : come, Tildy I " 

" If ye re'ly want me to stay, — to please you ; but I'm 
sure " — Mrs. Crumlett's voice choked ; and, to relieve the 
obstruction, she sighingly untied her bonnetHstrings. 

** Now say no more about it," said Enos. " The best 
woman in the world," — aade to his viator, — "only not 
very well, and subjick to low sperits. Gome, mother, chirk 
up, and see what we ean do for — What did ye tell me 
your name was?" 

Ered gives lus name. Mrs. Crumlett regains her compos- 
ure, and concludes that she can manage to make a bed on 
the floor; and so be is provided for comfi)rtably for the 
night. 
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TffE RBTURN OF THE GUERILLAS. 

AM as safe here as anywhere, fer the present," 
thought Fred. "I'll rest to-night, take to- 
morrow to reconnoitre, and feel mj way as near 
as possible to the rebel lines; thon, to-morrow night, I'll 
lodge their pickets. This will be the best way, if nothing 
else tarns np." 

Something did ''torn up," however, as we shall see. 
After breakfest the next morning, he pmd Mr. Gmmlett fer 
his entertdnment, and j^roposed to take leave of him. He 
had business, ho said, which reqmred his attention. 

** Wal," said Enos, who, having soented a speculation, 
was determined to learn the secret of it, " if ye must be 
movin', I guess I'll walk a little piece with ye, and show ye 
the way." 

To ihiB proposal Fred had no valid objection to make. 
Mr. Cmmlett buttoned lus coat, and dbrected Mrs. Orumlett 
to look sharp after tihings dunng his absence. 
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** Just as if I needed to be told that I " said IVIrs. Cram- 
lett. '* Don't I always look after things when you're 
away ? " 

'* Sometimes ye do, and sometimes ye don't," replied Enos 
bluntly. '* Ye needn't be so uppish jest 'cause I mentioned 
it." 

'* I ain't uppish ; but I do wish you would give me some 
little credit for what I do : guess I look after things well 
enough ; and I shouldn't wonder if we got along sometimes 
about as well in your absence as when you're here to order 
and find ££iult." 

** Oh, wal ! " exckdmed Enos, ** if you do so much better 
without me, I might jest about as well stay away : I guess 
I'll go for good. How would that suit, I wonder? " 

" 'Twould suit well enough, if yc want to I " 

" Oh I would it? That's interestin' I I'm goin' off with 
this youDg man ; and, if any thing shotdd happen 't I can't 
oome back, it'll be oomfortin' to know I've got a wife to hum 
that can take care o' things better'n I can ! Glad ye told 
me ! " and Enos went back into the house, and put some 
money into his pocket; an act designed to impress Mrs. 
Grumlett with the fact that he was preparing for dire emer- 
gencies. 

" I hain't said I could take care of things better than 
fon could, EnoB! " she Raid in a modified tone 
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But Enos didn't seem to hear. '' I ain t the kind," he 
mattered, " that wants to be in anybody's way." And he 
proceeded to fill his pockets with doughnuts. 

" Ain't ye coming back, Enos? " asked Mrs. Cromlett af- 
fectionately. " Say, Enos ! " 

" I don't know ; and, more'n all that, I don't care ! It's 
discoura^n' to a man to be told by his own wife she can git 
along better without him." 

In vain Mrs. Cmmlett protested against this unjust oon- 
stmction of her words, and entreated to be told when she 
might look for his return. 

'' These is ticklish times," said Eno0 grimly ; '' and no 
man knows, when he leaves home, what'll happen. Lucky 
for them that's got wives that can manage so much better 
without 'em!" 

Having uttered this sarcasm, Mr. Crumlett marched away 
sternly with Fred, tummg a deaf ear to Matilda's tearful 
expostulations. 

It was yet early morning. As Fred expressed a wish to 
avoid observation, they proceeded towards the woods. Before 
they had entered them, however, a band of mounted men 
eame galloping along the road, and ordered them to halt. 

" Come back here I " shouted an officer. 

Fred, who happened to be a few yards in advance of Mr. 
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Gmmlett, on the ed^ of some boBhes that skirted the woods, 
hoped that he had not been seen : at all events, he did not fi» 
an instant entertain the idea of going back. He had reoog* 
nized in the officer his acquaintance of the previous morning, 
— the captain with the pistols. 

" It's Gruffley's Riders I " said Enos, turning pale. 

"It is you they want," Fred whispered : "Fll see you 
agmn ! " and, plunging into the bushes, he was immediately 
lost to fflght. 

Enos was greatly alarmed : he was afraid to obey the 
harsh orders of the guerilla chief, who could have no errand 
to him promising either pleasure or profit. The rebels had 
already paid him too many vidts, and he lived in perpetual 
dread of more disagreeable attentions. However, to avoid 
^these attentions, by attempting now to escape, he felt would 
be the most dangerous and impolitic course he could 
pursue. 

" Is it me ye want? " he called, after a moment's fearful 
hesitation. 

The profiine reply he received left no doubt m his mind <m 
the subject ; and, trembling with apprehenaons he endeavored 
to hide, he returned to the road. 

" Mebby I've been harborin' a spy, and now they'll serve 
me as they served old EUlsmer yesterday ! " 
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Only die oaptain and Qne otiher horseman remained : the 
r* ^ had ridden on in the direction of Ellsmer's hooae. 

' How de do ? " aaid Enos, nodding with a ghastly attempt 
at dieerfcdneBS. 

To his sorprise, the men made no inquiries at first ooncem- 
in^ ihe lad who had just left him. They wished to know if' 
he dad heard any thing of the young conscript, Ellsmer, 
whbm they had been in search of the day before ; or if he 
had been near the Ellsmer premises. Mr. Crumlett's an- 
swers to these questions would have been satisfactoiy enough 
but for his pale looks and embarrassed manner. 

" Wasn't there somebody with you when I first called? '' 

'* Fes : boy that come to my house last night ; said he 
was goin' to ^e the Confederate army." 

"Where was you going with him?" ^ 

** Wal, nowhere pa'tic'lar. Ye see," said Enos, '* I kind 
o' wanted to know more about him : so I foUered him into 
the woods." 

" You're lying to me I " add ihe captain. '* I believe 
that boy was young Ellsmer himself." 

"Then the qtuoker ye send and overhaul him, the bet- 
ter I " ejaculated Enoe. " He's no more Ellsmer than I be, 
Captain QrulBey. Ketch him : I wish you would, if you've 
any ach idee." 

7 
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'< I'll attend to that," said Groffley. '< Corporal, wait herei 
and watoh the woods. Cnunlett, jon must come with me." 

Hearing Qiis stem order, Sirs. Cromlett, who had oome out 
of the house and approached the spot, uttered a shriek of 
despair. Her husband's dark and bitter words on quitting 
the house had left her in the lowest kind of spirits, and now 
she believed her worst fears were about to be realized. 

^* Enos, Enos 1 " flin^g herself on Ids neck, ** what will 
become of me if you're took away ? " 

Which violent demonstration of feeling convinced the offi- 
cer of Crumlett's guilty complicity in young Ellsmer's es- 
cape. 

" You're a Northern man, and you've long been suspected 
of treachery to the South. Now, if it's proved, you swing I 
No more words ! Fling off that woman ! March ! " 

** What will become of me ? what will become of me ? " 
repeated Mrs. Crumlett, wildly wringing her hands. '' Enos, 
Enos I hadn't you better ^ve me back the money you put 
into your pocket ? for if you should be himg, ye know, — 
think of me and the children, Enos I " 

Mr. Crumlett, who had received her caresses with remorse- 
fid affection, thinking this calamity had come upon him as a 
judgment fox threatening to abandon his &mily, now turned 
firom h«T wrathfully. 
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'.' By jingoes ! if you think more of a little money dum 
you do of mo, good-by I " And he marched away. 

Fortunately for him, proof was not long wanting to conob* 
orate his denial of the charge that his guest, who had fled 
into the woods, was Ellsmer, the conscript. 

The captain, with sabre rattlmg, pistob bristling, and long 
bushy hair streaming behind under his bandit's hat, drove 
Enos at a trot along the road towards Ellsmer's house. The 
rest of the band had already arrived on the premises, and the 
house was sorrounded ; although, after the thorough search of 
yesterday, and the murder of the parents^ it was scarcely to 
be supposed that the deserter still lingered about the old place. 
The guerillas had given him up, and retired, after the 
butcheiy. They had now returned, perhaps for very shame, 
to cut down the old man, and to bury him and the old 
woman from the light of God's sun and the eyes of men. 

*' Find a shovel somewhere I Dig a hole anywhere I 
Tumble the Union-shriekers in, and cover 'em up ! " 

A spado and some hoes were discovered in the bam. 
Three or four men fell to digging a grave. The rest guarded 
the approaches to the house. At this juncture^ tbe captain 
rrivod, accompanied by the worthy Enos, who had trotted 
himself into a ludicrous condition of breathlessness and 
Bwm. 
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A sergeant of the party, without dismoantiiig, had ridden 
ap to the porch with his sword drawn, prepared to cut old 
Ellsmer down. Enos forgot his side-ache, his asthma and 
sweat, in the horror of the sight. He winked involuntarily 
at the sword circling through the lur. But he did not shut his 
ears, which heard distinctly the report of a gun, followed hy 
the sound of a body tumbling heavily to the ground. When 
he opened his eyes, he looked to see the rope severed and the 
hanged man fallen. But the rope was untouched : there 
hung the old man still. But the sergeant's saddle was 
empty; it was he who had fallen: his sword lay on the 
steps ; there was a bullet-hole in his head. That was the 
meaning of the gunshot Enos had heard. Young Ellsmer, 
who had waited so long for his revenge, had not waited in 
vain. 

" He is in the house ! " shouted the guerillas, Ming back 
in consternation at the sight. 

They rallied quickly, however. Five men rushed into the 
house with drawn sabres and pistols cooked, while their con^ 
panions kept guard outside. A glimpse of the conscript had 
been seen, after the firing of the gun within : the smell of 
the powder was still in the room. But where was he ? In 
the interval that elapsed between the shooting of the sergeant 
and the entrance of the iUders, die fugitive had disappeared. 
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He had oertainly not left the house ; nor yet was he any- 
where to be foond in it A thorough search from cellar to 
atdo revealed no trace of him. 

'* Never mind! waste no more time, boysP' died the 
captain. " fire the house I '' 

The house was fired in several rooms at once, and the 
guerillas surrounded it to see it bum. 

'* Now let him roast, or come out and be shot I " said they, 
hungiy to be revenged fiv their comrade's deadi. 

7* 
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OLD FRIENDS. 




N the city of Nashville, a few evenings previoas 
to the events just related, two men were engaged 
in private converBation at the head-K][uarters of 
the army police. One of them was an officer of the depart- 
ment : the other was a negro. Their chairs were drawn near 
together, and they sat fece to face, — the officer speaking in 
low, confidential tones ; while the negro listened with singu- 
larly calm, intelligent, proud features, giving now and then a 
nod, a smUe, or brief word, in reply. 

" But how to trap him ? that is the question ! " the officer 
was saying. '* He knows he is suspected, and is as sly as 
any old fox. There's no doubt but that he is in the practice 
of smuggling contraband goods and information through our 
lines to the enemy : but he seems to know a detective by 
instinct ; and, with that venerable white beard and smooth 
tongue of his, he has outwitted some of our best men. But 
flow though he has been so careful to keep clear of the traps 
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we have set for him, there is a chance of his getting caught 
in one of his own. It is a veiy delicate piece of business, 
and we need your assistance." 

The negro nodded with a peculiar smile. The officer 
understood its meaning. 

'*Yes, I know your readiness to undertake any servioe 
that has danger to recommend it. But this is soi^ethiug 
difierent from what you have been used to. It is not to risk 
your life passing the enemy's pickets, creeping around his 
camp, hidbg in the woods, dodging his cavalry, picking off 
his scouts with that &mous rifle of yours, and never coming 
in until you have gtuned us some important information worth 
risking your life for. This man has made a request for 
negroes to work on his &nn, outside of our picket lines. He 
thinks we ought to let him have them to repair some fences 
our soldiers have destroyed. His own negroes have been 
sent down mto Georgia to prevent their escape to us. Now, 
I propose to let them have one stout fellow, and that you 
shall be the man." 

The negro nodded again with a thoughtful and dubious 
frown. 

" He will come to the fordfications to-morrow, where the 
engineers are at work^ to learn if his request is granted. 
Ycu musf-. be there. Captain Jones, to whom he made the 
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request, will say, ' I have permission to let you take one 
man, if there's any that will go with you ; but I cannot eom^ 
pel any to go.' ' He will then caU you to him, as if select- 
ing you by chance. You will be in the garb and have the 
air of a laborer. It will be easy for you to assume the 
clothes ; but not so easy, I fear, to put off that proud look 
of yours, which shows at once that you would not be a very 
easy subject to manage. Do you think you can do it ? " 

'* I can do any thmg for the service, sir," answered the 
black. 

" Then we shall succeed. The captain will say, * Here, 
Bill : ^rill you go with this man ? He will pay you.' Then 
you will make a bargain with him, and a hard bargain 
too ; for he must not think you go willingly. With regard 
to that, however, I need give you no instructions. The 
thing is this : You are to go with him, and even set to work 
repairing his fences, if necessary; but, at the same time, 
keep your eyes open, see every thing that is going on, learn 
all about his operations, and return here when you get ready. 
I am confident he has other work for you to do besides 
making fences, and that you can get at some secrets our 
detectives couldn't." 

At that moment an official looked into the room. "I 
have brought that boy you sent for, colonel," said he. 
" Will you see him now ? " 
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**Ye8: bring bim in. Meanwbile," — to the negro,— 
*' joa can be conffldering what I have said. Sit in the 
comer there. I shall be through with thb other case in a few 
minntes." 

The official entered, conducting a lad in the nniform of a 
United-States private, with a broad, good-4iamored &ce, un* 
mistakablj German. The negro, in the mean time, had en- 
sconced himself in the comer, where he sat m shadow, with 
his cUn upon his hand. 

The colonel spoke pleasantly to the boy, inqmred his name, 
the number of his regiment, the length of time he had been 

in the service, and so forth; to all which questions he 
retumed deliberate and precise replies, in accents as decided- 
ly German as his &ce. 

" And now it is proposed to you to desert, I understand," 
said the coloneL 

" Yat you unterstand is wery trae," said the boy. 

'' Well, sit down here, and tell me all about it." 

The lad asked permisaon first to help himself to a glass ot 
water from a pitcher that stood on the table : '* It is such diy 
tunes talking," he remarked. And, having drank, he seated 
himself, and began his story. 

" It is two days now, a mas comes into our camp, who is 
a Tutch Chew." 
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" A Tutch Chew ? Oh I yon mean a German Jew ? *' 

** That is Tat T mean : a Hebrew from my country. 
And, yen he sees me, he just gives me vun little yink out of 
his eye, — so ; and says to me, in our language, that I am 
Tutoh as he." 

" kow did he know that ? " 

" That is vat yas so queer : for I do not look wery 
Tutoh, nor speak so ; do I ? But he pcks me out, and I 
yas pleased to make acquaintance ; till he says to me, * Yat 
for you let yourself to be a tam Yankee soldier ? ' And he 
says, ' I could put you into a pizness potter as that I ' And 
he yinks again to me out of his eyes ; and he says, ' I can 
show you to make five hunder' tollar in two yeeks.' — > ' That 
is much money,' I says to hun. ' It is wery much for two 
yeeks, and a poy as you,' he says to mo. ' I yould not *tell 
anypody else ; but I yill tell you.' And so he tolls me. He 
says he yill help me to desert firom my regiment, and give me 
some clothes as nopody shall know me yen I yonce have 'cm 
on ; and then ho yill get me a pass to go through the lines, 
and giye me some goods to sell, and I shall go sell them to the 
rebels, and make fifly tollars for yun, easy, and giye him half 
yen I shall come pack. He says he has sent out two, tree 
poys, that haye smuggled for him, and made much money. 
Then he says, ' You get a furlough to come into the city to 
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wisit your rekii<Mi8 : if not, then you jnst slip bj the guard 
some dark night.' And he sajs his name is Yoseph ; but he 
vill not tell me his firm, or the honse yare hb goods are 
Bnmggled, fear of trouble. But he says, ' You get into the 
city, and come to the street and house, so,' — vich he 
marks on thb paper, — 'and ask for Yoseph, and you shall 
Ond me, and I yill do vat I promise.' " 

The lad produced the paper. The colonel, who had listened 
with keen interest, examined it carefully. 

" Well, did you agree to his proposition ? " 

" Not wery much." The boy laughed with an expression 
of shrewd good-humor. " I say to myself, ' This fellow is a 
willain ! Suppose I let him go on and tell just hew much he 
is a willain, if that yill please him.' For I hear the Chews 
are pad men here ; that they help spies and smugglers, and 
are wery slippeiy to catch. So I say, ' You shall hear fix)m 
me so soon as conwenient.' Then, yen he is gone, I go' 
straight to my captain and show him this paper, and say to 
hhn, * If it is the same thing to you, I should like to desert, 
and go and make some money.' That yas for fun, you 
know. But my captain says, ' Keep quiet, my boy, and may 
be TB shall catch these rogues.' Then he writes a letter to 
you ; and so I suppose yon send fer me." 

The oalonel regarded the lad searohingly, and asked him 
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many questions. He seemed stadjing to learn jnst how &r 
he could make use of him to advantage, — how &r it would 
be safe to trust his honesty and shrewdness ; when suddenly 
the negro left his comer, and came forward. 

*' Colonel," said he with cordial emphasis, "you can 
trust this boy to any extent. I know him well ; and I am 
right glad to see him I " He extended his hand, which 
the youngster seized as if it had been a brother's. ** Carl, 
how are you ? " 

*' Pomp ! I thought it yas you ! " exdmmed Carl, with 
tears of joy brimming his bright blue eyes. 

The colonel, surprised at the recognition, wished to know 
where the two had become acquainted. 

" I yas Yun of the Union refugees he guided over the 
mountains firom East Tennessee last year," said Carl eagerly. 
" Ye had been driven to a cave there by the rebs. You 
have heard of Cudjo's Cave ? That vas the place. A weiy 
long story it vould be to tell ; but the short of it is, ven 
Cudjo vas Idlled, and Mr. T^llars and Wu'ginie had got 
away, then ve conclude it vas time to close that hotel for the 
season, and take a little journey into Kentucky, — for our 
healths, you know. Yell, it vas a rough road to travel ; but 
ve come to Camp Dick Kobinson at last, and that vas the last 
ever I see of Pomp till now. But I hear of him, thouj^ 
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He vas a soont in Eastern Eentacky for General Nelson, 
and more so for General Garfield; and some on his own 
hook, ven he had nothing else to do.*' 

"And what became of yon," said Pomp, "and the 
schoolmaster?'' 

"After ve said good-pie to yon and Stackridge, ye kept 
straight on to Pennsylwany, — just going out of our yay a 
little, you know, to pay a wisit to Wirginie and her father, 
who had got safe to Ohio. Then ve go to Mr. Hapgood's 
home, yair he enlists, wery much to the surprise and dishgust 
of some good Mends of his. But I did not wolunteer then. 
He said I yas so young, I must stay at home, and take care 
of his sisters; and wery pleasant persons they yas to take 
care of too," said Oarl, blushing. " But, after that, he yas 
detached from his re^ment, and promoted to be a lieutenant 
in the reg^nent ye are now in. And yun of his sisters yas 
married; and the other," — Carl dropped his eyes, -* " she 
has gone to liye wiiih the married yun, you unterstandt. So 
he did not prewent me any more, and that is the reason I 
enlishted unter him. He has been promoted yunce since ; 
and that is the reason he is now my captain." 

" Well, Carl, if you will consent to part from your captain 
for a fow days, and do a little work for me, I shall be greatly 
obliged to yon. These smugglers, and particularly your 

8 
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friends iihe Jews, are the pest of this department. I should 
like to catch that Joseph, — or Yoseph, as you call him, — 
and as many of his tribe as can be drawn into the net. Sup- 
pose yon desert. You have got permission to oome into 
the city to see yonr friends; and, now, suppose you give 
Joseph a call. Find out where he is, and all about him. 
Learn who his accomplices are, what are his plans, and all 
that. Agree to every thing he proposes; even if it is to 
smuggle goods to the rebels ; and then report to me. Will 

you?" 

"I suppose I shall do any thing you say; for that vas 
Captain Hapgood's orders," replied Carl, with a bright lode, 
which showed that he scented sport in the adventure. 

The colonel gave him still further instructions with regard 
to his dealings with the Jew ; then called the officer who had 
brought him in. 

*' This man will show you tha street and house marked on 
this paper ; but do not let it appear that he is showing you 
the way. He or some of our men wUl be near you day 
and night. When you wish to communicate ¥ath me, appear 
on the street with this little flag pinned to your cap or coat- 
sleeve. This is the signal by which you will know my 
man." And the colonel, drawing his handkerchief from his 
pocket, shook it, and put it back again. ** He will make 
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ofi^ and you follow him at a distance. When the coast Is 
clear, you will speak to him, or you will follow him here. 
The rest I leave to your own good wit and discretion." 

Carl scratched his ear : ha seemed to have a doubt on 
some subject. 

" I suppose it yill be right for me to fool him ? He is 
from my country; and yat I vould never do is betray a 
friend." 

'* Dep^d upon it, he is no friend of yours : it was only to 
make a tool of you, for his own viUanous purposes, that he 
sought you out." 

" That is vat I think," said Carl, brightening. 

" Besides, it is right to circumvent traitors at all times." 

" Weiy good : I shall try to curcumwent *em I " And 
Carl, taking leave of Pomp and the colonel, departed with 
his guide. 

The business which his arrival had interrupted was now re- 
sumed, and speedily concluded ; Pomp engaging to under 
take the job proposed to him. 
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THE RESOUE. 

MMEDIATELT on parting fix)m Mr. Gramlett, 
Fred slipped through the bushes, and dashed 
into the woods ; firmly believing that he was the 
person the guerillas were in quest of, and expecting pur- 
Biut. 

No horsemen came after him, however. "They'll go 
around by the road to head me off I " thought he. *' My 
best way is to hide.'' 

To conceal himself in some spot where he could observe 
the movements on the turnpike, without being himself per- 
ceived, seemed the wisest thing he could do. He remem- 
bered the thicket by the brook, where he had lain hid so long 
the day before. Towards this he made his way with all con- 
venient speed, keeping a sharp lookout the while for rebel 
horsemen. 

He reached the thicket in safety, and crept into it The 
lusding of diy leaves and crackling of twigs where he passed 
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had ceased ; the beating of his heart had become stall ; he 
could hear the trickliDg of the little brook among the stones ; 
when three horsemen appeared on the tompike, and tamed 
aside into the woods. 

They rode directly towards the thicket where he lay watch- 
ing them throagh the net-work of saplings. Two of them 
were tall, lank, coarse-looking men, with vicious faces : the 
other was a person of venerable aspect, with haur and beard 
white as snow. 

Between the two younger men of the party was a led 
horse, upon the back of which was bound some strange 
burden. It ?ras some time before Fred could make out what 
it ?ras. The party halted at the little watering-place scooped 
out of the bed of the brook : there the younger men dis- 
mounted, and took turns drinking, — one holding back the 
horses, whOe the other got down on his face, and drank. The 
horses were then watered. The old man did not dismount, 
but sat in his saddle, watching the burden on the led horse, 
with gray eyes twinkling complacently under his white eye- 
bows. 

And now Fred was enabled by degrees to make out what 
that burden was. " Dead or alive, it is a man ! '' thought 
he with a thrill of horror ; for it was not a man sitting up- 
right on the horse, but a figure bound hand and foot, stretched 

8* 
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lengtiiwise along the animal's back, and secnred by ropes 
wound snake-like around both horse and man. His head 
hung down helplessly on one side of the horse's neok. Fred 
saw the faoe : it was that of a negro. There was a gag in 
the mouth ; and the eyes, rolling with an expression of agony, 
betrayed that the man was alive. 

'* He will bring two thousand dollars in Atlanta," said the 
old man with a thoughtful smile. '* You'll do so well with 
him, boyS; you ought to give me a hundred extra." 

"A bargam's a bargam, deacon!" repUed one of the 
young men with a coarse laugh of satisfaction. '' S'pose we 
do get two thousand : that's only six hundred apiece for us, 
after paying your share. I'll fix that with you now, soon as 
you please. Carter'll stay here and watch the nigger, 
while we go back to the tavern and get pen and ink to write 
a receipt with." 

"Don't be gone long, neither," said Carter; "for it's 
about time to ease up on the ropes a little, and take the gag 
out, I reckon." 

" Not yet a while," replied Carter's companion grimly. 
" He ain't tame enough yet. Nothing tames a nigger like 
toting him that fistshion. He'll be as gentle as a kitten when 
we come to put him into a wagon. Now, old deacon I " 

Tlie venerable man went away with the speaker, and the 
two soon disappeared on the turnpike. 
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Carter renuuned, and watched iihe negro; while Fred, in his 
ambosh, watched both. 

" (letting uneasy ? " said Garter, slapping the thigh of die 
black Mazeppa. ''Wal, it's rough, that's so; but^'twill dc 
ye good, my boy, — do ye good ! " Another hearty slap. 
" We had too much trouble tying ye in the first place, to let 
ye loose in a hurry, — a plucky boy like you ! Now make 
yourself comfortable as you can while I stretch." 

The horses were tied to a tree, and Carter lay upon the 
ground beside them. Ahnost immediately Fred could hear 
him snore : for a moment only, however ; the sound itself ap- 
pearing to awaken the sleeper. 

" Blast me," said he, starting up, '' if I wasn't on the 
pint of snoozmg ! This being up all night, nigger-ketching, 
makes a fellow sleepy as a bar in the dead of winter, next 
day. But don't be skeert, my boy : I shall keep awake, for 
company, — so's 't ye won't be lonesome, ye know." 

Having said this, the man suffered his head to droop until 
once more it rested on the ground. In a few seconds, he 
snored again. This time the sound did not awake him. He 
was finst asleep. 

Then the negro began desperately to struggle with his 
bonds. lie was evidently a man of great strength ; for the 
tension of the ropes, as he strained at them, put the horse in 
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pain. The animal bonnded forward ; then backed saddenlji 
togging at his halter ; and finally attempted to lie down and 
loU. Those movements, so near the head of the sleeper, 
awoke him. * He rose to a sitdng posture. 

" What's that beast trying to do ? Stand np, Lark I " He 
fitmok the horse with a whip, without noticing that the negro's 
legs came in for a share of the blow. '* Now be still, can't 
ye ? " And he stretched himself once more upon the bank. 

The negro's condition seemed hopeless. He could not free 
his hands from the rope, nor attempt to break it without start- 
ing the horse again. He lifted his head, and rolled his eyes 
about him despairingly. They rested on an object which at 
onoe inspired him with courage. It was a boy creeping from 
the thicket, with one hand on the ground, and the other 
raised with a gesture of secrecy and warning. 

The negro wuted motionless. His guardian slept on the 
bank. Fred advanced cautiously, yet making the twigs 
snap and leaves rustle at every movement. Stopping only 
to assure lumself from time to time that Carter still slept, he 
approached the brooklet which was to be crossed, went over 
on hands and knees, and crouched behind the tree to which 
the horses were lied. Already he had taken from his pocket 
the knife mth which, the day before, he had come so near 
assasfdnatmg Daniels. This time ho did not open It with his 
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teeth VThen he arose to his feet, it was open in his hand. 
Quickly, and with little noise, he out the negro's bands. A 
moment later, the negro was himself crouching by the tree : 
lie relieved his own month of the gag, and stripped the frag* 
ments of the lope from his wrists and limbs; and stiU the 
sleeper slept. 

A terrible smile lighted up the black man's fece. Fred 
saw that he was a person of powerful bone and muscle, but 
that he was nearly disabled by injuries he had received. His 
limbs were so stifi^ that he could with difficulty stand. Flight 
from his captors was out of the question. What was to be 
done? 

" Mount the horse ! " said Fred in a whisper. 

But the negro shook his head : evidently he knew well 
that escape on horseback by daylight, in that region, would 
be impossible. 

He motioned Fred to ^ve him the knife. Fred gave it. 
The negro then pointed at the led horse. '* Turn hun loose ! '' 
he said, with lips so sore and rigid from the effects of the 
gag, that articulation was painful. 

As he spoke, he crept to the side of the sleeping man, and 
held the knife over him, ready to plunge it into his heart 
should he awake. 

Fred doubted the policy of turning the horse loose. Yet 
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there was Bomcthing ia the negro's look and manner — 
sagacious, resolute, commanding — that impelled him to 
obey. There was on the head of the led horse a halter only. 
That Fred slipped off, leaving it tied to the tree. Immii- 
diatcly the animal, appreciating the delights of freedom, es- 
pecially aflx3r bearing so uncomfortable a burden, frisked, 
and walked away. All this time, the kidnapper, having 
grown accustomed to the movements of the horses, — for his 
own horse was pawing, — enjoyed that profound sleep which 
sometimes vi»ts the wicked as well as the innocent. 

So much accomplished, the negrO; still holding the knife 
over his captor's heart, directed Fred, with a gesture of his 
onoccupied hand, to return to the thicket. Fred, beginning 
to comprehend the stratagem, obeyed. He had scarcely con- 
cealed himself, when the black, softly withdrawing from his 
position, gathered up the fragments of the rope, and followed 
him. Before entering the thicket, however, he paused, and 
threw a pebble picked from the bed of the brook, hittmg the, 
heels of the released horse, as he was walking somewhat too 
leisurely away. The horse started off on a trot through the 
woods, an I the negro crept into the thicket. 
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OT a word was spoken. The little brook trickled 
II with a pleasant sound among the stones, the 
wind stirred the trees, and the kidnapper snored 
vn the bank. The negro Itdd his hand on Fred's foot, and 
they exchanged exultant glances. After that they scarcely 
looked at each other, but waited, lying close to the ground, 
and peering through the bushes. 

In about half an hour, the other kidnapper was heard ro- 
tnming. He rode up the bank of the brook, whistling a gay 
tune- He had got rid of the old " deacon ; " and now he 
possessed a clear claim to one-half of the negro. 

** Two thousand, Carter? " he cried in the distance, cea^ 
\ng to whistle. " We'll get three thousand, if we do a 
dollar ! Three thousand or nothing, I say ! " 

"Yes, three thousand or noth — Hillol" siud Garter, 
starting up. ** Whar — whar is the nigger ? " 
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The rotarning kidnapper now perceived, that, where he had 
^apposed two horses were standing, there was but one. 

'* Carter I '* he exclaimed with a great oath, sporring to 
the spot, ** what haye you done with the nigger? " • 

"Me?'* said Carter, stupofed. "It's you, Bodsonl'* 
taming furiously upon his accomplice. "You've robbed 
me I You and that cussed old deacon have come and tuk 
away the nigger in my sleep ! " 

" None o' that ! " said Bodson, springing from his horse, 
and drawing a tremendous bo^e-knife. " I'll slice ye as I 
would a chicken ! " 

" No, ye won't ! " retorted Carter, producbg a revolver, 
and levelling it. " Come an inch nearer, and I'll let day- 
light through ye I " 

The enraged kidnappers stood confronting each other, little 
knowing what interested spectators were witnesnng the 
scene. The negro's grasp tightened on Fred's foot; and, 
looking back, the boy saw the ebon visage glowing with 
triumph. 

" Now ^ve an account of yerself I " said Bodson, still 
menacing his friend with the bowie-kmfe, but manifesting a 
wholesome respect for the pistol. " Who's yer pardner in 
this trick? Whar's he gone with the nigger? No use (^ 
Yer denying what's as plain as daylight through a Yb^nny 
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fenoe. Ye hain't been adeep at alL Ye only pretend. 
Bat ye can't fool me ! " 

Bodson's earnestness began to make an impresdon oq 
Carter; and Carter's astonishment and wrath prodnoed a 
similar effect on his friend Bodson. 

" If yoa and the old man didnH come and steal the nigger, 
then somebody else did, — boss and all ; or else he mbbed 
his halter off I That most be the way on't. So, 'stead of 
fighting about an accident, le's hunt up the boss. One 
thing's sore, — the nigger never could git off his back without 
help. Find the boss, and we find the nigger." 

Bodson was more than half convinced of his friend's 
sincerity; but his rage did not abate. That Cart^, who had 

« 

been left to guard their captive, should stupidly fall asleep, 
and su&r ^q horse to slip his halter and walk away, was, in 
his eyes, an unpardonable oflfence. 

" If ye'd stole him, I should think more on ye. I knew 
ye was somethmg of a rascal, and I don't object to that; bat 
I didn't think ye was a fi)ol I " 

However, he agreed with Carter that no time was to be lost 
hx quarrelling ; and, leading their horses, they wandered away 
in the woods, searching for the tracks of the missing animal. 

" They are on his trail I " said the negro, watching them 
from the thicket's edge. " As soon as they find the horse. 
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they'll oome back here to hunt for the ' nigger ' I " he added, 
laughing. ''They took me onoe at a disadvantage ; bat they 
don't take me again I " 

" Tou were kidnapped t " 

^' Yes : that gray-headed villain took me out from Nasb 
ville to repair damages the Union soldiers had done to his 
fences. Bat his real object was to kidnap and sell me. As 
it was my business to learn what his object was, I allowed 
him to get me in his power." 

** How yoar business ? " 

** Never mind about that now. It utcu my business : so, 
when he called me up last night to go and take care of some 
horses, I went ; saw one of those men at the stable, and 
received a blow on the head from another I did not see. 
I was knocked down, and bound. Then the old man himself 
helped them tie me on to the horse. They carried me that 
way, in order that they might come by paths where wagons 
wouldn't pass. They were not to pay the old man his share 
of the profits until they had got me safe beyond both army 
Hnes ; and so he came with them here. You are a Union 
boyi I thou^tsa: one of the prisoners taken yesterday 
morning ? I heard of that affair. How did you escape ? " 

Fred was telling his story, when the negro stopped him. 

*' See I they ve going out of sight ! Tliey haven't foun:3 
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^e horse yet; but they will find him soon. Then, whether 
they'll hunt further for the ' nigger/ or hasten back here first, 
is a qnestion. At all events, we had better not remain. 
The man's name was Daniels who rescued you, did you say ?'' 

** Yes : do you know him ? " 

*' If he is the man I think," said the negro, " I know him, 
and I know you can trust him. If you see him again, ask 
him if he knows Pomp. 

'* Is that your name ? 

« It is one of my names : it is the name he knows me 
by," answered the negro with a smile. " Now is the time I " 

And before Fred could stop him, or demand what course 
he proposed to pursue, Pomp sprang out of the bushes. 
Fred followed. In order not to leave any tracks to betray 
them, they avoided the soft ground of the banks, but kept 
the bed of the brook, tracing its course up into the woods. 
Pomp had recovered from his soreness of joint and muscle 
sufiiciently to make good speed over the diy stones. Fred, 
perceiving that they were approaching the edge of the woods, 
beyond which was the cross-road where Crumlett lived, and 
where he had last seen the guerillas, called to him to stop. 

" In the brush yonder I " said Pomp ; and, leading the 
way to another thick undergrowth, he found an opening, and 
cn^pt into it. 
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In the midst of the thicket were a few saplings taller than 
the rest. One of these Pomp climbed in order to take an 
obBervation. 

"They have found the horse I" he said. " They are lead- 
mg him back to the watering-place. Tou can hear them 
swear, even at this distance." 

Fred not only heard, but he could soon see also ; having 
dimbed mto another eapUng beside Pomp. The kidnappers 
returned to the spot where the horses had been tied, examined 
tihe ground there carefully, and even penetrated the thicket 
where the fogitives had so lately been concealed ; all the time 
breaking the stillness of the woods with their angry oaths. 
Then suddenly, leaving the led horse listened to a tree, they 
separated, and galloped off in diflferent directions ; one resum- 
ing the search in the quarter of the woods where the animal 
had been recovered, while the other disappeared on the 
tnmjnke. 

" All right I " laughed Pomp, slipping down from the 
«4pling. " They have divided their forces : that was kind in 
them I" 

" Instead of two against one, they will now be one against 
two, if they happen to meet us I " said Fred. 

'< But they are armed," suggested the negro, regarding 
with a'l miration the bright, bravo young face of the boy. 
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'• So are we," replied Fred. ** We have a jack-knife 
between us." 

Pomp mused. '* Perhaps I ought to have used the knife 
when I had Carter in my power. Then, when Bodson re- 
turned, he should have received a bullet from Carter's pistol : 
that would have finished him. But I hate to take life, — 
even that of a villain, — when it can he avoided," said he, 
rubbing his galled limbs. 

*' It is better as it is," said Fred. '' Our stratagem has 
worked pretty well, so far. But you have had no break&st ? " 

" No matter : I only wish I had a drink of water. Will 
you keep watch while I crawl down to the run ? " 

Fred consented, keeping his station in the sapling. Pomp 
crept to the brook, hollowed a little place in the stones 
and gravel, and waited for the water in it to settle. Then, 
having drank, he bathed his chafed and swollen limbs. 

" What a blessing is water I " said he. '* Now I feel fresh 
agam. 

<' Shall we stay here all day ? " said Fred, as Pomp crept 
back into the bushes. '^ I know where I can get you some- 
thing to eat, if you are very hungry ; " and he related his 
adventm^ with the Crumletts. 

" And would you really run the risk of going back there 
fot me ?" said Pomp. " WeU, we'U see." 



9* 



102 THE THREE 8C0UTX 

" Hist I there b somebody ! '' said Fred» perceiviDg % 
moyement in the direction of the cross-road. 

*' Aman?" 

" Yes, on foot" 

''More than one?" 

"I don't know: I can see only one yet There he comes, 
around the bashes ! " 

" Take care ! " said Pomp. " Yon will be in sight np 
there. Drop down ; but don't shake the tree." 

Fred stopped to take a last look, and presently began to 
laugh. 

'< It is TUdy's husband ! it is Mr. Crumlett hmiself I " 

'* Good I " said Pomp. " Perhaps we can make him 
useful." 

** He is looking for me, I believe," said Fred, dropping to 
the ground. '* Shall I go out and speak to him ? " 

After some hesitation, the cautious Pomp consente<l ; and 
Fred, creeping out on the ade near the brook, wont around 
the bushes, and met, as if by accident, Mr. Crumlett 

" Sho I " said Enos. '* I was jest lookin' for you I How 
about that spec'lation ? " 

" It's progressing," replied Frod cheerfully. '* What's 
tlie news?" 

*' Had an all-fired excitin' time since I see you ! " said 
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Enos» wiping the sweat from his neck. " They've burnt up 
Ellsmer's house, and young EUsmer in it ! But he paid two 
of GruflSey's men — killed one and wounded t'other — 'fore 
they got through with him." 

** What did they want of you?" Fred inquired, horrified 
by this news. 

"They wanted to know of^ me if I had seen him; and 
they driy me with 'em till they got pretty weU oonvinoed that 
you, that they'd seen with me, wasn't him ; for he was fir- 
ing at 'em out of the Iktuse, you see. Then they let me go : 
and I remembered our partin' had been rather sudden; 
and thinkin'y if there was a chance for a speo'ladon, I'd like 
to be counted in, I kind o' litored along, hopin' to find 
ye." 

"A speculation at such a time as this, Mr. Crumlett?" 
said Fred, making Enos sit down with him under coyer of 
the thicket. ** You're a cool man." 

** Wal, I be some cool, oonfflderin'," replied Enos. ** By 
jingoes, I never knew a man could git so used to blood and 
murder as I have these tearin' times, till I don't think 
scarcely any iinng of 'em I Besides, I've been bled so aw 
fiilly by the reb — the confederates," — Mr. Crumlett cor- 
rected himself, looking around nervously, — ''that I must 
light on some sort «f spec'lation to help myself, or I*m 
Bwampei." 
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" Where are the bushwhackers now ? " 

*' Lucky for you and me, they've got a new job on hand : 
for they say they're goin' to overhaul you ; and, when they 
hain't got nothln' else for idle hands to do, they've a mis'ble 
habit o' makin' calls on me, confound 'em I " 

"What's the job now?" 

''Ye see, jest as ihey had finished bumin' Ellsmer's 
houBe. a man comes ridin' np in a thunderin' huny. and tells 
the captain about a nigger that had jest got away fit)m him, 
and was escapin' to the Union lines. It's for the interest of 
the reb — the confoderates, ye know, to keep all the niggers 
ihey can this side o' the split in the country. Besides, the 
captain knew the man that had lost the nigger : so he called 
off his men, and sent some on 'em around by the tumpke, 
and went with the rest himself around t'other side o' the 
woods, so as to head off the nigger as he runs North. For 
he'll run North, of course : that's the way niggers take now- 
days; that's the way mine took." And Enos groaned. ''A 
splendid nigger he was too ! Oh I " 

Bapid thoughts flashed through Fred's mind as Mr. Cram- 
lett talked. 

" They have all gone around die woods ? ** 

'* Every 'tamal one of 'em. There'll be no chance for s 
nigger runnin' North ; but if he was only fool enough to 
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move Sonih, now, he'd be a wise dog ! For, ye see, die side 
o' the woods here towards my pkce is left open : there was a 
man stationed there at fast ; bnt even he has gone on the nig- 
ger hont. After they surround the woods, and eufc the 
darky oS^ then I s'pose they'll beat through the bushes till 
they find him." 

Fred rubbed his forehead, soratehed his head, and bit a 
twig to pieces^ in extraordinary mental excitement, for a min- 
ute or two ; then, seeming to foel the strong will of the sa* 
gaoious negro in the thicket sustfuning and impelling him, he 
spoke boldly : — 

" Mr. Crumlett, I'll tell ye scnnething about that nigger. 
The man you saw go for the bushwhackers is one of three 
who stole him from Nashville, and smuggled him through the 
Hnee." 

" Sho I " said Enos, opening his eyes in astonishment. 

''Yes," Fred continued. ''He may have been an es- 
caped slave; but he never belonged to them. Probably they 
never lost a slave. But you have, Mr. Crumlett ; and who 
knows but this may be your man ? " 

" Tes : who knows? " ejaculated Enos, growing excited. 

" Well, Mr. Crumlett, the only speculation I'm interested 
in is this nigger I " 

' Te don't say I " said Bnos. 
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** I do/' said Fred. *^ And, now, look here. If yoa and 
I can do something handsome by him, we*ye as good a right 
to as anybody, haven't we ? " 

"•Yes to that, de-ci-dedly I " replied Enos with soond em- 
phasis. 

** Tou'd know your man, of course, if you saw him ? " 

" I guess I Know him I I'd like the chance ! " and Mr. 
Grumlett laughed. 

"Well, see if this is he. — Pomp I " called Fred. 

And Pomp came tearing his way out of the thicket so 
suddenly, and with such a commotion of the boughs, that 
Enos sprang to his feet with an exclamation of fright. 

> " Don't be alarmed, Mr. Crumlett. This is the boy I'm 
speculating on. See if he looks like yours." 

" I thought the very old scratch was coming ! " said Enos 
nervously : '^ he took me so sudden in the rear I But mn't 
heanoblefeUer?" 

" Is he yours ? " Fred urged ; while Pomp sat quietly 
where Enos had sat before, and waited m<)ekly to be 
scanned. 

" I wish he was I that is — he does look a little like — I 
don't know. Bo you remember me. Bob ? " said Enos, try 
Ing hard to imagine Pomp his property. ^ 

"Don't remember, sar," replied Pomp indifferently. 



A CHANCE FOB A SPECULATION. 107 

'' He looks terrible like him ! I believe — I gaees — I 
Bwan — it*s his brother, if 'taia't him I " 

"He is a real gooi nigger/' ssdd Fred, patting Pomp's 
shoolder patronizingly. "He's grateful to mo for taking 
him away from the kidnappers, and will do any ihing I tell 
him to; won't you, Pomp ? " 

** Tes, sar : you's been right good to me, sar." 

** Now I'll tell you what we'll do, Mr. Crumlett. It isn't 
at all probable that the kidnappers will search your premises 
for him. So, if we c:m only get him to your house, we might 
keep him there tit] wc have a chance to dispose of him ; that 
is, unless he ^johcIom to stay with y(;u. In which case,'' 
said Fred oonfidentiAil^ 9side to Enos, '^you'll manage to 
eati^ me for my dalm without much trouble." 

" Oh I of course," said Enos, all the avarice of his nature 
aroused by the prospect. "But how to git him to my 
house ? If we should be ketched at it, ye know ! Or if 
them fellers should find him there afterwards ! " 

" If they should," said Fred, " I don't believe they would 
know him. They never saw him till last night, when they 
knocked him down in the dark, and then tied him on the 

■ 

horse by the light of a lantern. He doesn't look to me now 
lik%the same being I saw an hour ago, bound, with his head 
hanging, a'^.d with a gag in his mouth. Just give him some 
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diflferent oloihes, olap an old hat on his head, and pass him 
off for your man : why oan't you ? " 

'< By George, I can I Bat will he do it ? Say, Bob, will 
you go and be my man? " 

** I do any ting sooner'n be tied on to dat 'ar boss agin," 
said Pomp, shaking his head and rubbing his ankles. '' Too 
rough, dat wuz I " 

" I'll try it I " exckimed Enos. <* I'll take him right to 
wj house, jest as if he was my nigger, and nobody's boo- 
ness. Jest le' me see if the coast is clear fust. I'll go 
ahead, and beckon to you from the road if it's all right." 

This arrangement pleased the others ; for it gave them an 
opportunity to confer privately together for a few minutes, 
and form their plans. This done, they followed Mr. Crum- 
lett, who led the way to his house. He reached the road, 
where not a rebel was to be seen ; made the concerted signal ; 
and laughed with delight to see Pomp approach at a lazy 
and slouching pace across tbe field, with a load of sticks in 
his arms. 

" Why, Enos I " said Matilda from the door, '' have you 
come home ? " 

** I've come home, l^y," replied Enos, glancing up and 
down the road : there was a smoke in the direction of EUs- 
mer's house ; but still not a rebel, not a neighbor, was in sight 
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' The outefit speo'lation you ever heard on in all your bom 
days, aSldyP' 

" Why, what is it ? Is that our Bob coming home again 1 
No, it ain't Bob, Enos I " 

'* Yes it is Bob, too ! " cried the hikrions Mr. Crumlett 
'* Or if 'tain't exactly Bob, it's his brother, and as like him as 
a yi'lin is like a fiddle. Say nothing, but laugh, l^y I Qit 
out some o' Bob's old clo'es for him to put on. Quit yer 
starin', young ones, and go into the house I The thundeiia- 
est speo'lation I " chuckled Enos, as Pomp came farin^^ his 
armful of sticks to die door. 

10 
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THE PEDDLER BOT. 




RED lingered on the edge of the woods until he 
had witnessed the negro's safe arrival ; then fol- 
lowed him. He found Pomp ensconced in the 
Gmmlett kitchen, with Mr. Crumlett admiring him, Mrs. 
Cmmlett waiting upon him, and all the little Cnmiletts star- 
ing at him. 

" A good break&st ! a good breakfast, ma ! '' Enos was 
saying. ** By jingoes, he deserves it ! Some o' these 'ere 
doughnuts," — emptying his pockets, — " and a slice o' that 
cheese, and a bowl o' milk : show him he's among friends. 
I'll keep a lookout from the door. If anybody comes," — to 
Fred, — " you and the nigger had better slip out of sight." 

Mr. Crumlett walked up and down before the house, his 
hands deep in his pockets, and his mind deep in the contem- 
plation of the profits to arise from this shrewd operation. All 
at once he heard a voice singing in the distance ; and, looking 
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up the road, he saw, just coming over the hill, the appearanoe 
of a man on horseback. 

" No 'tain't, neither ! " he said to himself, scanning the 
figoro closely. " He's a mnleback ; and 'tain't a man, nei- 
ther, — it's a boy. Guess it's nobody I need be skittish 
about." 

The boy on the mule drew near, singing gayly a song which 
Enos did not understand. He seemed perfectly happy and 
contented ; and you would have said his mind was as free 
from care as the blue sky above was from clouds. He was a 
droll-looking object, however, mounted on the most ancient 
and long-eared of mules, which it seemed impossible for him 
ever to urge out of a walk. He was seated on a tattered old 
saddle, with ropes for stirrups, into which his feet were thrust 
to his ankles. Behind him was a pair of saddle-bags, as an- 
tique as the saddle itself. He carried in his hand a short 
cudgel, with which he belabored the flanks of the indifferent 
animal from time to time, ceasing his anging to accompany 
the blows with fitting words. 

" It's one o' them pesky Dutch peddlers ! " said Enos, as 
the boy rode up, and turned upon him a broad, jovial fitce, 
smiling under a broad hat-brim. " No ; don't want to trade 
none to-day : you can travel right along," he cried forbid- 
dingly, well aware, that, if his wife should see the peddler's 
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goods, she would find something among them which the &mily 
could not live without another day. 

*' I vas not asking you to trade," said the boy good-n»> 
turedly. ** I vas going to a petter market as this. . But my 
mule Yould like to make a pargain for a pucket of vater, if 
you please." 

'' Well is low : no water to spare," replied Enos curtly. 
"You'd better whip along." 

"Wip along I vill, then!" said the boy, as good-hu- 
moredly as before. And he began to ply his cudgel, — 
thwack, thwack, thwack! But the mule would not stir. 
The boy stopped beating him, and grinned. 

** He's a wery obstinate peast I Ven I get rested, I vill 
wip him some more." 

** It's a trick to stop and show his goods," said Enos, with 
increasing alarm lest Matilda should spend some money in 
traflBc with the peddler. " I'll help ye along I " and, seizing 
a heavy piece of bush from the bundle Pomp had brought to 
the door, he ran out to try its virtue on the mule.* 

'* Thank you," said the boy, backing the animal around, 
80 that be presented his heels to Mr. Crumlett. The mule 
seemed to understand the trick, and to favor it. ** Now 
wip : wip so hard as you can. K you succeed to make him 
go, I will hire you to ^company mc on my woyage, and make 
tlie ship to sail.*' 
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Enos whipped ; the mule kicked. On which side soever 
he attacked, there the vicious mule's heels presented them- 
selves, and flow back to meet his advances, greatly to his 
discomfiture, and to the amusement of the merry youngster in 
the saddle, who laughed until he seemed in imminent danger 
of tumbling oflf. 

" I'll fix him ! " and the enraged Crumlett ran to find a pole. 

Mrs. Crumlett was already standing in the door, with her 
dx children, wondering at the altercation between her hus- 
band and the mule. Fred and Pomp were at the window. 
Fred was laughing heartily; whilst Pomp's eyes glistened 
with something more serious than fun. He had recognized 
the peddler-boy; and he knew that his appearance in that 
place, and in that shape, had a meaning in it, beyond what 
Enos saw in the stuffed saddle-bags. 

The moment, therefore, that Enos ran for the pole. Pomp 
seized the sink-pail, half filled with water, and hastened to 
ofi^r it to the mule, widi the customary obsequiousness of 
the black man serving a white master. 

The mule drank complacently, while his rider started m 
amazement. 

•*PompI is that you?" 

The negro responded with a significant look. *'I'll go 
and feteh a little more water, — a little more water, sar,'' be 

10* 
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repeated, as Enos came roslimg to the spot, 'flomiAhmg a 
bean-pole. 

•* What are ye 'boat? " shouted Enos. 

** Watering de ge'man's mole-brate, sar/' said Pomp. 

" Yon go into the house, and I'll tend to the ge'man, and 
his mole too ! " said Mr. Crumiott wrathfullj. 

Pomp obeyed, but with a sullen look, which reminded 
Enos that he was not absolute master here, and that the suc- 
cess of his speculation depended upon the good-will and con- 
sent of the negro himself. Mr. Crumlett, therefore, followed 
him to Uie door, saying to him in a modified tone, — 

" Ye must keep out of sight, ye know ; for your own 
good, ye understand." 

Pomp, who understood vastly better than Enos dreamed, 
entered the house, where he found himself alone with Fred ; 
Mrs. Crumlett havuig gone ont with the children, baby and 
all, to gaze at the peddlor. 

•* I must speak with that boy alone," said Pomp. " How 
can wo manage it ? " 

'* See, he understands what you want ! " sidd Fred. '* He 
18 dismounting, in spite of Crumlett. He will come in, if 
he can get in." 

'* But the whole tribe ^rill come in with him ! " Pomp 
glanced rapidly around the room : it was certainly no place 
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for a private oonferenoe with the peddler-boy. In a ehaii 
were some clothes whioh Mrs. Crumlett had just brought for 
the black to put on in place of those he wore. He caught 
them up, and once more started to leave the house. 

" Where ye goin' ? " demanded Enos. 

" To do bam, massa," replied Pomp : '' ^ into dis yer 
new zig." 

Enos did not like to trust him out of his oght Neither 
was he willing to leave Matilda an instant alone with the 
peddler. He compromised the difficulty by requesting Fred 
to go with the negro, and keep an eye on him ; himself re- 
maining to prevent traffic between the peddler and Mrs. 
Crumlett. 

" There ain't nothin' ye want, ma: so don't look at his 
things, but go along into the house, and take fifty or sixty of 
these everlastin' young ones with yo." 

*' I haven't traded with a peddler for six months/' com- 
plained Mrs. Crumlett, casting hungry eyes at the saddle- 
bags. 

" And ye won't for six months to come, I tell ye now ! " 
her husband declared. " High as eveiy thing is, you're 
crazy to think of tradin'. Come, kitchen's the place for 
you : go, and look after yer work." 

** I guesa I look aft^r my work well enough, without 
bein' told by yoii I " retorted Matilda. 
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" Ye don't : je neglect it half the time ! You're a Vo» 
diok; and the Fosdioks always was a shif'less set." 

" Wl^at did ye marry one of 'em for, then? " cried Mrs. 
Cromlett sharply. " Seems to me you wasn't very bright, 
if we was sich a very shif'less set ! " 

" Wal, I was a fool once in my life, — I own up to that I 
I thought, git ye away from the rest on 'em, I might 
mebby make suthin' of ye : but ye can't make a cdlk puss 
out of a sow's ear ; I've found that out ! " 

" Very well 2 if you're so sick of yer bargain, I can go 
back to the Fosdicks, that you've such a mean spite against. 
If we are such a shiftless set as you call us, I'm sure I 
always lived a much sight easier life at home than I ever 
have since the day I was ally enough to make myself a slave 
to you." 

" A slave to me I " roared Enos, exasperated. ** By 
J'^mmy Neddy I if that am't the coolest impudence, after I've 
supported ye in yer laziness all these years ! " 

"Very well," repeated Mrs. Crumlett with mtenafied 
scorn and sjrite : ** I sha'n't trouble you to support me in 
my laaness any longer I " 

'* Do as ye please, do as ye please I " cried Enos. " I'm 
willin'. I've got tired of your threats and complaints ; and 
now, if y ) w»ut to quit, — why, quit Ye ain't my slave ; T 
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sha'n't bender ye : you're yer own master, and (:kn do what 
ye like." 

** Very well I that's all I ask. Glad you are so ready to 
give mo up I Thank Providence, I've got a little money of 
my own." 

''Yes, ye have; a little that ye got sellin' eggs that my 
hens laid, and batter from milk my cows give. That's the 
kind o' slave you've been to me I Bat, if ye want to make 
a journey, you can take the money ; and, if there ain't enough, 
guess mebby I can 'commodate ye with a little besides : any 
thing to 'commodate ! " And Enos laughed maliciously. 

" Bat I shall want some tlungs first to get ready for the 
journey: so I'm going to trade with this peddler/' said 
Mrs. Crumlett triumphantly. " Of course, since you give up 
all dum to me, I can do as I'm a mind to." 

** No, ye can't ; not on my premises ! " Enos turned to 
look after the peddler. '* Where you goin' with that 
beast?" 

The lad, having deliberately finished watering his mule 
during this altercation, bringing fresh water from the well for 
the purpose, was now leading him with equal deliberation to- 
wards the bam, whither Pomp had gone before him. 

** I vas going to inwite him to wisit your staple," said he, 
stopping reluctantly, and only upon oompuldon. 
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" I'll inwite this rock to wisit your head I " shouted Enos, 
mocking him. *' Come back here I Quit my premises ! " 

'* If he does," said Matilda, " I can leave the premises to 
trade with him, I guess ! " 

** If you do, you don't set foot inside my door apn I Be 
member that ! " 

*' Oh, I'll remember : no danger I I'm sure I ain't going 
to degrade myself by living with a man that's got tired of 
me, now I've worn myself out in his service. I'll just take 
time to pick up my thmgs a little : then I'll go ; for I may as 
well start first as last. — \7bat We you got" (to the peddler) 
" that'll be useful to a poor unfortunate woman that's driven 
out of her house and home by hei* own husband and the &- 
ther of her children, — six in all, and a baby only just 
weaned, and two pair of twins? " 

" Pins, needles, lace," said the peddler, drawing his sad- 
dle-bags from the mule's back ; *' and some weiy goot fine- 
tooth combs." 

" Oh, dear I I should like some lace so much ! But I 
suppose I can't aflR)rd it : other women can ; for they have 
husbands different fix)m mine. What's the price of your 
combs?" 

" I viU show you. This is the article ; and it is vOTth 
vun dollar apiece, green-backs, madam." 
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* One dollar ! " ejaculated EnoB, like a man horrified by 
some fearful annouacement. " Jest Edcb a oomb as we used 
to git for a shilliug." 

" But you will observe, things is wery high," said the boy. 
*' Those is all contraband goots ; has to be smuggled through 
the lines. I smuggled 'em myself; and there is risks. I take 
my load to Shelbywille, and I sell out for some profits : I 
vas not vishing to trade before I got to Shelbywille. You 
see/' — running his finger-nail along the ringing teeth of 
the comb, — " it is prime ivoiy, and vonderful strong 1 " 

" Iv'iy ? " sneered Enos. ** It's no more iv'ry than my 
shin-bone ! So take your traps away." 

** Iv'ry or no iv'ry," said Mrs. Crumlett, "we need ju«t 
such a comb for the children's heads." 

** What have you to do with the children's heads ? " cried 
EnoB. " Thought you was goin' to leave 'em ever so 
fasti" 

'* I can't help feeling a mother's interest, if I am driven 
away from 'em," replied Mrs. Crumlett. " I hain't had 
any thing for theur heads but a broken piece of comb an inch 
long rince we came to Tennessee ; and I shouldn't have had 
that, if I didn't look closer after their wel£u« than ever their 
father did or will I " 

"Thunder and jingoes!" snarled Enos, "if you don't 
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beat all the women for makin' flings ! Don't I look aftei 
their welfare ? You'll see I Guess their heads '11 be took as 
good care on, and their &ces kep' as dean, after you're gone, 
as they ever have been." 

"Well," said Mrs. Crumlett, changing her tactics, and 
tiying the pathetic mood, '' I think I'll buy one of these 
oombs, to make a present on't to the children, for the dear 
things to remember me by after I'm gbne. Whenever they 
eomb their heads, they'll think of me, the darlings I Won't 
you, Eny, won't you, 'Tildy, think of your poor, unhappy 
mother, turned out of doors just as you was growing up to be 
some comfort to her, after all her trials and troubles, and her 
devotion, and her — boo-hoo-oo 1 " 

At this critical juncture, Fred made his appearance from* 
ihe bam. 

" Look here, peddler : have you got any sort of a plaster 
that will be good for a negro's bruised ankles ? " 

" I shouldn't be wery much surprised if I could do 'em 
some goot. But sticking-plasters is high." 

'* No matter : I'll pay for them. Come with me." 

Fred led the way ; and the boy followed him to the bam, 
carrying his saddle-bags with him. Sir. Crumlctt was but 
too glad of this divendon, which broke off the trade for the 
oomb ; so that, this time, he raised no objection to the ped 
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dlcr'fl visiting the stable. In ease he had shown an inclinar 
tion to accompany him, and look into the afiair of the stick 
ing-plasters, it was Fred's intention to stop him on the way, 
and propose some new speculation, whilst Pomp and the ped- 
dler would take that opportnnity to confer together. But, 
just then, Mrs. Cromlett started to go into the house, with 
the air of one driven wild with the desperation of grief; and 

Bnos, fearful of consequences, hastened to overtake her. 

11 
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CARL'S ADVENTURE. 

Y, Pomp ! " exclaimed the boy on eDtcring tbe 
bam, " how ever did you come here ? " 

*' Carl I how did you come ? " said Pomp, 
grasping his hand. *' I was kidnapped and smuggled; but 
it seems you have turned smuggler yourself? '* 

** Yes, wery much so," said Carl with a merry wink and 
twinkle. " I vill tell you how. I vent to find my friend 
Yoseph, you know. He vas to show me how I could do so 
much potter making money as I vas doing in the serwice. So 
he says, ' You take some goots I shall let you have, and go 
down to Shelbywille, and I vill give you a letter for intro- 
duction to my broder there ; and he shall help you to sell 
your goots, and get yon passes to come pack.' And then 
he says to me, ' There vill pe some letters from Nashwille to 
confederates in Shelbywille ; vich if you take '^m to my 
proder, he vill get much money for 'em : ' for he says, * I 
have smuggled letters and news many times that vay, and it 
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is wery goot piziness for profits.' And I says to him, ' Some 
goot- piziness for profits is vat I vant ; and I rill see val I 
Till do. How shall I get my goots through the lines?' 
And he says, ' That is-easy : ye have some pretty trioks for 
that.' — ' Tell me some pretty tricks/ I says. And then he 
tells me, ' The secesh formers help us ; and some help as 
that is not secesh. They does it for profits/ he says ; * for 
men vill do any thing for profits, you know.' And I says, 
* I know.' And he says, * Ve have van vagon, made vith a 
fiilse bottom ; and that's vat the goard sees yen they stop it to 
look if any thing contraband is in. But unter that bottom's 
another, and two inches between ; and in them two inches 
ye stow much goots. So, yen our friends is in town, yan 
leayes his yagon, and takes ours that has the goots in, and 
carries it through the lines yith his pass to his house. Then 
the goots is took out, and hid till ye are ready to send 'em on 
to our friends South, yich is suflfering for 'em, you unter- 
Stan'. ' And I says, ' I unterstan' : it is a weiy pretty trick. 
And he says, ' Yun day, a load of manure goes through the 
lines . the guArd does not stop that ; for the fanner has a pass 
to draw out yat he yants for his fiurm. But, you see, unter 
that load is boxes of fine stufiEs for the rebs, yich goes frt>m 
us, and prings pack much money. Is that a pretty trick ? ' 
And I siys, * Weiy ! ' And he says, * Ve have goots vaiting 
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outside the lines, viob jou shall take, and go make profits foi 
j!pa and for us in Dixie, and pring the letters to mj broder/ 
And I says, ' All that's weiy goot to talk • but how do I 
get through the lines? ' — ' That is easy as any thing,' he 
says. ' A friend of ours is derk in the provost-marshal's 
office, and he steals plank-passes for us ; and ye writes in 'em 
names and descriptions as ve pleases.' — ' So that is another 
wery pretty trick,' I says. And then all vas agreed ; but I 
must pay liim some money, so he vill not loose if I forget to 
come pack to him after I haye made some profits. So I says, 
' I have a friend vill let me have money ; ' and I go to find 
my friend. By mishtake, I go pack to the office, vero I found 
you. Pomp ; and I see the colonel, and I tell him the pretty 
tricks. And he takes down all I tell him ; and py and py 
he says, ' How would you like to go and smuggle goots for 
your friend Yoseph? You shall go,' he says, * and find out 
all about his agents that smuggle for him, and pring pack 
pesides much waluable information of the robel forces and 
fortifications.' And I says, * Vat you say I vill try.' And 
that is the reason," added Carl, " tliat I am turned smug- 

glor." 

To tlus stoiy both Pomp and Fred listened with deep in* 

terest ; and, in return. Pomp related his adventure. 

'' I hope you will be luckier than I have been, Carl. You 

have umiertaken a dangerous business." 
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'* If it yas not some danger, it voold not be fan," leplied 
Carl. 

" But how happens it that you are on this cross-road ? " 

" Pecanse. I come out on the Morfreesboroogh pike ; for 
the goots yas carried out that vay. But I shall not go to Mur* 
freesborough till after I go to Shelbjwille, and see Yoseph's 
broder, who yill give me passes to go through Murfreesborough 
yen I come pack. So I cross to go to the Nolenswille pike. 
The former that smuggles the goots let me haye the mule at 
a pargain : only seyen tollars for that yonderful peast," 
laughed Carl. 

" And how about the letters yon were to take out to the 
rebe?" asked Pomp. 

'* The colonel could think of pretty tricks too I " Carl 
answered. '' He looks into all the letters Yoseph giyes me, 
and ^yes me pack some yich he says yiU do no hurt for the 
rebe to see. So here I haye 'em unter the lining of my 
west ; " and Carl tapped his bosom. 

At that moment, Mrs. Crumlett, with bonnet and shawl 
on, approached the bam in yiolent haste, followed by Enos, 
endeayoring to pacify her. 

" Come, come, ma ! Ye ain't in earnest : ye know ye 

wn't I " 

" I'll show ye whether I'm in earnest or not, Mr. Cram 

11* 
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lett. I sha'n't wait to be told again that you want to get 
lid of me. But I must see the peddler first, and have ohat 
comb for the children. The Fosdicks always knew what 
was due to children's heads, if thcj be such a shif 'less 
set!" 

** I didn't mean you when I said that, Tildy. You ain' 
exactly like the rest of 'em, — I always stuck to that." 

** Yes, I am : don't take back any thing you've said ! I'm 
a Fosdick ; and, of course, can't pretend to be as smart as 
the Crumletts. The Crumletts are aristocratic^ everybody 
knows!" — spoken with withering emphasis. ** Nobody 
ever heard of a Orumlett doing a mean thing : oh, no ! " 

" Gosh all hemlock ! " broke forth Enos, writhing and 
smartmg under the sarcasms : " won't ye never stop twittin' 
a feller?" 

•* Tou never twit ! " said Matilda with a scornful tosb, 
stiU pushing towards the bam. "Where's that peddler? 
I've got the dollar all ready to buy the comb." 

" He is attending to the negro," said Fred, stopping her 
at the door. " It ^ill hardly be proper for you to go in just 
now, ma'am." 

** Oh ! if it wouldn't be proper, I can wait a minute^. The 
Fosdicks know what belongs to propriety, if they be so very, 
very shiftless ! " — with a simpering, satirical glance at £nos. 
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'* Como, ye ain't going to spend that dollar now, I teU 
ye ! " said Mr. Crumlett. *' Come, come, "nidj," he adied 
>XNixinglj, *' stay with the young ones yourself: that'll be 
a better present than a cartload of combs." 

*' Oh ! how very flattering you do speak, sir ! and I'm sure 
I'm very much obliged to you ! " Mrs. Crumlett continued. 
" But it seems it's the doUar you care most about, and not 
me : you'd rather I'd stay than spend that ! You sing a 
difierent tune from what you did a little while ago. Then 
you was ready to make any sacrifice to get rid of me : it was 
' any thing to accommodate,^ then ! " 

" Wal, you provoked me. You musn't take to heart what 
a fellow says in the heat of passion, TUdy." 

"Oh I then yon do get provoked sometimes, do you ? You 
own up that you say 9ome things in the heat of passion ? 
Okd to hear it, Mr. Crumlett I I thought you had such a 
forbearing temper I " 

'* Wal, I gene'Uy always have. But a man can't stand 
every thing ! " 

'* Oh, no, indeed ! but a woman can I A woman's expected 
to put up with every thing, no matter how bad her husband 
treats her, and be so meek and for^vmg through it all, up to 
the very minute when she's told she ain't wanted any longer 
(a pathetic snulT) ; and then turned out-doors (anothei 
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snuff), separated from her children (a sob), and no matUi 
what booomes of her ; for that's the way it is ! '' And Mrs. 
Cramlett resorted again to tears. 

" Come, Tildy! come!" said Bnos softly. Then, with 
sudden spirit, ** Don't wipe your eyes with that doUarbill, 
any how I Don't you know no better'n that ? " 

** Oh, well : I forgot I If a dollar-bill is of so much more 
importance than my feelings, I roust look out ! I'll spend it 
before I spoil it — Do tell that peddler to come out, can't 
you?" said Mrs. Crumlett, with difficulty rising above the 
sea of affliction in which she had sunk, but still heaving on 
its waves. 

** Wal, spend it then, and be darned I " said Enos, out of 
patience. *' If you ^nll be so thunderin' obstinate and ex- 
travagant, go ahead ! I've said my say. A dollar for a 
comb ! I guess that'll be sufficient grounds for a divorce, if 
nothing else. Children, look at your mother I payin' a dollar 
— a dollar — for a comb ! " 

Carl had now come out of the bam, and was ready for a 
tiade. But Mrs. Crumlett, who had appeared so violently 
determined to make the purchase as long as she was opposed, 
began to recede from the strong stand she had taken, the 
moment that oppoffltlon was withdrawn. 

' Is that the comb you showed mo before ? " 
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'' The weiy identicjl comb/' said Gari. 

<' No, I'm gore it adi't I " sud Mis. Cromlett. " It un'i 
near so good a one as that was» — not near I Let me see some 
more." 

'* Take your pick, madam/' said OarL 

*' Well/' said Matilda discontentedly, after ATftmmiTig the 
lot, " I don't see any quite as good as that fust one. On 
the whole, I guess I won't buy any, my husband is so dread- 
ful set against it." 

'* No, I ain't, ndther I I say, Qo ahead I Why don't ye 
spend yer. dollar ? Never say I bender ye I " 

" No, I think I won't trade to-day," said Matilda, who, left 
free to assume the responsibility, could not now be driven 
even by her husband^s taunts to make the extravagant pur- 
chase. " I never can think of buymg any little thing of a 
peddler, without making trouble in the fiunily : so I learn to 
sacrifice my own wishes and inclinations, just for peace." 

Enos hardly knew whether to be nettled or pleased by diis 
speech. However, the dollar was saved ; and that was a solid 
satisfiaction. Still he was not at ease in his mind ; for, the 
moment Matilda gave up buying the comb, he began to feel 
that it was really needed in the fiunily, and that he might 
regret his opposition to lis purchase, especially if combs 
bhould be higher in a month or two, as Carl had taken ooca- 
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mon to suggest. Besides, Enos may have foreseen that he 
would probably never hear the last of the affiur from Matilda, 
unless he secured the comb. *' That will shut her head, as 
well as comb it," he said to himself. And, in his turn, ho 
began to examine the combs. 

'' Don't need one, as I see," he muttered ; '' ^t along 
with the broken one that's in the house jest as well: but 
mother'll be everlastin'lj dissatisfied, I s'pose, if I don't 
make some sort of a dicker for't." 

" No, I sha'n't I Don't buy it to please me, I beg of 
you I " And Matilda turned away. 

'' You are so terrible set on havin' a comb ! Look here, 
peddler ! " and Enos whispered to Carl. 

•* I wouldn't buy it, I guess, Enos," said Mrs. Crumlett, 
quite seriously tlus time. " Come, we don't want any thing 
to-day. Well," — as Enos continued to talk aside with 
Carl, — ** if you do buy it, remember that it isn't to please 
me ; for I do think a dollar is twice what the miserable thing 
b worth I " and she swept abruptly into the house. 

Enos followed presently, and smilingly presented lier with 
a comb. She looked at it resentfully, until he said, — 

** There, Tildy : that's to please you 1 Don't say a word! 
I got it cheap, — a bargain, Tildy ! " 

** What I didn't you give a dollar for it? " 
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" A dollar I S'pose I'd be sioli a dunce ? " 

'' I hope not I " said Mrs. Gmmlett. 

" Not I, I vum ! I'm jest goin' to give his mule ft little 
nibble o' com, and him a bowl o' bread and milk ; and he's 
to give me twenty-five cents to boot I Wasn't I cute ? " 

" Why, EnoB ! And it's a real good comb, after all ! " 
said Mat'^dft- 

Thus the difficulty was settled ; for, angularly enough, not 
another word was siud, by either, of the proposed separation. 
Matilda had already quietly laid aade her shawl and bon* 
net ; and now she set cheerfuUy about getting Carl's dinner. 
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ABL had seen his male fed, and partaken of 
Mrs. Cmmlett's humble &re, and was settling 
with Enos, senior ; while Enos, junior, was lead- 
mg the mule to the door. Fred was at table, fi)rtifying his 
stomach also against emergences ; when suddenly Mr. Crom- 
lett discovered a movement in the woods. 

''They're after the nigger!" he exclaimed, drawing an 
anxious breath. 

In fact, the kidnappers and their rebel allies had by this 
time scoured the woods pretty thoroughly, and made their ap- 
pearance on the southern side. They had not succeeded in 
Aeir search, and the guerillas were inclined to ^ve it up. 
Four or five of Gruffley's men came galloping across the field 
towards Mr. Crumlett's house. The captain was at their 
head. Enos turned pale ; feeling that a critical moment fi>r 
his speculation, and also for his fortunes generally, had ar- 
rived. 
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" Mr. Onunlett," said the captain, '' you profess to be a 
good patriot." 

''Yes — patriot^-to the baok-bone!'' said Ikios in an 
agitated voice. 

'' And you've done a good deal, you say, for the Confede^ 
ate cause." 

" Wal, I have that I " said Enos with emotion. 

'' I am glad to hear it, and to ^ve you an opportunity of 
doing a trifle more. This foolish nigger job has delayed us, 
and we are unfortunately obliged to call upon you for forage." 

''Forage!" articulated Ikios. 

" For fifteen horses," added the captain cheerfully. 

" Fifteen — horses ! " gasped Mr. Crumlett. 

" And a dinner," continued the captain, " for fifteen 



men. 



"Dinner! — fifteen! Gfoodness gracious, captain! we 

couldn't scare up a dinner for fif fiftsen ! to save our 

souls ! Should be tickled to death to obleege ye, and do 
snthin' for the cause ; but we hdn't a thing in the house fit 
for you and your men to eat." 

" Oh ! we're not particular. A few slices of that bacon 
hanging in your wood-shed, and three or four dozen of those 
eggs packed in bran m your cellar, will do very well for hun- 
gry men. In half an hour, Mr. Crumlett. Meanwhile, 
sergeant, see about the forage." 
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The captain, dlsmountang, adjusted his sabre, felt thd pis- 
tols in his belt, and glanced at the pair that ornamented his 
boot-tops ; then stood with folded armsi as picturesque a ban- 
dit as any that ever flourished in a novel, ffis eyes, lookiDg 
out from between his slouched hat and his immense beard, 
fell on Carl. 

*' Who is diis fellow ? the boy I saw with you this morn- 
ing?" 

Enos, whose mind dwelt upon the appalling ravages that 
must necessarily be made by fifteen men and their beasts, did 
not heed the question. 

" I am doing a little pi^essfor profits," said Carl. 

** No doubt ! " said Captain Gruffley. ** You rascals care 
mighty Uttle for our cause, but every thing for your own 
profits." • 

'' Yes, captain," said Carl with a smile, affectionately 
stroking the mule's nose as he prepared to mount. " Ye 
look out for our own interests ; that is so. But, ven our in- 
terests is your interests too, that makes it goot for all. Tlus 
is my first trip ; and I vas told I could do much benefit for 
ycur cause." 

" Have you any pistols ? " 

" No, captain, — wery sorry to say. Pishtoles is hard to 
get through. But," added Carl with a smile, " you seem to 
be prowided already." 
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" Any percusfflOQ-oaps, or any powder or bullets? '' .&Jid 
the captain overhauled the saddle-bags. 

" Ballets is too heavy to pring ; and powder and oips is 
not oonwenient, the police is so sharp in Nashwille I " 

Whereupon the captun expressed boundless disgust 

*' Next time you come out, bring something we want, or 
I'll take from you every thing you have. What we want is 
materials to fight with. A great deal of good you do the 
cause with your needles and pins and side-combs I Gk> about 
your business now, you Butch peddler ! " — with a very dis- 
paraging epithet. 

'' That is vat I vas vishing to do," sdd Carl pleasantly 
as he mounted. 

He was in no haste to depart, however. Boih he and Mr. 
Crumlett were experiencing keen anxiety at that moment con- 
cerning Pomp's safety. The Riders had led their horses to 
the bam, and were about to enter in search of forage. The 
negro might indeed attempt to hide himself: but the proba- 
bility was that he would be discovered ; and discovery, under 
these circumstances, would be fatal. Pomp knew that, and 
chose a bolder course. As the sergeant of the party was going 
in, the negro came out. 

'* Take your boss, massa? Hay or com, sar? '' said he, 
ducking, and taking off his hat (an old one of Mr. Cram]ett*8), 
obsequiously. 



136 THE THRMK SCOUTS. 

'' Ha ! " said tbe'captain, '' yon told me you had lost your 
niggers, Mr. Crumlett ! " 

** All bat this one ; ihat is," said Enos, ** Fve let 'em to 
Go?'ment. This one, he did run away ; but he got siok of 
his bargain, and was glad enough to run back again." 

** Like as not you'll have a chance to lend him to Govern- 
ment too/' qmetly suggested the oaptiun, lighting his cigar. 

"Wal," feltered Enos, "he's all we've got to depend 
on now; but, if it's necessary, they ain't a man, Cap'n 
Gruffley, more wiUin' 'n I be to make sacrifices for my conn- 
try. 

** Perhaps you'll be called on to prove that soon. Mean- 
while, you'd better be ordering our dinner ; for fifteen, re- 
member." 

'* For sixteen I " cried a new-comer, riding to the door. 
It was Bodson, the kidnapper. ** I reckon I shall have to 
tie up here with you, captain." 

** That's right, Bodson. This gentleman will be delighted 
to entertain you. Have you given the nigger up ? " 

** Yes, about. Ho ain't m these woods, that's certain. 
Say, stranger, you hain't seen that nigger put out of the 
bush, have you ? " 

Enos was almost too faint to speak ; fi)r, at that moment. 
Pomp came, by the sergeant's orders, to take the captam'a 
horse. 
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** What sort of a nigger ? " Mr. Cmmlett inquired. 

" What sort ? Any nigger ! A boy worth twenty-dz honr 

■ 

« 

dred dollars of any man's money I A noble fellow, taller'n 
your man thar '' (Pomp had assumed a judicious stoop ; and, 
m the humble part he was playing, he appeared really less 
than he was), "and stout in proportion." 

"No, I hain't seen any nigger but him," said Enos. 
"Aggers is ^tting skase around here. I've got two to 
work for Qov'ment, and I 'zpeot they'll be borryin' this." 

" Take my hoes along too, yon black rascal I " cried Bod- 
son. 

" Yes, massa I " said Pomp, ducking and grinning. 

" What'll you take for that boy, stranger? " Bodson in- 
qiired, watching him as he led the horses away. 

** For himf " Enos started. Here was an opening for a 
speculation I To sell Pomp to one of the very men who had 
kidnapped him, and were even then in search of him, — what 
a splendid joke that would be ! Enos relished hugely jokes 
of that sort. He disguised, however, the eagerness with 
whi<di he eyed the entioing bait ; and added, with the assumed 
indiflference of a practised jockey, " I don't know : he's the 
only one I've got left. Would you like to buy ? " 

" I'll buy, if I can buy cheap enough. I never saw the 

time yet when I wasn't ready for a nigger-trade, if therd was 

a chance to save myself by it. Is he sound ? " 

12* 
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" Oh, perfectly I — fur's I know." 

'' Wal, if he's all right, I reckon you'll expect to fgi about 
eight or nme hundred for him : though he ain't worth that; no 
nigger is^ these times." 

** Only the one you're lookin' for. — worth, you said, twen* 
ly-six hundred ! " And Mr. Crumlett smiled. 

" Oh! that was talk, mostly," replied Bodson. "Besides, 
he's a partic'lar nigger : I've got a use for him. If you'd 
like to say about eight hundred for this one, then we'll talk, 
^ provided we don't ketch the one we're huntin' : in that 
case, I shouldn't want to give so much." 

" Couldn't think of eight hundred, stranger." Yet Mr. 
Crumlett did think of it, and reasoned within himself, that if 
he could get Pomp off his hands, and realize half that sum 
for him, he would conmder himself ama^gly fortunate 
But there was his partner in the transaction,— Fred: what 
would he say ? '' Shouldn't wonder if I could buy out his 
share cheap," thought Enos. And what would Pomp say 1 
He did not trouble himself much about that. A negro, in 
hk eyes, was - a nigger ; mere property : and, besides, even 
if he sold Pomp to the kidnapper, he would be no worse off 
than he was before he escaped from the kidnapper. And the 
fraud practised upon Bodson, — " That's nothin' I " thought 
the honest Mr. Crumlett. **The nigger never was liis'n, 
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any how. And, after all my loBses, I oo^t to make saihin' 
on him, if anybody." 

These thoughts passed through Us mind as he entered the 
house to give directions about the dinner ; leaving Bodsor 
at the door. He found Matilda in great excitement and dis- 
tress, not knowing " what on earth she should do" to get 
dinner for so many men. 

" Do the best you can," said Enos. ** 'Tain*t so bad as 
it might be, Tildy. They'll pay in Confederate money, 1 
know ; but I've got an idee for a dicker that'll make it all 
right, if things turn out as I guess they will. I'll go and 
cut the ham, and help you all I can." 

He went to the pantry for a knife and platteJ*, and dis> 
covered his associate in the negro speculation, standing up 
8tif9y behind the door, and appearing extremely modest about 
being seen. 

" Sho ! I'd a'most forgot about you ! Thought you was 

to the bam ; but I remember now, — you was eatin' your 
dmner. 'Fraid o' these fellers, be ye ? " 

*' Yes," said Fred decidedly ; for agam he had recognized 
the guerilla caption who rode by Daniels's side on the mom- 
bg, and almost at the moment, of his escape. " If they 
discover mo, it will spoil every thing." 

"WiUitl How so?" 
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" They will inquire into my bnfiinesB ; and Fm afinud it 
wouldn't bear investigation. Especially if they know I oame 
firom Nashville, it will go hard with me." 

** What do ye think they'd do with ye ? " 

" Cany me off; imprison me." 

« You don't say ! And the nigger — what would become 
of the nigger ? " 

" If any thing does happen to me," said Fred earnestly, 
** do the best you can for him." 

** Oh, yes I certain, certain," replied Enos with feeling. 

*' They haven't recognized him yet, have they ? " 

•* No ; and I guess they won't." 

" And the Dutch peddler — where b he ? " 

*' He's jest gone off." 

" And will I be safe here? " 

** Safe as anywhere. If they should sarch the house for 
ye, they'd find ye 'most any place ; and, if they don't sarch, 
you're as well off here. But darned if I don't wish you 
was out of the house, though I " 

" So do I," said Fred ; " but it's too late for that." 

Enos took the knife and pkte, and proceeded to the wood- 
shed. At every slice of the ham, he paused to think. What 
agitating fmcies crowded upon him I " It'll take the hull 
ham to feed sich a slew of men ! " (A slice.) ** Gonfed'rate 
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paper ain't worth its weight in oom-hnaks ! " (A groan, and 
another slice.) " If I can make four or fire hundred dollars 
for my share on that nigger, though, that'll go a little ways 
towards makin' up for my losses. If 'twan't for this young 
feller, now, I might make double that. Wonder what he'd 
take, and quitclaim ? I thou^t o' makin' on him an offer ; 
but I'm gkd I didn't. If the bushwhackers shouid diskiver 
him, and carry him ofi^ then I don't see but that I'd be 
left in full possession ; and that's nine pints o' the law." 
(A long pause, and then another slice ; Enos appearing ex- 
tremely troubled about something.) *' Of course," — poising 
the knife again, — '' I wouldn't tell on him ; no, I wouldn't 
do that : but, if they should kind o' accidentaUy stumble on 
him, that would be a good thing for me I I could sell the 
nigger, without aakin' leave of nobody. And why should 
I divide with him ? Wouldn't they have ketched the nigger 
'fore this, if t hadn't been for me ? What claim has A« on 
him, I'd like to know? He never's lost a nigger, as I 
have." And, having thoroughly reasoned himself into the 
conviction that nobody had any right to reap benefits from 
the speculation except himself, Mr. Crumlett took off another 
vigcmms slice. 
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RS. CRUMLETT could not make very rapid 
progress cooking with one spider over a wood- 
fire ; and, before she had got half through the 
wilderness of ham and eggs to be fried, the hungry soldiers 
began to eat in pursuit of her. 

The family's supply of crockery was linuted ; but, fortu- 
nately, each man had his camp knife and fork and tin plate. 
Only the captain and three others, of whom Bodson was 
one, entered the house, and sat in chairs at the table : the 
I est remained out of doors, and ate with their plates in their 
laps, sitting on the ground. ^ 

Mrs. Crumlett, heated and flushed and flurried to the 
last degree, contmued to fry the bacon, and to roast her own 
fiice over the fire ; while Eqos and the two older children 
flew about excitedly, waiting on their guests. No sooner was 
an egg or a slice cooked than it was transferred to the 
plate of some hungry Rider waiting for it. Carter and two 
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of the band had not yet arrived. Carter had postponed the 
clums of appetite, in order to gallop ofi, and bring to the 
hunt a Mend of his who owned a pack of bloodhounds that 
would "follow the track of a man" (as the newspaper 
advertisenients stud of them) ; while the two guerillas re- 
mained in the woods, at his request, to keep a lookout for 
Pomp. 

And now, to the astonishment of Mr. Crumlett, and of 
Fred, who surveyed the scene through the crack of the pan- 
try door, Pomp himself entered the house. 

*' Beg pardon, ge'men, for not oomin' before ; had to look 
a'ter de bosses ; den jes' stop to wash myse'f to de well, 'fore 
I waited on de cap'n," he said with the air of a menial 
proud of rendering service to so distinguished a personage. 

He tied a towel about his waist, and performed his self- 
appointed task with a neatness and alacrity that delighted 
Gruffley. Bodson also regarded him with increasing interest, 
and with the complaceat sidelong glance of a connoisseur. 

'* Look here," he said, beckoning to Enos, and whispering 
m his ear : " wUl ye say eight hundred ? If you will, it's 
a bargain." 

'' Couldn't, nohow ; " and Mr. Cmmlett shook his head 
diKxmragingly. 

"I'll make it nine handled. That's feir, now, my 
friend." 
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** Tes, fidi ; but then I '' said Enos irith a look implying 
that sach a piece of property would oommand a yastly greater 
sum. 

" What do yon expect to do with those dogp, Bodson? '' 
asked the captain. 

'* Po with 'em ? Tree tliat nigger," replied Bodson. '< If 
Garter can get *em, he's a gone case, he is ! Dead or alive, 
we have him." 

''Fill your glass, sar? " said Pomp with servile polite^ 
ness, advancing the water-pitcher. 

'* Have a taste of this, Bodson," said the. captain, who 
had a flask of spirits at his elbow. '* Then a little dash of 
water, Robert." 

Eobert was Pomp, who helped the gentlemen so adroitly 
to water, after they bad helped themselves to the spirits, that 
Bodson regarded him with still-increasing admiration. 

** Say nine-fifty : a big price it b too I" he whispered, 
palling Enos down till his ear was level with his lips. " Is't 
atrade?" 

But still Mr. Crumlett shook his head. 

" Well, here's to the success of your hunt, Bodson," said 
the oa^itain, raismg his glass. *' When do yon expect to get 
the dogs on the scent? " 

" Before m^t, if posnble ; for I'm afraid 'twill be too 
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late in the morning : the soent will be oold then. I hope 
you'll join us, captain, and see the sport." 

" Should be delighted," replied the captain, wanning with 
his drink; ''but we have a hunt of our own to prepare 
for." 

'' What's that ?" said Bodson. 

" A secret," laughed the captain. " Even my own men 
don't know it yet, — only the lieutenant here. The truih is, 
we succeeded so well in our little dash yesterday morning, 
that we are going to tiy another. This time we are going 
in greater fooce. There's a Federal forage-train that will 
either get captured or burned, unless they know of our inten* 
tions, and prepare io£ us ; which isn't likely." And another 
gbss of liquor disappeared behmd the captain's beard. 

" Egg, Bar," said Pomp, skilfully mtroducing the freshly 
cooked morsel to Gruffley's plate. 

" Thank you, Robert. I should like that boy for a body- 
servant, Bodson. Are you trying to bargain for him ? " 

" No," sud Bodson indiflferently : '' his master either don't 
want to sell, or else he expects to get too much for him. 
Tell me about the forage-train, captain. I'm mterested." 

There was another present still more deeply interested in 
that subject than Bodson. It was Pomp. It was in order 
to gather from tlie chance talk of these men, information that 

13 
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might be valoable to the Federal cause, Uiat he had come to 
wait upon them. 

The captun continued to ply the flask of spirits ; and 
presently, rendered indiscreet by its contents, ho openly 
boasted of a rebel plan for surprising a portion on Mill 
Greek at daybreak the following morning, and destroying a 
forage-train stationed there, and (according to one of Wheel- 
er's spies) insufficiently guarded. 

" We have some of the ablest men acting as spies that 
can be found in the service," he continued. " One of them 
dined with General Negley's staff the other day, heard 
Yankee plans discussed, and reported to our general the 
next morning. We have an agent in Nashville, who is mak- 
ing arrangements to furnish Kosecrans himself with a body- 
servant. If he succeeds, what a joke it will be to receive 
almost daily reports of the Federal general's table-talk, 
fiuthfiiUy jotted down by the rascal behind his chiur I " 

The captain's friends all laughed at this ; and even Pomp 
grinned, who perhaps had the best reasons of any one for 
appreciating the humor of the idea. 

" Is't a nigger you 're going to ^ve Boeecrans? " Bodson 
asked. 

'* Oh, no I " said the caption : " the Abolition generals don't 
object to nigger body-servants ; but we couldn't trust one in 



« 
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such a position. The niggers, somehow or another, aie all, at 
heart, on thQ Yankee side." 

" If I had my way," said Bodson, ** I wouldn't leave a 
nigger within a hundred miles of the Union lines. Better 
send 'em South, at any sacrifiee." This was meant for Cram- 
lett's ear ; and holding up ten fingers, indicatmg that he had 
raised his bid fi>r Pomp to a thousand dollars, he lifted his 
brow interrogatayely as he caught Enos's eye. 

'* I haven't much faith in anybody," spoke up the lieu- 
tenant. ** What do you think now of that man Daniels, 
captain?" 

** I think he is a true man, and I always did." 

" Well, he may be ; but I believe he deliberately helped 
that boy to escape yesterday morning." 

It was now Fred's turn to be interested ; and he strained 
his ear to catch the captain's reply. 

''According to his account, it was all right; thou^ I con- 
fess I was rather suspicious when he rode up without the 
prisoner. I questioned him sharply. He said his saddle- 
girth kept troubling him ; and once, when he halted to fix it, 
the boy jumped off, and tried to escape m the woods. He 
rode after him, and ordered him to halt. As the boy 
wouldn't, he fired. The boy fell, and he left him fixr lead 
undai' a bush." 
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** It was in these very woods we have been beating throu^ 
to-day; and it is a little ^gular, if the story is trae, that we 
have seen no signs of the dead body.'' 

'< So it is I I hadn't thought of that," said the cap- 
tain. Then, turning to Mr. Crumlett, '* Desoribe that chap 
that was with you this mormng, when I called you from the 
woods." 

" Wal," began Enos, *' he was a young feller, don' know 
exactly how old : he had on — wal, I don't exactly remem- 
ber what do'es he did have on ; and as £>r his complexion, he 
was either light or dark, I mos' for^t which." 

"Tall or short?" 

" Wal, I should say he wan't very tall for a man, nor very 
short £>r a boy. I couldn't swear to it ; but that's my im- 
pression." 

''Wonderfully definite your description is I I reckon 
you're interested in that boy." 

** Wal, I be some, I allow. He owes me for a meal he 
et in my house ; though I don't much expect ever to git my 
pay. I've had to feed a good many strangers, cap'n, past 
year ; and I hain't realized nothin' worA while for it, nei- 
ther," said Enos pathetioaUy. 

" Well," said the captain, " before settling my bill, allow 
ID3 to inquire if you have any blankets in your house." 
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^ QraciooSy do ! " replied Enos, terrified at the quet^lkm : 
'* not bidf as many as we want ! Two pair o' twins, cap'n, 
and" — 

" And a soflfering country to call oat your patriotism/' 
added the captain. *' We have cold nights now, aad colder 
are coming ; and my command is short of blankets. Goy- 
emment can't sopply them ; and I have to take them where I 
ean find them, — paying for ihem, of course." 

'' In CoD&d'rate money ! " said Enos. 

" Certainly : what else would you have? What have yon 
to say ag^iinst Confederate money ? " demanded the captain, 
sternly eying his host. 

<* Oh, nothin', nothm' I " said Enos. '' Only I hun't got 
a blanket : not a blanket to spare ! " 

'' Sergeant, jost take a look about the house with this 
man, and see if you can't find something he may be induced 
to part with, beiAg such a good patriot" 

EnoB looked like a sick man as he accompanied the ser- 
geant in his search. And now Fred had reason to congratu- 
late himself that he was not concealed in the chambers of the 
house ; yet ought not the search be carried even into the pon- 
tiy» where he was hid ? He did not know. Anxiously he 
awaited the sergeant's re-appearance. At length, he came, 

followed by the miserable ikios, bearing his arms ful' of bed- 

13 ♦ 
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ding Mrs. Cmmlett was so overcome at the sight, that, hav 
ing DO chair to sit in, she sat down, with a shriek, upon th« 
kitchen-floor. 

'* Enos, Enos I we can't let them go I Captain, cap- 
tain, you wouldn't rob us of our all, would you? " 

'* Bob you, madam?'' said the captain. ''If you call 
supplying soldiers, who sleep on the ground, with blankets to 
protect them fix)m the inclemency of the season, — if you 
call that robbery, your patriotism and that of your husband 
will have to be inquired into." 

" Oh, no I not robbeiy ; but them's all we have for our 
own family I Think of two pair of twins, ar, and be merd- 
ful ! You've got my comforters too I " 

'* That patch-work quilt," said Enos, " is one my own 
mother, that's dead and gone, pieced and quilted I " Hia 
voice trembled, and his eyes filled with tears. 

" She did it m a good cause ! " cried the captain. " These 
things are a godsend to my men. Is that all you can find, 
sergeant ? There's a room you haven't searched." 

" That's the pantiy I " said Mrs. Crumlett, fearing not 
so much for Fred as for a fine row of cheeses on the shelf, 
wldch she feared might prove a temptation to the soldiers 

But Enos said not a word. Perhaps he reflected, that to 
oppose serrohing the pantry would insure its being searched. 
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Perbaps he was so afflicted by the prospect of losmg that in^ 
teresting memento of his mother, the patch-work quilt» that he 
took no thought of other things. And yet it is barely pos- 
sible that there did steal into his mind a gleam of solace m 
the consideration, that, if Fred should be taken, Pomp would 
be left. Only for a moment, however, did he appear indif- 
ferent to the sergeant's entering the pantry. Then — proba- 
bly reflecting that the discovery of Fred concealed in his 
house, especially after the recent conversation concerning 
him, might prove a circumstance fatal to hunself — he 
started forward. But the movement, if intended to inter- 
cept the sergeant, was too late. And it was perhaps better 
so ; for even Pomp, who had become aware of Fred's presence 
behind the door, was too sagacious to attempt to prevent what 
could not be prevented. 

The sergeant entered. He discovered no blankets in the 
pantry; but he did discover Fred. Perhaps that oiicum* 
seance saved Mrs. Orumlett's cheeses. 



152 TBB TBBBS SCOBTS. 



XV. 




FSSD AND POMP DISPOSED OF. 

BED, who had had ample time to piepaie for ihe 
nnibrtanate event, muntained perfectly his self- 
possession, and marched out with a veiy cheerful 
air, oonsidering the tight hold the sergeant had on his ooUar. 

" What's that ? — a skulker ? — a spy ? " cried the 
captain. 

*' I don't know. I found him hid behind the door here." 

'' Is that a son of yours, Crumlett ? " 

" Wal, not exactly," stammered Enos. 

" Not exactly ! What's he hid in your pantry fbr 1 " 

" He knows better'n I do. I had nothin' to do mth Indm* 
him there ; that's one thing sure." 

** What ! don't you know who he is ? " 

" No more'n I tell you, cap'n." 

" He's the chap we've been talking about, then f " 

•' I s'pose he is, cap'n." 

' Why, then, when I asked you for a description of hmi, 
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wbicli you oooldn't ^ve on acooant of your poor memorj^ 
Yfhy didn't you call out the fellow himself? " 

" Hospitality I — hospitality I — the laws of hospitality, 
cap'n! '' was all Enos oonld say in reply to this yeiy perti> 
nent and cmbairassing question. And this, it would seem, 
should have heen a sufficient argument in the ehiyalroos 
South ; but it did not satisfy the captain. 

** You had some other reason, Mr. Crumlett I " 

*' Wal, I don' know but I did ; though if I did think of 
his owin' me for his dinner, which he might forgit to pay 
if he left before you did, that wasn't the main reason. Hos- 
pitality is hospitality, cap'n." 

''That will do, sir." Omffley turned to Fred : *'Whoan 
you t Where do you come fiom ? " 

Fred was now beginning to realize the very important eh> 
cumstance in his &Tor, that he had not yet been recognized as 
the escaped prisoner. He therefore answered, with a bold 
fiice, that his name was. Biyers, and that he was firom the 
idnity of Nashville. 

« But you are fiom the North I " 

** I haye spent a few summers at the North, and have been 
to school there ; but I was bom in Kentucky : my father is 
• Kentuokian, and a man of strong Southern principles." 

" Well, how came you here ? " . 
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** I came mth some friends of mine. I didn't want to 
come ; bat I was radier forced into it by circumstances." 
Fred omitted to state, however, what those dfcomstances 
were. 

" And where are your Mends now ? " 

" They have gone on South." 

** And why didn't you go with them?" 

" Because I preferred to remain here rather than go 
fiuiiher." 

** And you are expectmg their return ? " 

" I shall be very glad to see them again," said Fred sdn- 
cerely ; '* but I don't suppose they'll be back immediately." 

" Were they smugglers ? " 

'' Well, they brought a few things with them through the 
lines." 

« Any arms or ammunition ? " 

"A — very — limited supply," said Fred, thinking of 
what had been taken from him and his comrades when they 
surrendered ** But we disposed of them pretty soon. We 
met a party of Confederate cavalry that took all we had." 

'* And did you get your pay ? " 

" They did not pay us then ; but my friends went with 
thorn, and of course the cavalry fellows will do all they prom- 
ised." 
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" Well, noif tell me what you hid behind that door for ? 

** I'll tell you truly. I didn't wish to be seen by you." 

"Why not?" 

" Because " — Fred hesitated a moment — ** because the 
soldiers I have -^ had dealings with — since we disposed of 
our arms and ammunition — have not treated me very weU. 
Besides, I saw that you did not appear pleased to see the 
peddler that you sent away on his mule." 

** Is he one of your friends ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

'' But you told this man, when you came to his house last 
night, that you were going to join the army, — did you 
not?" 

'' I believe I made some such remark to him." 

" Well, sir," said the captain, " I'll furnish you facilities 
for joining the army." 

'* But I didn't mean just what he understood me to say," 
replied Fred, aghast at this sudden turn in the conversation. 
'* I shall wmt till I am older before I go into camp." 

** You are old enough. What you lack in years you make 
up in smartness. You've told me a mighty smooth story ; 
and, to save the trouble of learning whether it's all a stQiy, 
I shall just turn yon over to the next reonutmgofficer. 
You'll make a good soldier ; and that's a much better way to 
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serve your country tban smuggling pins and peppermints 
Sergeant, away with him I He's bothered us long enough." 

Fred looked the captain steadily in the face for several sec» 
onds : then raised his eyes to the &ce that shone upon him 
firom behind the captain's chair. It was the &ioe of Pomp ; 
and it said to him plainly, '*Qo; appear to consent: it 
is your best chance." Already the negro, by his innate 
power and sagadty, had gained a strong influence over ihe 
boy, who hesitated no longer, but went accordingly. 

Mr. Crumlett, who had watched these proceedings with ex- 
tieme uneaoness, now experienced a feeling of relief amountr 
ing almost to exultation. His connection with the negro 
speculation had not been betrayed. Fred was removed qui- 
etly out of his way ; and there was Pomp remaining, with 
Bodson at hand, anxious for a trade. 

'' Never mind about payin' for your dinner ! " he said to 
Fred magnanimously as ihey parted at the door. " And 
now," thought Enos, " if I can git a good rousin' price for 
the dinners and the beddin', why, I sha'n't make sich a veiy 
bad thing on't, after all. I'll stick die cap'n on a big price, 
or my name mn't Crumlett ! " 

Already the captain was producing his pocket-book. 

** Well, fiiend," said he, " about what do you think I 
ought to pay you ? Bemember that you're a good patriot, 
and I'll let you make your own terms." 
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" Wal, — Confed'rate oorreocy so,— I only want to Bye, 
je know : eveiy man must live." 

** I don't know abont that," said the captain diyly. 

** Wal," Enos added, too intent on his guns to take the 
significance of the retort, ** say abont — dinners fbnr dollars 
apiece— call it fi% dollars for all; thirty dollars for the 
horses, that's eighty ; then there's the blankets and oomf ters, 
— say seventy dollars for them; total, hundred and fifty 
doUars. Guess that'll be about right, won't it, cap'n ? ^ 

'* Certainly, if you say so," replied the captain with a 
smile. ** The sum is rather larger, however, than I expected , 
and I shall not be able to pay cash to^ay." 

" Wal, then," said Enos, who was not surprised to have 
his bill disputed, ''what can ye pay ? " 

*' I will give you a cerdficate of indebtedness, to be paid at 
the convenience of Qovemment, on proof of your loyalty." 
And the captain, making out the paper, shoved it across the 
table to the thunderstruck Mr. Crumlett. 

"Now see here, cap'n I " — it was some seconds before 
Enos could speak, he was so choked with discontent, — ''I 
oan't do nothin' with this 'ere stiffkit I " 

** It is the best I can do for you." And the captain, ri»> 
ing abruptly, left the house, striding slouchingly in his pistot 
gamished boots. 

14 
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Pomp went out to assist the men in getting up their horses ; 
80 that Bodson alone was left with Enos. 

'' I'll give ye a thousand dollars for that nigger, Georgia 
corrency. I'U go over to Nolensville and raise the money, 
and oome hack before night, and take the nigger." 

" Say nothin' to nobody, and it's a bargain I '* 

** All rigjht ! " and Bodson went for his horse. '' This 
eztry boss of mine," said he significantly to Mr. Crumlett, 
who followed him, — it was the same animal upon whose 
back Pomp had been bound — ** I'll leave with you till 
along towards night, when I call to settle my bill. I shall 
want to take him away then," he added, with a gloating look 
at Pomp. 

There was now but one difficulty remaining to be over- 
come : the negro must be managed. But Enos was a man 
of , inventive genius, and he never doubted his ability to do 
that. He took ample time to consider the matter; Pomp 
meanwhile refreshing himself after pai^t fatigues, and prepa^ 
ing for future action, by sleeping in the bam. 

** Hillo, hillo, Bob I " said Enos, coming to wake him. 

'* Yes, massa I " said Pomp, sitting up on the straw, and 
winking at Mr. Crumlett. 

** Bob, my boy," said Enos with a great show of anoerity, 
" T been thinkin' about your case ; and I can't see the way 
^lear to keep you here mucl longer " 
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'* Whar sh'U Igo?" Pomp asked with a blank ezpres- 
don. 

" I been tryin' to fix things for ye ; and I guess I've got 
'em about in shape. Do je know that cap'n got his eye 
on you ? They mean to rob me of every thing I have ; and 
I shouldn't wonder, if, this very night, you was sent to work 
on Uie fortifications. Then there's another danger, -r- them 
dogs. I don't much expect they'll be here before to-morrer 
mornin' ; and I could see Bodson didn't much expect they 
would, neither: but then they may. 'Twould be unoom- 
f 'table for both on us to have 'em track you here." 

" Yes, sar." Pomp scratched his head. '' Now I do jes' 
what you say, massa." 

" That's rigiht ; that's the way to talk I My plan's this : 
Bodson wants to hire you for a few days, and he engages to 
keep you out o' the clutches of Qov'ment. He wants you 
to go to Chapel Hill to take care of some bosses for a friend 
of his that he's interested with, fiimishin' bosses for Gbv'ment. 
He'll use you well, and bring you back when I want you. 
You'll be as safe with him as with anybody : only be careful 
he don't find out you're the man he kidnapped." 

** Tank ye, massa : s'pose ye know best," said Pomp. 

" Wal, then, you can go to sleep agin ; and, when you're 
wanted, I'll let ye know." And Enos withdrew, delighted 
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with his apparent success; while Pomp stretched himself 
again upon the straw, and slept again. 

At about sundown, Bodson returned. 

" I've seen Carter," he said. " He couldn't got the 
dogs. That's his business : the nigger's his loss, and I've no 
more to do with it Whar's the boy I bargained for ? '* 

'' In the bam," said Enos. '* I've talked with him, and 
he ain't very willin' to go." 

'* That don't make no difference : they never be ! " and 
Bodson ' laughed. ''I've got some handcufii to put onto 
him, if necessary." 

" On the hull," said Enos, '* I guess he'd better not know 
he's sold. I've told him you'll hire him, and take him to 
Chapel EQU to look after bosses ; and he 'peared to like 
that. It'll be easier and pleasanter all around to let it go 
that way." 

" Very good," siud Bodson. ** I ain't partic'lar." 

** By the way," observed Enos, ** I come by that nigger a 
kind of a roundabout way. I don't want you to inquire 
into't too close ; but, as you're buyin' him, I thought I'd 
mention it." 

** What I can't you give me a good claim to him 1 " 

** Wal, good enough to answer your purpose. There ain't 
nobody that's got a better claim to him than I have ; and I'll 
make that over to ye clear." 
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''Look herel" said Bodson seriooBly; *'tellme about 
that I '' 

*' Agree not to ax no questions Uiat 'twouldn't be agree- 
able for me to answer, and I'll give ye the bare &cts. You 
won't approve," said Enos with a pretematurallj honest 
fiioe, " and I don't approve. I wouldn't kidnap a nigger, 
and you wouldn't, of course." 

" What do ye mean ? " cried Bodson. 

" But if a nigger should ML into your hands after he's 
kidnapped, that would be diff'rent," said Mr. Crumlett. 
"Now, I suspect, — for I don't know, I don't know," 
emphatically, — ''but I suspect Bob was ketohed some- 
where in the Union lines, and smuggled through by some of 
our boys. / hadn't nothin' to do with't, though : / come by 
him honestly. Sich things do happen, I'm told." And the 
upright Enos scraped his nails. 

" How long ago was this ? " 

" That I don't know : foot, I never knew the partiolan 
I've had him now — wal, it's oonside'ble less'n a year." 

"Crumlett," said Bodson with emotion, "you're an 
honester man than I thought, if ye be Yankee-bom. You 
might have sold me the mgger, and said nothin' of all that 
But honor in trade : that's my motto." 

" Of course, of course ! " said Enos sympathetically. 

14* 
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" Now, I'll tell ye what 1*11 do with ye. I can't ^ve ye a 
thousand down, considering your claim ain't no better ; but 
111 ^ye ye five hundred, and aak no questions, and run my 
own risks. Then, if it turns out all right, and I nrake a 
good speculation, I'll give you t'other five hundred in six 
months." 

*' Couldn't possibly," said Enos. " But I'll tell ye what 
I will do. Qive me eight hundred down ; and, as you say, 
ax no questions, and run your own risks : sign a paper to that 
effect, and he is youm." 

To this proposition Bodson at length consented : the paper 
was drawn up and signed, and the money paid. 

Pomp, in the mean time, brought the horses to the door. 

"Wal, Bob," said Enos, with difficulty concealing his 
deligiht under an honest, sober aspect, '' ye goin' with this 
man? Jes' for a few days, ye know." 

*' I spec' I do as you say, massa,** said Pomp. 

**Wal," said Bodson, ** tie the horses' heads together, 
and jump on to that one." Pomp obeyed. His horse had 
no bridle, and his halter was fastened to that of Bodson *s 
horse. ** Qood-day, Mr. Crumlett I Whenever you want 
your man back again, you've only to let me know." 

** All right. Good-evenin' I Good-by, Bob L Be a good 
boy, Bob, and don't for^t. — The greatest spec'lation, 
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Tildj I " exclaimed Enos, unable longer to conceal his joj» 
but laughing excitedly as he watched the horses trotting 
briskly away with their riders, '* the all-firedest catest thing 
ever I done in all my bom days ! " And again he counted 
his money, and read over the paper, by signing which Bodson 
had out himself off from all redran. 
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XVI 



WHAT BEOAME OF FRED. 




EANWHILE Fred, placed upon a horse, and 
guarded by a mounted rifleman, the aght of 
whose carbine he particularly disliked, was con- 
ducted over the cross-road towards the Murfireesborough pike. 

" Where are we going? " he inquired of his escort 

" To Stewartsborough," replied the man. 

" What are we gomg to Stewartsborough fi>r ? " 

" Enlist : you are a recruit; didn't you know it? " 

"Tes," sdd Fred; " but Fd rather dioose my own time 
and place for enlisting. " 

*' Can't help it We're bound for Stewartsborough : that's 
the captain's orders." 

'* And there's no way I can get oflT? " 

" Not as I know on," stud the man sullenly 

** Not if I give you money ? " 

" How much money have ye got ? " 
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"Four dollars, in green-backs/' replied Fred with a 
gleam of hope. 

•*ThataU?" 

<< I have thirty cents in fractional enrrenoj." 

" Oive me the foor doUars and thirty cents." 

" And yon will let me go ? " 

•* I'll do what I can for ye." 

Ikioonraged by this promise, Fred gave the man his 
money ; and the man, glandng at it with satis&ction, pat it 
into his pocket. 

" Now where will yon take me? " asked Fred. 

<< Same place," replied the gnard stolidly. 

•' To Stewartsborongh? " 

"Precisely." 

*< What shall I do diere ? " 

" Enlist." 

" Then yon don't mean to let me go?" Fred demanded 
indignantly. 

•* Naiy a Ht of it." 

'' Then what did yon take my money for ? " 

'' To prevent yonr oflfering it to the next man, who wonld 
take it, as I do, and migiht let yon go, as I don't." 

Fred» vexed as he was, could not help smiling — though 
rather bitterly — at the fellow's dry humor. The prospect 
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before him was diBOonraging in the extreme. They were 
travelling- &ster and faster in the direction in whieh he did 
not wish to go. Reaching the Mor&eesboroagh pike, thoj 
continued their course towards the south-east amid clouds of 
dust raised by army wagons and troops passing to the front. 
Of course, any attempt to escape, under the circumstances, 
would have proved futile, if not &tal. 

Only once, and only for an instant, Fred saw a ray of 
hope. It shone upon hun through a dusty cloud that envel- 
oped a sutler's wagon, on the other side of which rode a 
horseman at a rapid trot. That horseman was Daniels. 
Whether a spy or not, whether an enemy or a friend to 
the Union cause, he appeared to Fred, for the moment, 
only as the disinterested stranger who had rescued him once 
from rebel hands, and nught rescue him again. He lifted his 
hand to attract his attention, and was about to call to him ; 
when he remembered that already this man had run a great 
risk on his account, and that it might prove his ruin to daim 
his acquaintance now. He shrank from an act of such in- 
gratitude ; and Daniels, who was riding in the oppoate di- 
rection, evidently on urgent buidness, fisdled to recognize him, 
if he noticed him at all, through the thick dust-cloud. 

" Do you know that man? " asked i^e guard. 

•* I thought I knew him 'at first," said Fred. '* Who is 
he?'' 
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** He's the man diat shot a young fellow he was goarding 
yesterday morning, — one of the prisoners we gobbled up ; 
just as I shall serve you, if you go to playing me any tricks." 

'* Did he actually shoot a prisoner? " 

'* So he says; though some of our boys doubted it. The 
fellow tried to get away from him, and he stopped him with a 
bullet. It must have been somehow so, or else he let his 
prisoner get away, and was ashamed to own it." 

You may b^ sure that Fred listened with peculiar interest 
to this stoiy ; and he was now more than ever glad that he 
had not spoken to Daniels when they met '' He may be 
going now to look for me in the woods, and help me get 
away I " tliought he. " I wish he had seen me ! But, if I 
had called, I might have betrayed myself and him too." 

Regrets were useless ; forebodings of evil in store for him at 
Stewartsborough were equally iiseless. To Stewartsborough he 
must go ; and there was nothing now for him to do but to trust 
blindly in Providence to guide him through perils which h^ 
could not even foresee. Enlist? 'Til die," thought he, 
** before I ever take die oath of allc^ance to Jeff*8 govern- 
ment ! " 

''There's yon quarters, over yonder," said his guard, 
pointing out an in&ntry camp on the outskirts of die village. 

Biding up to the line of sentinels, he made known his busif 
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ness, and was conducted, with his unwilling reomit, into the 
presence of the officer of the day. 

" He's too light for our service," sdd he : '* so the captain 
sends him as a present to joa." 

''Your captain is very kind," replied the officer; *'but 
our regiment is full." 

Fred's heart gave a bound of hope. 

" That's a pity," said his guard ; '' for he's very anxious 
to enlist." 

** So veiy anxious," interposed Fred, assuming an air of ' 
gayefy, '* that if you'll allow me to choose my own re^ment, 
and have my own way, it will not be long before I have a 
musket on my shoulder." Indeed, he most devoutly ^hed 
that he was in the ranks of his ''own regiment " at that very 
moment. 

The officer to whom he had been brought seemed inclined 
to regard him fiEtvorably ; but the man who had brought him 
.whispered in his ear something which effected a change in his 
manner at once. 

"I'll take care of him. We have orders to send all such 
cases to the conscript camp at Murfireesborough. Tried to 
bribe you to let him go? Well, we'U fix him." 

So much Fred overheard the officer saying : and he knew 
that all He had accomplished by offering his guard money was 



WSJLT BECAME OF FEED. 169 

to lose it in the first place ; and, in the seoond place, to aecore 
for himself stricter treatment here in the rebel camp than he 
might otherwise have received. 

In fiict, he was immediately taken to the goard-tent, and 
confined. Even if he had been allowed the freedom of the 
camp-gronndy escape wonld have been extremely difficult; 
but, under present drcomstances, it was impossible. There 
were two or three prisoners ^th him in the tent : their sup- 
pers were soon brought in ; and instead of losing heart, and 
reining at his misfortune, he cultivated a cheerful aspect, 
made acquaintance mtb his chance companions, and ate his 
supper with them. , Then, when night came, he lay down 
upon the ground, and thought of his mother and of the mor- 
row, and of ffim whose power is over all things, until he fell 
asleep. 
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XVDL 




wiSat happened to pomp and others, 

EISKLY along the crosa-road, towards tbe turn- 
pike, rode Bodson and his new man. The kid- 
napper was scarcely less pleased with his bar- 
gain than Enos himself. 

" For the nigger," he reasoned, ** is Carter's loss. This 
one is equally as good, and I sha'n't be obliged to share the 
profits on him with any one. Just as Heves have a kidnapped 
nigger as any other ; and I'm afraid I sha'n't be as honest 
with the man I sell him to as Crumlett was with me. What 
are ye grinning at, Bob ? " 

" Massa," said the fictitious Bob, '' I know sumfin' I — - 
0umfin' you'd be glad to know too ! " 

*' Wal,whatisit?" 

" 'Bout dat darky." 

*• What darky, you rascal ? ** 

" De one you lost to-day." 
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** Ton know about him ? " 

'* I know Bomfin' I You tell me one t'ing, and I tell yon 
eber' t'ing." 

'' Wbit I Yon try to driye a bargain with joor master ? " 
eried Bodson angrily, stopping the horses. 

** Yes, massa I " said Pomp hmnbly, bat firmly. '' One 
t'ing I wants to know. Have yon bought me, massa? " 

** Yes, yon black villain ! Now tell me what yon know 
about that nigger, or I'll stop and liok ye on the spot." 

'* Did Massa Crumlett sell me ? " 

'' I tell you, yes, — for eight hundred dollars, cash : I paid 
him the money." 

" Dat's all," said Pomp. " On'y wanted to know. 
Now you go wid me, and I show you whar dat darky was 
hid." 

" Is he there now ? " demanded Bodson earnestly. 

" He won't be fur from de spot. Ill show him to you. 



massa." 



" Bob I " cried Bodscm with excitement, '' if you're tellr 
ing me the truth, and if we ketch the nigger, I'll do the 
handsome thing by you, — see if I don't I But by " — he 
swore a dreadful oath, and showed the handle of his boirie- 
knijfe, — "if you're fooling me, it'll be as much as your skin 
is worth ! " 
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" I know, massa," said Pomp, so qoiedy, jet decidedly, 
that Bodson was convinced of his sincerity. 

They reached the turnpike ; then, instead of turning south- 
ward, Bodson, by Pomp's direction, reined the horses into 
the woods, and approached the thicket in which Pomp and 
Fred had been last concealed. 

" Dis de place, massa," said Pomp. 

Bodson, peering eagerly into the bushes, halted the horses, 
and dismounted. 

** Alight I " he commanded. ** Come with me, and show 
me. 

** Dis way, massa. Here's de proof." And, creeping a 
short distance into the thicket, he withdrew again, dragging 
something with him. '' You know dat, massa? " 

Bodson knew it : 'twas the rope wherewith Pomp had 

been bound. 

** But whar — whar is the nigger ? " cried Bodson. 

No loDger suspicious of Pomp's fidelity, but thrown 
entirely off his guard, he stooped to peer into the deep twi- 
light gloom of the thicket, hoping to discoyer Els stray negro 
there. Then, with the suddenness of a lightning's flash, a 
change came over Pomp. The humble, obedient slave dis- 
appeared ; and in his place stood the untamable, terrible 
Afiican. 
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" I am the nigger ! " he said in a ^ce as changed as his 
face, — a yoioe which smoto the soul of Bodson like a thunder 
clap. 

Pomp waited for him to torn ; for he would not smite 

even his foe, as he had been smitten by him, from behind. 

But as Bodson started back, throsting his hand into his 

bosom for his knifo and confronting him, Pomp sent oat 

from the shoulder one light, swift, straight blow with his fist, 

which foiled him like an ox struck by the butcher's sledge. 

Then, in an instant, the kidnapper was disarmed. " Scream, 

and you are a dead man I But, in a minute, you may scream 

as loud as you please. Do you remember this thing ? " 

Pomp drew from his pocket the identical gag which had been 

thrust into his own mouth the night before. As Bodson had 

done unto lum, so now he did unto Bodson. Then, from the 

pocket of the kidnapper, he took the handouffi which were to 

haye been placed upon his own wrists in case of necessity, and 

fostened them on the kidnapper's. Then, having bound his 

foot, he threw him upon the same horse that had carried him, 

and lashed him there with many a twist and turn of the rope 

inextricable. And all the while poor Bodson, in his terror 

and pun, could only writhe, and utter groans stifled by the 

ruthless gag. 

*' Now good-by, my honored finend I I have to pay a 

15 • 
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visit to Crumlett : th^n yoa'Il see me again, if il isn't too 
dark by that time." 

LeayiDg the horses tied, Pomp dashed across the field, and 
bounded in upon Enos in his kitchen before that self-com- 
placent speculator had done chuckling over his trade. 

'' What's to pay ? " ejaculated Enos^ springing to his feet 
at the sight of the threatening black face. 

** Eight hundred dollars I " said Pomp, stem and men- 
acing. 

" Why, BobI'' Ihios chattered with fii^t: "what do 
you mean ? " 

" I mean, I haye been sold. The money has been paid 
to you. It belongs to me. I haye settled with the owner 
of this knife ; " showing Bodson's weapon, i^ which Matilda 
ind the children uttered screams. ** Now I have come to 
%ttle with you." 

** To kill me ! " gasped Enos, white with mortal fear. 

'' Instantly I " said Pomp in a terrible voice, ** unless 
you give me what is mine ! " 

''The money, the money I — here it is I" siud Enos, 
showing it on the table, where he had been counting it for 
the twentieth time. Much as he loved lucre, he loved life 
more ; and he knew the black visage meant death to him, if 
be d'd not obey. 
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** Odo thing more/' said Pomp, pocketing his price with 
a grim smile. *' Ton forget that you sent me off without 
my supper." 

** The soldiers et every thing I " said Enos, his hair still 
bristling erect on his head. 
• *' There are cheeses left," said Pomp. ** Bring me one.'' 

One was brought ; by whom, not one of the family could 
ever tell : for Enos declared afterwards that he did not bring 
it ', and Matilda was stuck up m a comer of the room, dumb 
and motionless with fright ; and the cheese was too large for 
the children to lift from the shelf. But all remembered 
seeing the black man carve out a liberal wedge of it with two 
strokes of his horrid knife ; and after he was gone, the visi- 
ble proof remaining, that his visit was not a hideous dream, 
was the cut cheese on the table. 

With the price of his bone and muscle in his pocket, 
together with his untasted supper of cheese, Pomp ran back 
to the woods as swiftly as he came ; found Bodson bound as 
he had left him; then unfastened the horses, mounted 
the kidnapper^s, and, leading the other, drove away north- 
ward through the woods. 

" Enos, ^08 1 " moaned Matilda, wringing her hands. 
«« Did he take all the money ? " 

Enos was speechless. He paced the floor wildly; thes 
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threw himself upon a chair, widi smothered groans, aiid 
ezolamations of rage ground fine between his teeth. The 
hair of his head, which had of late been standing erect with 
fear, he now began to pluck out despairingly by the roots. 

''What made you let himf cried Matilda. '^Yoa 
didn't eyen say no ! If he'd asked for your soul, I 
do believe you'd have given it up to him, you was so 
scaret I " 

" Thunder and lightning I " burst forth Ikios, ** wafin't 
you scaret? You aggravate me to death with your talkt 
Ain't it enough to be robbed and murdered, without havin* 
to be blamed for it afterwards ? " 

" You ain't murdered yet I " 

'' Nobody knows when I shall be, if I ain't I Don't you 
wish I was ? I do ! I've lived long enough I Sich a 
day's work I Oh I " 

'* To stand still, with your hands folded, I may say, and 
have your money took from you in that way ! " sud 
Matilda. " I'd have done something. I'd have said 
something at least. I'd have thought of my duty to my 
wife and children, even if I was too mean^pirited to stand 
up for my own rights." 

"Duty tc wife and — Jerushy mighiyi" roared Enos, 
like a stung wild beast. ** Stop the children's noise ! — 
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that's your duty. You and diem keep up sich a clatter, I 
can't hear myself think ! '' 

" Do you expect you're going to be frightened out of your 
wits by a great black negro, and they won't ciy ? Oh I it's 
for men to be soaret, I see I but women and children are 
expected to keep calm I Eight hundred dollars : was it eight 
hundred^'' 

" There, now : I never shall hear the end of that I " sud 
Ikios in the tone of a broken-hearted man. ^ You'll fling 
it in my face to the end of time I I may as well give up all 
idea of haying any more comfort in my own house, first as 
last" 

** Well," retorted Matalda tartly, '* if you can have any 

more comfort out of it, you're welcome I " 

" By George, I will I I may as well leave this country 

now as any time. It's nothin' but rob, rob, rob, as long as 

I stay here. I'd ruther live a beggar in the North, than 

have property here ; and, if I can git there, you're welcome 

to whaf s left behind. No doubt you can take care of things 

enough dght better'n I do I " And Enos, putting on his 

hat, pitched reckltsssly over his eyes, and buttomng his coat, 

strode to the door. 

Ifatilda eimpered and sneered ; seeming to say, " Go, if 

JOQ want to; but I know well enough you won't ! " . Mr 
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Crumlett, a little disappointed that she did not appear alat-med, 
gave lier an angry ** Good-by I " and put one foot acroBS 
the threshold. The door was open, and every thing seemed 
to favor his desperate resolve. But all at onoe he stopped, 
and drew back the foot he bad advanced, recoiling into the 
house with a look of terror. 

Matilda was not long in doubt as to the occasion of ibis 
sudden change of fipont. As Enos retreated, a dark figure, 
that had crept noiselessly to the door, followed him in. Was 
it Pomp, returned to finish the work he seemed to have left 
half done ? or some spy, who had overheard Mr. Crumlett's 
table-talk? The figure was that of a man, black as any 
negro, but of inferior stature to Pomp, and with a still fiercer 
intenaty in his aspect, which betokened raAer the assassin 
than the spy. 

** Mr. Grumlett," said he in a voice of command rather 
ihan entreaty, " give me something to eat.'* 

" Oracious goodness ! " said Enos with increaang amaze- 
ment. '* Ellsmer ! is it you? " 

The conscript — fi>r it was he — smiled grimly as the fire- 
light shone upon his blackened &ce. 

" It's either me or my ghost ! " he answered. 

" But I see you in the house, burnt up ! " 

'' The house burnt ; but I'm alive to do some mischief yet 
Give me something: I'm starved." 
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As he reached fi)rth to grasp the cheese, Enos could see 
that not his fsioe ocly* but also his hands and garments, were 
covered as with soot 

** Yon was hid in the chimney I " 

"No, I wasn't I '' with a maniacal smile. "IgotthisUack 
off from the timbers. Don't ye tell no one I'm alive. I 
can't starve. This will do for to-night. I'll call again when 
I want more." 

"With these words, the conscript, having cut off a section 
of the cheese to match that which Pomp had canted away, 
l^ed wiih it fimn the lioiise as dlently as he had a«iiie la. 
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xvm. 




THE KIDNAPPER'S PASS. 

OB(P was by tihis time m Uie midst of the deep 
woods ; and it was night. Events had thus &r 
seemed to shape themselves, and he had merely 
taken advantage of them ; but now it appeared neceasary to 
fbrm some decisive plan, and act upon it at once. 

Finding himself in a dark hollow, surrounded by a scat- 
tered undergrowth, he halted, and tied the horses to a sap- 
ling. He then reconnoitred the position to satisfy himself 
that he was not discovered. This done, he returned to the 
horses and the bound man. 

''You're a smoker," he observed in a friendly tone to 
the kidnapper ; ** and I suspect you have matches," — feeling 
in Bodson's pockets. " Ah, here they are I Yery thoughtful 
in you, certainly ! Now let's see what papers you have, and 
what use we can make of them." 

Having possessed himself of the kidnapper's pocket-book, 
he proceeded deliberately to examine its contents. Fr 
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scraped together eome diy leaves, touched a Hghted match to 
them, and laid on a handful of broken twigs. Bj the flame 
thus kindled, he looked oyer Bodson's private papers, until 
—as Bddson, wiUi uproUed eyes, discovered by the smile of 
triumph which seemed to illumine his sable countenance more 
brightly than did the firelight — he had found the particular 
document he was in search of. It was a pass, permitting the 
bcaror, with his servant, to go and come through the Confed- 
erate lines. 

*' I thought you had such a pass," said Pomp; *' for yon 
couldn't cany on your business very well without it. I'll be 
your servant, for once ; and, if we don't get through the Unes 
on the strength of this pass, I'll give you leave to discharge 
mo. But you can't ride in that shape without attracting too 
much attention. It's only servants that can be treated in 
that way, and have it seem all right Gome, you shall ride 
Hke a gentleman." He unbound the kidnapper, and placed 
him in a mtting posture in the saddle, with the handcufi stiU 
on his wrists, and the gag ui his mouth. " Now behave yom> 
self, and all will be well ; but attempt to escape, or to com- 
municate with any person we meet, by signs or in any way, 
and I drc^ this knife-Uade into your back several mches. 
That's (be main thing for yon to understand : I'll manage the 

16 
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Pomp was then about to remove the gag ; bat Bodson's 
face wore such an expresaon of desperation and ferodiy, that 
he resolyed not to run the risk. 

** I think we'll keep that in a little while, so that you can 
enjoy the comfort of it ! It mustn't be seen, though. Your 
handkerchief will just come in play ! ^' 

He bound the handkerchief around the kidnapper'^ 
jaws, tying it behind. Then he placed hb hat on his head 
in a manner disguismg well his eyes. Lasdy he removed 
die handcuffi. 

'* You see I give you much more liberty than you gave 
me. If you take advantage of it, so much the worse for 
yourself. Now for a start." 

Bcmounting, with the horses' heads tied together, he reined 
boldly out of the woods, and struck the turnpike. He then 
turned northward, and kept on at a lively trot. It was a 
moonlight evening ; and gusts of wind, blowing among the 
trees, made, to the kidnapper's ear, a dreary accompaniment 
to the clatter of hoofe over the lonely road. 

Horsemen, and men in wagons or on foot, were met here 
and there ; but nobody paid much attention to the solitary 
gentleman, with his face tied up, riding with his servant. 
Fields were passed, wlute with rebel encampments ; and Bod- 
0f n had the satisfaction of seeing officers and men on guard 
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within call, without the power of making known hiB situation 
to them by a word. 

At length, a mounted patrol was met, and the travellers 
were challenged. Pomp halted the horses, and said in Bod- 
son's ear, — 

" One moyement now to betray me, and you get this iron 
into you ! *' 

Prepared to acoomplish his threat, and at the same time 
to wheel, and fly for his life, if necessary, he awuted the 
Bomtiny of the patrol. 

" My master is lUohard Bodson," said he, showing the 
pass. ** He has been wounded m die jaw by an accidental 
discharge of a gunshot I am taking him to his brotherin- 
law, Mr. Atkinson ; " naming the yenerable old seoesoonist, 
called the ** deacon," through whose agency he had been kid- 
napped. 

" What Atkinson ? " demanded one of the men ; while 
another struck a light, and held it for a third to examine the 
pass. 

Pomp could answer any questions that might be asked 
concerning that aged reprobate; and he now made good use 
of the knowledge he had picked up during his brief stay on 
his premises. 

'* I know him," said one of the men. " If this is his 
brother-in-law, I suppose it's all right." 
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** The pass is all right," said another, rekumiDg it to 
Pomp. 

'' Will the pickets let us pass ? " asked Pomp. 

'' Not irithoat the oountersigii. Yoa ought to haye got 
that at the camp back here." 

" My master, gentlemen," Pomp explained, *' ain't in a 
^cmdition to do bofiiness 'cording to role. He'll be much 
obliged to you if you'll give us the counterfflgn." 

•• Couldn't do that. But I'll tell ye what you can do," 
said one of the men. '* Bide on till you're challenged by 
the guard on the pike ; show your pass then, and tell youi 
story; and perhaps the officer will pass you through the 
pickets." 

'< Thank you, gentlemen," said Pomp, riding on. 

Accustomed as they were to the sight of wounds and 
wounded men, the patrol had merely glanced at Bodson's 
bandaged &oe. The negro, greatly encouraged by the suc- 
cess of this experiment thus &r, pushed on until challenged 
by the outpost guarding the turnpike. There, as he had 

been advised to do, he told his stoiy, and saw his pass 

« 

examined by tihe light of a lantern. The result was &vop* 
able ; and a sergeant was sent forward to pass him and his 
charge through the line of sentinels. 
The order was given, and Pomp was thanking the sergeant 



TSS KIDSAPPJSB'S PASS. 185 

&r his trouble, when Bodson, who had all along watched in 
Tain for an opportonity to make known his condition, without 
drawing down upon himself the negro's instant vengeance, 
seeing now that his last chance had come, got the better of 
his fears, and attempted to leap from the horse. At the first 
motion, howeyer, Pomp's hand was upon his neck, holcUng 
him with a Rant's grip in his seat. 

** Halt ! " shouted the sergeant, perceiving at once that 
all was not right, and revoking his order to the sentinels. 

Pomp had just passed them ; and he had no thought of 
risking all he had gained by obeying the command. 

*' Halt ! " repeated the sentinels ; and he heard the didL 
of gun-locks. 

Instead of haltmg, he struck with his heels the horse he 
rode, and, with tihe toe of his boot, the flank of Bodson's 
horse, cheering them into a sudden gallop by the sound of 
his voice, and plunged into the darkness beyond ; while the 
bullets of the jdckets whistled over his head. 

Fortunately he encountered no rebel videttes outside of the 
line ; and, in less than a quarter of an hour, he was chal- 
lenged by the Federal picket-guard. He gave himself up to 
a sentinel, who conducted him to the office of the guard, 
lAo in turn, at his earnest request, forwarded him wiih his 
pjscmer to the office of the army police at NashviUe* 

16* 
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A DANGEROUS LEAP. 



•HE next morning, Fied was released fixmi ooii' 
liberty of a soldier in camp. He walked about, 
and amused himself by observing how the sentinels were 
posted, and imagining ways of escape. *' If I am not put 
under guard agun at night/' thought he, ''I shall either get 
out (»f this camp, or get shot^ yery sore ! " 

He was destined to pass the guard sooner than he sup- 
posed ; not, however, in the manner he antidpated, or pre- 
cisely as he would have irished. He was summoned after 
breakfast to accompany a corporal who was going to Mur- 
freesborough with three invalid soldiers. These were to be 
placed in the Murfreesborough hospital, while Fred Vas to 
be delivered at the conscript camp. 

The little party was conveyed in a wagon to a station on 
the NashvSle and Ohattanooga Bailroad, and then placed on 
board a Government train from Lavergne, almost before Fred 
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had time to look about him ; and, a ]mn|te later, he was on 
his way to Mor&eesboiough, whirled away at thonder^peed 
mto the very heart of the Confederacy. 

The corporal left the sick soldiers to look out for them- 
selves, and complimented Fred with the principal share of 
his attention. He sat on the same seat with him in the car ; 
and would not, nnder any pretext, allow him to leave it. 

" I wish to speak to the condnctor,'* said Fred; thinking 
that if he could but reach the platform, where the conductor 
then was, he might avail himself of the only chance of 
escape which had yet occurred, or which probably would 
occur before he reached the dreaded conscript camp. It 
would be at lihe risk of life and limb ; but he was resolved. 
Swiftly as the train was flying past rocks and woods, he 
would jump off! 

'* If the corporal will jump aftar me, he is welcome I '' 
thought he. 

But the corporal had no wish either to take a leap himself, 
or to permit his charge to tiy the experiment. 

*' Sit sdll I " he said gruffly ; and, as he had Fred be- 
tween him and lihe window, it was easy for him to enforce 
obedience. "The conductor will be this way in a min- 
ute." 

" No chance ! " thought Fred, his heart smking as he saw 
the conductor coming through the train. 



188 THE THREE SCOUTS, 

The corporal had a pass for himself, the three mvalids, and 
Fred. He showed it, and pointed out his men ; saying at the 
same time to Fred, " Now you can ask any questions you 
want." 

'* I just wanted to inquire," said Fred (since it was neoes^ 
saiy to say something), '* how &r it is to Muifireesborou^." 
'^ We shall be there in about fifteen minutes," said the 
eonductor, glancing at his watch. 

" Then how far is it to the station beyond ? " 
" To Christiana, the first regular station, ten miles." 
*< Thank you," said Fred ; and the conductor passed on* 
The brief fifteen minutes soon elapsed. The train slackened 
speed ; the brakemen screwed up the brakes. " Murfrees- 
borough I " was shouted in at the doors. The corporal laid hold 
of his musket; and Fred's heart swelled anxiously as he 
thou^t of the conscript camp, now so near at hand. 

Arriyed at the stopping-place, the corporal kept close by 
his side as he conducted him ^m the platform of the car to 
the platform of the station. There Fred found a guard 
placed to prevent all persons without a pass from taking or 
leaving the train. 

'^ Keep this boy till I call for him," said the corporal to 
one of the guard. '^ I've got to send these sick men to the 
lioBpital; then I'll oome and take him." 
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** All right,'' siud the sentinel. 

The corporal walked off with his men, leaying Fred^ llnfc^ 
tonatelj, inside the guard line. 

<*If I was only outside now," thought he, ''I'd run finr 
it I " He attempted to pass; but instantly down came a 
bayonet to the level of his waist. 

" Haye you a pass ? " 

" The corporal has my pass." 

" Wait, tben, tall he comes back." 

There was no other way : the platform was so guarded, 
that he could not leaye it except by going back mto the cars; 
neither could he escape from, them on the other side. All 
this time, he saw soldiers and citizens coming aboard the 
train ; although a few who attempted to do so, unproyided 
with passes, were sent back by tiie guard. The signal-bell 
wasrin^. 

" The train will be off again in a minute 1 " Fred thought, 
lookmg anxiously for the return of his corporaL 

Bapid thoughts passed through his excited mind. True, 
the train was headed in the opposite direction from that in 
which he ardently wished to be travelling; but — 

" All aboard I " cried the conductor, waving his hand at 
the en^eer. 

It was a time finr quick, decisive action. Should Fred re* 
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main tamely where he stood, waiting for the corporal to retcm, 
and hurry him off to that place of all places where he most 
dreaded to go, ••— the conscript camp ? Better, penniless and 
finendless as he was, an escaped prisoner and an enemy, rash 
into ohecnrify in the midst of the enemy's country, and trust 
to Proyidence for safety and sustenance, than be finced into 
the rebel ranks. 

The engine panted and wheezed ; the train started with 
irregular motion and clanking sound ; and the corporal, having 
disposed of his mvalids, came hurrying back in search of 
Fred. But Fred was not to be seen. 

. '' Where's that boy ? " he demanded of the guard. 

"Don't know." 

" I told you to keep him ! " 

" We did. He hasn't passed out : all we had to do was 
to see to that He was here a minute ago." 

" Then he's on board the train I " exclaimed lihe corporal, 
exasperated; for already the train was steaming away in 
the distance. 

"Outwitted I" and lihe guard laughed at the unlucky 
subaltern. 

" If the tnun had been going t'other way, I should havo 
looked out for that I But he's from the North ; wanted to 
gft back to Nashville ; and I'd as soon have thought of his 
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going to die moon as further south. But I know what I can 
do. The train don't stop till it gets to Christiana ; and 1 
can telegraph, and have him nabhed there ! " 

So saying, the corporal hurried away to the telegraph of- 
fice ; while Fred, from the car window, watched the receding 
suburbs of the rebel town, and congratulated himself that he 
was out of it. 

But were his troubles ended? On the contrary, he felt 
that they were but just begun. Still he congratulated him« 
self; for even had he passed the guard at the platform, and 
escaped into the streets of the closely guarded city, there he 
would haye been still a prisoner, with &r less chance of es- 
cape ihan he had now. 

He saw the conductor coming through the train, demanding 
passes and tickets. Fred had no ticket, and no money to buy 
one ; neither had he a pass. But he had one thing which 
often serves in the place of others, and is especiaUy useful to 
an escaped prisoner in an enemy's country, — a shrewd and 
self-possessed mind. 

" Ticket, pass I " said tihe conductor, extending his inex< 
arable hand. 

'* The corporal has my pass," said Fred. 

" What corporal ? " 

" The same who came down witb me to Murfreesborou^ 
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We had some sick soldiers with us: don't you remem- 
ber?" 

" Are you the young fellow that asked me some ques* 
tions?" 

** Yes," said Fred, secretly rejoiced that he had thus called 
the conductor's attention, and caused himself to be remem- 
bered. 

** Well, where ]a your corporal ? " 

'* He is behind," — and Fred pointed towards the rear of 
the train. 

" All right," said the conductor, pas^g on. 

He passed through to the end of the train without finding 
the subaitem, who was farther behind than that, a groat deal. 

*' Your corporal isn't aboard," said he, returning to Fred. 

" Isn't ! " exclaimed Fred in great surprise. ** Where 
IS he?" 

** You ought to know." 

'* I ! He told me to stay with the train while he went to 
take care of the sick men ! He said that he would come 
back to me ; and I saw him coming back just as we started." 

'* Did you see him come aboard ? " 

** No : but he might have jumped on to the last car ; and 
I don't see why he didn't." And Fred appeared hugely 
disappointed. ** He's got my pass, and I don't know what I 
Shall do i " 
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'* Yoa can go back to Murfreesborongh/' 

'* Yes, 60 I can I '' But Fred had no wish to return to 
Murfreesborough, and become inextricably entrapped within its 
network of picket-guards, eyen if not caught at once by the 
corporal. 

The conductor passed on, leaving him to his reflections. 
'* He'll certainly send me back to Murfreesborough by the first 
train," he thought. ** He siud it was ten miles to Christiana. 
I don't want to go to Christiana. If the station is guarded 
there too, there'll be no chance for a fellow. Besides, a tel- 
egraphic despatch may be sent along to head me off." 

As a last resort, he determined to jump from the train ; but 
it was going at full speed, and he was in no haste to tiy the 
dangerous experiment. He wished some cattle would get on 
the track; but then he reflected that stray cattle, in such 

■ 

dose proximity to the rebel army, must be veiy scarce. He 
almost hoped there would be a railroad accident ; but railroad 
accidents do not happen every day. All this time, the oars 
were running through a picturesque region, which, troubled as 
his thoughts were, he could not but admire. 

At length, he believed he must be within two or three miles 
of Christiana. There was now no surly guard to keep him 
in his seat The conductor was out of sight. The brake- 
men did not consider it their business to prevent passengers 

17 
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from breaking their necks. Fred walked at a carelesj gait 
through the car, and stood upon the platform. The train was 
still running at its usual speed, and trees, bushes, rocks, and 
stumps were flitting by. But, seeing no evidence of slacking 
up before the stopping-place was reached, he resolved to risk 
a leap. 

He considered well what he was about to do, however, and 
used every possible precaution. He got down oq the plat- 
form-step, and pretended to be looking ahead. He was, in 
£Eict, searching for a smooth spot. Then suddenly he threw 
himself dear of the car. He had kept his face turned in the 
direction it was going, in order to save himself from a violent 
frdl by running a few steps as he struck the ground ; and, to 
counteract the motion of the train, he gave a spring back- 
wards. For a second, he was suspended in the air ; dien the 
train shot past him as he lay sprawlmg by the track. 
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FBJED MAKES ACQUAINTANOE WITH 

A LASSO. 

HE boy was on his feet again in an instant. 
He did not stop to consider whether he was 
hurt, or eyen to see if he was observed from 
the train, bat ran straight for a woody hill. 

Beaching its shelter, he paused to take breath, and col- 
lect his senses, which had been somewhat scattered by the 
shock of his falL 

*' I dare not stay here/' he thought; *' and it won't be 
safe to follow the railroad back again. I'U dive deep into 
the ooujitry, where nobody'U think of looking for me. To 
go north, I'll start west, — make a flank movement. I've 
hurt my foot a little ; but no matter I " 

He passed over the hill, and came to a dusty turnpike 
'* This must be the Murfreesborough pike," he thought : ** I'U 
cross it." He did so, without being accosted by an) one^ 
and entered the woods still &rther west. 
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Through woods, over hillsy and aoroes fields, in a beaati- 
fill undulating country, avoiding &rm-houses and the sight 
of men, he travelled for two hours or more. At length, 
from a commanding elevation, he discovered the white line 
of another thoroughfare running north and south. " That 
must be the Shelbyyille pike," he reasoned. '* I'd better 
strike it, and follow it back to Nolensville. That can't be 
more than twenty miles from here. I can sleep in the woods 
to-night, and reach Crumlett's to-morrow." 

He had no wish to pay Enos a visit, except for the pui 
pose of getting something to eat, and learning what had 
become of Pomp. He did not object to sleeping in the 
woods; but starvation was not so pleasant Already he 
began to experience the inconveniences of hunger. If he 
had had mopey, he would have gone boldly to a form-house, 
and asked for refreshment. Notwithstanding all that he 
had heard said of Southern hospitality, he was aware that 
Southern fanners were in the habit of receiving pay from 
strangers who sat at their tables ; and he was unwilling to 
beg so much as a crust. There's nothing so suspicious as 
poverty ; and, unless he could first find out the residence of 
a Union man, he felt that it would be unsafe to make his 
necessities known. 

A long journey, therefore, with weariness and starvation, 
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appeared before liiin ; to say nothing of all the dangers that 
must be encountered. " Never mind/' he said stoutly to 
himself: " I can stand it ! '' One thing, however, troubled 
him, — his ankle. He knew he had sprained it in jumping 
i^m the train. He had scarcely observed the pain at first ; 
but it increased alarmingly as he walked. 

He reached the turnpike; but had* scarcely commenced 
travelling upon it, when he was refreshed by the sight of a 
squad of cavalry. The chance of being pressed into the 
rebel service, or of being arrested as an escaped prisoner, 
was not inviting. He could give no satisfieustory account of 
himself, if stopped and questioned ; and he did not like to re- 
sort to invention, even with an enemy. He had just time to 
throw himself down behind a clump of trees, when the horse- 
men galloped past him. Fortunately, he was not seen. But 
he was strongly impressed with the danger of keeping the 
turnpike ; and he began to think tbat he had made a great 
mistake when he exchanged the hardships of the untrodden 
woods and hills for the smooth but unsafe highway. 

He lay for some minutes behind the bushes, watching the 

people and teams that passed. But he felt that he had no 

time to loi>e ; and, getting up, he once more set out to walk. 

To his dismay, he found the lameness of his ankle worse 

than ever. If it should increase during the hour to come 

17 
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as it had daring the hoar past, he would be unable tJ walk 
The thought was appalling. 

He fortified his soul against the pain» however, and limped 
away, grimacing at every step; but soon found himself 
obliged to sit down again. The prospect before him was 
more dismal than it had yet been at any time since his 
capture. As long as he had the use of his limbs, he had 
hopes ; he shrank from no hazard, from no hardship : his 
brain teemed with plans of escape. But the worst prison 
he could be put into was his own lameness. He could run 
from the rebels ; but he could not run from a disabled foot. 
He thought of the weary, weary miles before him; only 
enemies around him ; starvation m prospect ; not a cent in 
his pockets; himself a stranger to the country; and, what 
was worst of all, a cripple. What should he do ? 

Do you wonder that he was, for a moment, discouraged 7 
But something within him said, ''Have fiuth; be brave; 
shrink from nothing : a way will yet be provided for your 
safety/' And in his heart he resolved, " I'll do my best, 
and never ^ve up till the last. I'll pick me up some 
crutches in the woods, and hobble. I'll live on air, water, 
roots, and my own spunk ; and 1*11 go back to our lines, if 
I have to crawl I " 

He was startled from his reflections by the sight of two per 



ACQVAINTAKCB WlfH A L 4 S 8 0. 199 

flons, mounted, riding towards liim. The savage aspect of the 
foremost drew his entire attention. His hair was long, his 
beard bushy, and his whole appearance rough and shaggy in 
the extreme. He wore a broad, slouched hat : he was armed 
with a carbine, and carried a curious coil of rope at his sad- 
dle-bow. Perceiving Fred trying to limp out of the way, he 
spurred towards hun like a wild man on horseback, and with 
a swift, dexterous motion of his right hand, throwing his 
whole body forward to second it, he loosed the coil of rope. 
It shot out like a streak of untwisted lightning from the 
saddle ; and» what was very remarkable, a noose at the end of 
it fell, neatly as possible, over Fred's neck. The man was 
a Texan ranger, half drunk ; and he had lassoed the boy 
for fun. 

Something £ur more serious than fun, however, might 
have been the result, if the ranger had not suddenly 
reined up his horse ; or if Fred had not seized hold of the 
rope with his hands, just as the noose was tightening. 

The Texan burst into peals of laughter, and reeled in his 
saddle, partly with merriment, and partly with intoxication. 
Fred took advantage of his unsteady movements to slip the 
noose over his head. By this time the ranger's companion 
came riding up, thwacking his beast's sides with a stout 
stick. That beast was a mule ; and Fred, released from the 
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lasso, and looking np, recognized with sorprise and joy the 
rider. It was Carl. 

Carl did not, however, appear to recognize Fred. 

** Vat for you throw your lash-you at him? You preak 
Bomepody's neck vith your fooling, py and py ! " 

" No o£fence, no offence ! " cried the ranger, replacing 
the coil at his saddle-how. *' All a joke, you understand, 
my friend,'' he added thickly, offering to shake hands with 
Fred. 

Fred felt an impulse to pull him from the saddle, disarm 
him, and take possession of his horse. But the man was 
not drunk enough to render this an easy undertaking : be- 
sides, the time and place were unfit. 

" I'ye a broken ankle already ; and you came yery near 
giTing me a broken neck I " said Fred, as good-naturedly as 
was possible under the circumstances. 

'* Boy, you're a brick I " said the ranger, shaking his 
hand again with maudlin enthusiasm. ** I like a chap that 
can take a joke I Is any thing I can do for you ? " 

" NofJung in the world," replied Fred, anxious only to 
get rid of hinu 

*^ Look ! ** cried Carl, perceiying the wish, and sympathi» 
ing in it, " yonder is sport, old fellow I " 

He pointed to a dog trotting along the roadside in the dia* 
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tanoe; at sight of whioh the Texan steadied himsell onee 
more in his saddle, and spurred towards it eagerly. Carl 
laughed heartily. 

*' He has lashoed every dog we have met these last six 
miles I But it is queer to see you. You yas vith Pomp I 
Yair is Pomp ? And how does it come you are here ? " 

The Texan, tipGfy as he was, lassoed the dog with great 
skill, and dragged him, struggling and howling, at the heels 
of his horse ; until, fortunately for the poor quadruped, the 
rope slipped over his ears, and he ran away, with his tail 
betwixt his legs brushing the dirt. The owner of the dog 
jumped firom his wagon, and confronted the ranger with rage 
and oaths, until he discorered active preparations making to 
lasso him next, when he discreetly returned to his wagon. 

Fred, in the mean while, related briefly his adventures, 
and demanded, in return, how Carl had picked up so terrible 
a companion. 

'* I didn't pick up him : he picked me up," said GarL 
'* I viU tell you how. I vas riding my mule-peast like a 
ehentleman, yen he comes shrieking after me, and lashoes my 
roule-peast as if he vas a vild horse of the prairies." 

"With you on hun?" 

" I vas on him : yes. And ven I see vat vas the choke " 
(Carl meant to say joke), " I just sits pack, and voids mj 
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arms, aDd have yun goot laugh. But the mule-peast yjib not 
wcry much pleased to pe lashoed : it vas a choke he did not 
like. So he just settles pack on his hind-legs, and pulls vuu 
vay, vile the horse pulls another. So I laughs more yet to 
see vich vould peat. The horse peat, and muley vas dragged 
afber him like a vooden plough vith four feet. He vouldn't 
Talk, and so he slid. And I kept on to say, ' Wery goot, 
wery goot ! you give me much help ! ' till py and py the wil- 
lain ho shtops. It vas time ; for he had wery nigh joked my 
muley to death. I say, * Much opliged to you, sir.' He say, 
* Vat for V — * For making my peast move for vunce in his 
life against his vill,' I say. ' He is a wishous peast, and it is 
goot for him ! ' Then he says to me, vat he says after to you, 
' that I vas vun brick,' and shakes my hand to oonwince me 
he is my fnend. Then ve travel together : but I travel too 
Kiow for him ; and he takes up the time lashoing dogs, till py 
andpy he lashoes you." 

" I wish I had his horse," said Fred enviously ; ** foi T 
shall soon be unaUe to step on my lame foot." 

** I vish I vas going your vay," said Carl. " But I must 
go to Shelbywille first And now I vill tell you : you shall 
go to ShelbyvrUle too." 

'* I ! ^' exclaimed Fred. *' I am &r enough in the wrong 
din)ction already I " 
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" But sometimeB doctors ^e sick men medicines to make 
*em more sicker before they get yell. If you are far in 
the wrong vaj, go a little more so, and that vill help to make 
you in tbe right vay. You shall turn peddler like me, and 
pass easiy." 

" But my lame foot ! " 

'* That is the wery thing : you shall ride. Oet right up 
here behind me, and ye yill punish muley ; for he is so wicious ! 
If he yill not carry yun decent, he shall see how he likes to 
carry touble." 

Fred was yery much ayerse to becoming thus a burden to 
Carl ; but Carl insisted : and, indeed, this seemed the only 
thing that he could do. Accordingly, he mounted behind 
Carl. But no sooner had he done so than the yicious nature 
of the animal showed how it resented such punishment, — by 
refusing to budge an inch with the additional load. Carl be- 
gan to beat him ; and he began to kick up his heels in a 
manner that threatened to throw both riders together oyer his 
head. At this juncture approached the Texan. Seeing the 
condition of affidrs, he generously proffered his asastance. 
Should he cast his lasso once more oyer the mule's neck, and 
drag him on towards Shelbyyille with his double burden, or 
tike Fred behind him on his own beast? 

The latter proposition was chosen by the boys ; and Fred, 
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mounting behind the ranger, wondering at lihe strange cx)mbh 
nation of circumstances which had placed him m such an odd 
situation, pursued his journey still fEirther into the heart of 
the Confederacy. 

At Carmel they stopped to dine ; and there was a friendly 
strife between Carl and the Texan — who, though a ** rough '' 
of the roughest sort, enlisted in a bad cause, was a most gen- 
erous fellow^ as to who should pay tho tavern-bill. Thus 
Fred, who but a little while before knew not where he should 
obtain a crust to keep him from starvation, enjoyed the satis^ 
faction of seeing two companions, money m hand, struggling 
to pay for his dinner. 

The ranger drank sufficient whiskey at Carmel to keep 
himself in a condition of tipsy merriment. His mania for 
throwing the lasso continued unabated ; and Fred, mounted 
behind him once more on the way to Shejbyville, had a fine 
opportunity of witnessing the practice of that art. Every 
dog, every stray pig, they fell in with on the journey, had a 
taste of the lasso. The Texan even proposed to teach the 
art to Fred, and swore that he should try his luck on the 
next pig. Before another pig was seen, however, they were 
stopped by the turnpike guard at Shelbyville. 

The Texan showed his furlough. Carl explained Aat he 
and Fred were visiting tho place on businesa : and they were 
pvmitted to enter the town. 
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Carrs first precaution was to inquire out the whereabouts 
of Joseph's brother. He found him — a little man with a 
promiuent face, nearly all nose — in a little, low, dark variety 
store, on the main stro^t ; and, making known his errand, was 
welcomed by him with eager cordiality. 

Fred waited with the Texan at the door while Carl wont 
in ** He is provided for," he thought ; *' but what is to be- 
come of me V " In a little while Carl came out again, smiUng, 
accompanied by his new friend, with whom he was convers- 
ing in German. 

" I shall shtop here," he said to Fred. " But since you 
have got lame, and vill not be much use to me peddling, yon 
had potter go to the tavern, and shtay." 

This proposal, however, the Texan vetoed with a tremen- 
dous oath. He was going over the river to visit some friends 
in a regiment encamped there ; and he swore, that, if Fred 
would go with him, he should be treated like a brother. 
There was to Fred something romantic in the idea of his be- 
coming, not only a comrade of a genial rebel, but actually a 
guest in the camp of a rebel regunent. He saw that Carl, 
whose real business it was to learn the numbers and portions 
of the rebel forces, favored tho plan ; and he accepted it ao- 
cordingly. And there the friends parted: Carl remained 
with the Jew; but Fred, still riding behind tho i anger, 
crossed Duck River, and entered the rebel encampment. 
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If Fred had been astonished and entertained by his Ti^xan 
friend, what must have been his emotions on making the 
acquaintance of half a regimeut of such ! True, they were 
not all drunk ; yet many of them had evidently tasted 
whiskey. Neither did Fred see, amoug thjm all, more than 
two or three lassoes. Thoy treatad him with bjistirous hos- 
pitality, and in their company he soon fouud himself at 
home. 

His lameness did not allow him to move about much that 
eveniug. But the next morning, provided with a crutch by 
his new friends, he hobbled around the camp. In the after- 
noon, Carl came over to visit him ; and guided by their origi- 
nal Texan friend, who furnished them with horses borrowed 
of his comrades, they made the tour of the encampments on 
that bank of the river. An entire division of the rebel army 
was there, besides the rangers ; and you may be sure the 
boys kept both eyes and ears open to all that was to be seen 
and heard. 

The ranger, having transacted the business which had 
brought hun to Shelbyville, was to return the next day to 
rejoin his company, which had been detached upon some ser- 
vice at the rebel front. Carl and Fred resolved to accom- 
pany him. 

" I have had vonderful goot success ! " Carl whispered in 
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his friend^s ear. ** I have disposed of my uhtock for wary 
handsome profits to the Chew ; and he has promised to have 
us passes to rotum, and go vair ye please ; and he says the 
letters I proaght is wery acceptable, and vill do much goot, 
pesidos making for us Mends of the rebel officers. Pesides, 
I have learned all about the forces on both &ides of the river , 
and now, the sooner ye get off, the petter. I haye traded 
my mule-peast for a horse yarranted to carry touble : so ye 
can both ride." 

The next day, accordingly, they set out on their return, 
and arrived late in the afternoon at a small public-hctue on 
the Murfreesborough pike, just outside of the rebel pickets. 
Fred had no'wish to proceed further in that direction : so he 
remained at the tavern, while Carl and the Texan passed the 
guard and entered the city. 

Carl had promised to return for him after transacting his 
business in Murfreesborough. They had but one pass for 
both, and that Carl carried with him. It was a dangerous 
mission on which Carl had gone ; his object being to do at 
Murfreesborough what he had already done at Shelby ville : 
and, should any thing happen to him, what would become of 
his companion? Unfortunately, neither of them knew the 
real danger which he was destined to encounter. 

It was not until the evening of the following day that Fred 
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began to grow reaUj anxious. Carl had not been heard 
from. The next day, he still remained absent. Another 
morning came, and another night, but brought no tidings. 

Then Fred became seriously alarmed. The little money 
Carl had given him was all spent. Again he was penniless ; 
he had no pass; he was without a friend ; he was still lame ; 
and he was aware that he was surrounded by camps of the 
rebel army. Well might these circumstances render him 
sleepless and feverish ; nor would lus mind have been at all 
set at rest had he been informed of the fisict, that Carl had 
been arrested as a spy, and was awaiting his fate in a rebel 
prison. 

It was not long, however, before news reached Fred of his 
jErieiid's captivity. It happened in the following maonQr. 
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A TALK IN THE DARK. 




HE boy's lameness affi)rded him a good ezcose 
for keeping his wretched room at the tavern ; 
and he saw only a few scattering gnests at the 
table, to which he always contrived to come late. 

That evening, however, just at dusk, while he was sitting 
by his solitary window, holding his lame foot, wondering if it 
would ever get well, and if Carl would ever come back, a 
stranger was shown in. 

" Well, my friend," said he, " it seems we're to share this 
little pigeon-hole together." 

" You are veiy welcome, sir," said Fred ; " and I should 
be delighted to give you the whole of it, if I oould." 

" You are anxious to get away, then ? " 

** Yes : do you come from Murfreesborough ? " 

" I was there ktely." 

*' Then," said Fred, *' may be you can tell me someUiing 
of what I wish to know." And he related as much as 

18* 
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deemed prudent of his connection with Carl; concerning 
whom, in conclusion, he eagerly questioned the stranger. 

** I am afraid," said the latter, seating himself on the bed, — 
for there was but one chaur in the miserable room, — ** that 
your fellow-peddler has got into difficulty." 

** How so ? " Fred asked breathlessly. 

" Such a boy as you describe came into the city about the 
time you say he left you. He had a letter of uitroduction to 
a German engaged in smuggling contraband goods, who is 
tolerated by the authorities because he has really done 
them some service by getting letters and important informa- 
tion through the Union lines. Well, two days ago, he 
brought the boy you speak of to General Bragg's head- 
quarters. I happened to have business with one of the gen- 
eral's staff, and was present at the interview. Your brother 
peddler was questioned, both by the general and his chief of 
staff, with regard to afiairs at Nashville ; and it was remarked 
by all, that his answers, boy as he was, were wonderfully 
shrewd and intelligent; though it was afterwards remem* 
bered that he gave little information of real importance to 
anybody. The probability is that he had been told just what 
to say, and not to say, by those who sent him." 

"Who sent him?" demanded Fred, his fears for hifl 
friend almost betraying him. 
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'' The managers of Rosecrans's police and spy system, it is 
supposed. For there is not much doubt, my friend," added 
the stranger, coolly lighting a cigar, " but that your firiend is 
a spy." 

"But why — how — what reason have they to think 

flO?" 

" I'll tell you " (smoking), " While the boy was «t 
headquarters, the guard outside was changed " (puff^ P^) f 
** and, when he went out, lihere happened to be on duty a 
man who knew him " (another puff: it seemed that the 
stranger would have smoked, had Fred's life depended on 
the next word), — "a soldier belonging to Colonel Dening's 
East Tennessee regiment, of the name of Pepperill. It 
seems that he and the boy are old acquaintances ; and he 
was BO glad to see him, that he never considered lihat calling 
him by name at such a time was equivalent to pronoundng 
his death-sentence." 

" How so ? I don't understand." 

••Don't you? Well, I'll tell you. Tour friend cmce 
jomed the same "^giment this man PepperiU belongs to ; 
but during the Union troubles in East Tennessee, and the 
fighting at the Cave there, he deserted, jomed the refugees, 
and escaped with them over the mountains. Of course, he 
pretenied not to recognize Pepperill; and Peppenll, seeing 
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wliat a blonder he had committed, immediately began to dis* 
claim his acqnamtance. Bat, by this time, the attCDtion of 
another soldier was attracted, who declared that your peddler 
friend was a deserter from the regiment, and that his name 
was the same Pepperill had called him by, — Carl Minne- 
vich. Still the boy might have got off; but, just then, up 
rides Cobnel Derring himself, who orders him arrested. 
So your unfortunate friend is now under guard, awaiting his 
trial on a double charge, — of being a deserter and a spy." 

So saying, the stranger smoked away complacently, while 
Fred's thoughts were whirling in a vortex of pain and fear. 

** What will they do with him ? " he asked, as soon as he 
oould trust his voice. 

" Hang him 1 " The stranger quietly knocked the ashes 
from his cigar. '' Nor is that all," he added, with another 
whiff. *' His pass was for two boys, instead of one. The 
other must have been his accomplice, so the authorities rea- 
soned ; and they have ordered search to be made for him 
too." 

'' And what will tihey do witih him? " demanded Fred, his 
oourage and spirits retommg, now that he saw his own life in 
peril. 

" Hang him too ! " replied the stranger. He lud his hand 
impressively on Fred's shoulder. " Now, my friend, you are 
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eonfessedly this boy's accomplice. And do you know who I 
am?'' 

' An officer sent to arrest me I " ezchiimed Fred, spring- 
ing to his feet, and grasping the chair with the instinct of self- 
defence. 

" On the contrary," qnietly returned the stranger, striking 
another match, — for his cigar had gone out, — "I have 
oome to save yon. Haven't yon recognized me yet? " 

His voice changed, as he spoke, to a tone strangely famil- 
iar to Fred's ear. At the same time, the flame of the match 
Ughted np his bronzed, bearded, resolute, calm &ce. With 
a thrill of joy, Fred put down the chair, and started towards 
him. 

'' Daniels I " he excliumed. 

"That is my name; but you should never speak the 
name of a iHend so loud, if at all, under such circumstances. 
Tour friend Oarl has lost his life, probably, through a omilar 
indiscretion on the part of that stupid wretch, Dan Pepperill. 
Let me advise you, moreover, to keep quiet, and sit down, 
fou are standing too long on that lame leg of yours. Let 
us talk a little quietly. Nothing is to be gained by heat and 
buny. Remember that." 

Daniels spoke in the tone of a man oonvendng on an ord> 
nary topic of bumnees. 
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Fred, agitated by conflicting emotions, knew not what to 
say. His first question was aboat Carl : " Was -thcro any 
hope of his rescued " 

** Very, very little : it is a pity. He is a bright boy : I 
like bright boys!" Daniels turned his eyes upon Fred, 
with a look which seemed to reach his soul, even in the dark- 
ness of the room ; and his voice, usually low and imperturba- 
ble as it was, had something like a thrill of tenderness in it. 
** I have taken an unaccountable liking to you : do you 
know it ? I have been looking for you ever ^ce you were 
carried oflT by (Jruffley's men to be conscripted." 

** I know : I met you riding down the pike that very day. 
But how — how did you ever find me ? " 

'* It would be a long story : I'll make it short ; for we 
have not much time to lose." Daniels looked at his watch 
by match-light. ** I went back to the woods where I left 
you, — to the spot where I told you to meet me. You were 
not there ; nor indeed did I much expect to find you ; for I 
had seen the ruins of Ellsmer's house : I did not suppose you 
would apply at any other for assistance. What, then, was 
left for you but to try to get back to the Union lines without 
my help ? I concluded you had done so ; and, as I had 
pressing business at Nashville, I gave up the search, and liur- 
ried on. I reported your case at the army police on my 
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arrival, and made inquirios concerning joa : you bad not 
been beard from. That very nigbt, bowever, news came : it 
was brougbt — by whom, do you suppose? By your negro 
friend Pomp." 

** Then be escaped?" 

" Yes, curiously enough. He brougbt in as a prisoner 
one of the rascals that bad kidnapped him. He also brougbt 
intelligence of the greatest utility to the Yankees, concerning 
an attack to be made the next morning on their position on 
Mill Creek." 

'* Was the attack made ? " Fred eagerly asked. 

" It was attempted ; but the Confederates found the Yan- 
kees prepared for them, and barely escaped falling into a 
trap." 

*'And the kidnappers? I hope Pomp has had bis re- 
venge on them." 

Daniels related how Bodson bad been captured, and 
added, — 

*' The gray-headed old villain who had taken him out of 
Nasbvillo, and bad him kidnapped, was already under arrest. 
He had been brougbt to Nashville, as soon as it was ascer- 
tained that Pomp bad disappeared. He professed utter ig- 
norance of the manner in which the negro bad left him, and 
of bis reasons for running away ; for he assumed that be had 



i 
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ran away, and even had die solemn eflfrontery to request the 
loan of another laborer to take his place ! His venerable 
white beard and pious demeanor did not serve his purpose 
this time, however. He was retained until Pomp's return, 
when Bodson himself denounced him, and confessed the 
kidnapping ; and they were both sent to prison, where they 
will probably remain until the end of the war." 

" Oood ! " ejaculated Fred. " I was never so glad to hear 
any thing in my life.'' 

" But what chiefly interested me in Pomp's revelations," 
Daniels continued, " was iJtie news he brought of you. I 
could not leave Nashville for twenty-four hours ; but, as soon 
as my buaness would permit, I started. I traced you to the 
camp at Stewartsborough, and thence to Murfireesborough. 
There, at the railroad depot, I lost you : worse than that, I 
could not pursue my inquiries without great risk ; for, ever 
once I helped you to escape, I have been a suspected man. 
Well, I saw your fnend Carl arrested. Pomp had told me 
of Oarl; and, when I saw his pass for two, — knowing he 
came fix)m Shelbyville, and believing you had taken the tram 
south, — I thought it barely possible that you mi^t have 
fallen in with him. But I did not think you would enter 
Murfireesborough ; and, in foot, it was ascertained that nobody 
had oome in inth him but a Texan ranger. The ranger 
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had gone on to Lavergne. I followed, and had the good 
look to find him ; and he told me where I coold find you." 

'' Gk)od for him ! " exclaimed Fred. '' So much is gained 
by being lassoed ! Bat how much trouble you have given 
yourself on my account ! How can I ever repay you ? " 

" Aak no questions ; but believe in me, and that will re- 
pay me. I took a fancy to you in the first place; and, 
having once undertaken a diing, I never like to give it up. 
I have undertaken to get you ofil The difficulties in the 
way make me only the more determined." Again Daniels 
stniok a match, and looked at his watch (the tavern did 
not furnish candles). " Now, how is the tlung to be d(»ie? 
You are hunted, and I am suspected. I have a pass for 
myself; but I dare not ask for one for you. It is almost nine 
o'clock. Can you walk ? " 

" A little, with a cane." 

" But you can ride? " 

" If I have a chance." 

" Well," said Daniels, " one thing at a time. The first 
thing is to get out of this tavern. I reckon you are out of 
money. Take this and your cane, hobble down to the bap- 
room, pay the landlord what you owe him, and tell him you 
are going on towards Murfi'eesborough. You ^rill not get fiur 
before I shall overtake you on horseback, and pick you up. 
Then we'll see what is to be done next." 



218 TBS TSMSS SCOUTS. 



XXIL 



A NIGHT m THB WOODS. — THE MORNING. 




RED Mowed Daniels^s advice, and went hob- 
bling along the turnpike in the darkness. A 
horseman soon stopped at his side. It was his 
stranger friend ; and, a minute later, he was seated behind 
him, on the animal's back. 

They turned into a lane, and were soon climbing hills, and 
riding over ridges, along by-roads and bridle-paths, in dark- 
ness that would have been universal and absolute but 
cor the surrounding camp-fires. These lighted up the waste 
of blackness about the city, and made the night picturesque. 
Daniels carefully avoided them. At length, he turned his 
horse into a dense, dark wood; so dark, that he had to 
dismount and lead him, feeKng his way among the trees. 
Some of these were pines : all night their fragrance filled the 
air with balm. 

'* I have no more idea where we are than as if we were in 
the mcc«n ! '' said Fred. 
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It was almoBt the first word that had been spoken mnoe 
dieir ride began. 

"I know the country pretty well," replied Daniels. 
*' Here is the safest place for you at present. We'll camp 
down for the night." 

" Won't it be a waste of time? " said Fred. " We might 
travel a good many miles before morning." 

" Yes ; but you don't know the difficulties in the way. 
Besides, I must be in Murfreesborough in the morning, to 
meet an engagement, and to avert suspicion." 

"Ton know best what to do," said Fred gratefully, yet 
regretfully. '' But, oh! I'd like to ride, and ride all night, 
and never stop till I was once more in sight of blue-coats I " 

" That can't be. Here wo tie up." Daniels helped Fred 
to dismount ; then made him He down on the ground, wrap- 
ping him in his blanket. " Now sleep, my boy : you need 
to. You are safe here : I'll watch." 

'* Sleep while you watch ? Take your blanket, and leave 
you none ? No, sir : I can't do that." 

Dimiels used persuasion, then commands ; but Fred, 
although so ready to yield to him in every tiling else, wodd 
no^ in this. At length, the matter was compromised ; 
Daniels consenting to lie down, and share the blanket with 
him. 
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From the firsfc, Ered had felt a strange respect and admira- 
tion for tlus man ; and now, lying under the same blanket 
with him, conscious of a strong arm stealing over him and 
infolding him in a tender embrace, his heart began to warm 
towards him with something deeper even than gratitude. 

" How kind you are to me I " said he, nestling cbse to the 
man*0 heart. 

" My boy," replied Daniels in a low, gentle yoioe, " we 
must be kind to each other in this world : we cannot be too 
kind« Have you brothers ? ' ' 

" I am an only child," said Fred. 

" Then I will be your brother. Is your mother living ? '* 

" I have the dearest, best mother there is in this world I " 
said Fred with a gush of emotion. 

'' I am sure she must be, since you say so. Few boys 
know what a prize a good mother is. I remember now 
hearing you speak of her that first night I saw you. Did 
she and your &ther consent to your going to the war, young 
as you are ? '* 

'' She consented; but I had no fiither whose consent to 
ask. 

"What! is he dead?" 

" He may be : I don't know. We haye not seen noi 
heard from him for a long time," said Fred in a Toice thai 
betrayed hew painful the subject was to him. 
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'^ Ah I I remember : you said he was a slayeholder. I 
believe; and your mother separated from him on that 
aeoount. Well, no doubt she acted nobly, since she acted 
conscientiously. Bnt I have known good and even noble 
men among slaveholders. I am not a slaveholder myself; 
bat I would do them justice." 

"And I believe," replied Fred earnestly, "that my 
&ther was a good man ; or at least would have been, if it 
hadn't been for slavery. My mother says slavery makes 
men selfish and tynumical. They soon learn to prefer might 
to right. They get into a habit of being unfeeling, if not 
cruel. They despise honest labor, and become so proud and 
pasfflonate, that a man, or even a woman, that has di£ferent 
opinions, can't live with them." 

'* Well, she is more than half right in her judgment, I am 
afraid ! Couldn't your fiither see it so ? It seems to me, if 
she is the woman I take her to be, he oug^t to have been 
willing to give up a thousand slaves, rather than such a 
wife." 

" And so he would, I presume, if it hadn't been for his 
prejudicesi Ch)od-hearted he was, my mother says, but th« 
most wilful man in the world. If he had set his mind on a 
thing, he would have it or nothing ; and what he said he 
wculd do, he would, though the world should come to an end.*' 

19* 
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'' Strange tliat men will be so ! And is not your tm diei 
a little self-willed too ? " 

" She is very firm : yes, I don't know but she is self- 
willed," Fred confessed. ** But, oh I she is such a generous, 
noble-hearted woman I She makes sure she is right, in the 
first place ; then she is capable of any thing. I don't think 
there was ever a mother that loved a son better than she 
loves me ; but when she saw how I wanted to go and fight 
for my country, and that I was right, then " — 

Fred could not finish the sentence : all his love for that 
noble and dear mother seemed welling up in his heart, and 
choking him. 

Daniels was silent for some minutes; but there waa a 
ihrillmg tenderness in the touch of the hand, and the pres- 
sure of the arm, that drew the boy softly and closely to his 
breast. 

** Well, Frederick," said he at length, " I hope, for her 
sake as well as yours, that you will get out of this trouble, 
and go through the war safely, and return home to comfort 
her." 

** I thank you, — I thank you, from my inmost heart I " 
said Fred. But he added, ''My name isn't Frederick, 
though." 

** I thought the boys called you Fred." 
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*' That is mj nick-name ; bat my name is Alfred." 

" Well, Alfred, it is time for jou to go to sleep. I shaU 
leave yon soon ; bnt don't be distorbed when I go. Some 
time to-morrow yon will see me again." 

'' I hope yon will not go into any danger on my account ! " 

*< I never go into danger unnecessarily : that is very fool- 
ish. So set your mind at rest ; and good-night I " 

The ** good-night " meant " sleep." And soon the tran- 
quil, deep breathing of the man indicated that he slept. But 
Fred, excited, lay awake, and envied him. He envied the 
deeping horse, and all the sleeping creatures in the woods. 
The woods themselves seemed to slumber; and the night- 
wind, swelling through them^ heaved them gently, as it were, 
with long-drawn sighs of repose. 

At length, Fred, too, fell into a light slumber, from which 
he was awakened by the stirring of his companion. Daniels 
was getting up. 

** Are you ginng? " whispered Fred. 

*• Yes, Alfred. Have you slept ? " 

" A little." 

" Ton are not much of a soldier, or you would have slept 
a good deal. A soldier learns to sleep at all times, and in 
all weathers, in the face of danger, and on any kind of a 
bei, when he has a chance." 
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'^ Oh ! my bed is well enoagh. It isn't danger nor the 
strangeness of the place that troubles me ; bat I iiouldn't 
help thinking.*' 

•* About what?" 

** About my mother, — and my father. 1 wonder if she 
has heard by this time that I have been taken prisoner. Oh I 
I know justliow she will feel. Then I can*t help thinking 
that my father is probably in the rebel army, and we are 
fighting against each other, and may be we shall meet yet." 

"And if you should?" 

" I hope I shall not know that he's my ^Either I " 

** I hope so too. But now good-by. I leave my saddle- 
bags with you. They make a good pillow ; and you will 
find they are good for something else when you open them." 

Fred sat up ; while his companion, scarcely visible in the 
gloom of the woods, untied his horse, and led him slowly 
and cautiously out through the trees. Soon the sound of 
hoo& and footsteps and the rustling of boughs ceased. 
The lad was alone in the darkness and silence. 

He now lay down again, wrapped the blanket well about 
him, and slept three or four hours. He awoke at last, feel- 
ing very cold ; for the night, though still, was wintry. It 
was not yet day. He looked up, and saw, through the black 
boughs of the pines, the high, calm, holy stars, twinkluig in 
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the far-off heaven. He lay watching those glittering |>oints 
of light, as they moved across an opening in the branch- 
es, until he thonght the deep, dark blue of the vault of 
night began to pale a little, and that a dim, gray gVmmer 
began to infuse itself, so to speak, into the gloom of the 
woods. 

Yes, the dawn was at hand. But hark I what sound 
was that? Footsteps! Could it be Daniels returning? 
Fred sat up, and listened with strained nerves. More than 
one man was approaching, — stealthily, qmckly, with sup- 
pressed whispers, and now and then the sudden shaking of 
a bough or sharp snapping of a twig. There must have 
been half a dozen, at least, treading the dark mazes of the 
woods. They passed very near the spot where he sat 
watching for a development of the mystery. He could even 
see their dim forms start like darker shadows across the shad- 
ows of the woods. One came treading close by his lame 
foot outstretched upon the ground, and another passed on 
the other side of him. Had he been betrayed? and were 
these enemies surrounding him? They might have seen 
him sitting there, close by the trunk of the pine-tree, with . 
the saddlebags behind hun, and the blanket, fallen from his 
shoulders, upon the ground ; but, in the obscurity, he might 
havt) been taken for a stump, he was so motionless and still. 
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Now, Fred was not a coward ; yet the mystery of ihese 
moving human forms impressed him strangely. They passed 
on, out of sight, oat of hearing, and the woods were silent 
again; and he felt that he was once more alone. Bat he did 
not cease to wonder at the incident ; and he sat long, listen- 
ing to catch the £edntest sound, and watchmg the shadows all 
around him in the great somhre woods. 

"Well, whoever they are, they are gone," he said to 
himself. He lay down again ; hut he could not sleep. His 
open eyes kept looking up through the pine houghs, watching 
the stars fade and the hlue hrighten. At length, there were 
no stars; and a suhdued, still light filled all the woods; 
and suddenly, into the topmost houghs ahove him, there 
shot a golden flash. It was sunrise. 

He sat up, with the blanket wrapped about him ; for he 
was hardly warm yet. He found himself in a little holl jw 
of a woody hill. The pine-leaves matted the ground. All 
around him were still, solemn trunks and great roots gr&^^p 
iog the soil, and here and there clumps of undergrowth, 
filling up the ^stas; all so peace^ and pleasant in the 
early light, that Fred, breathing the fresh dawn and the piny 
odors, was almost happy. 

He got upon his feet, or rather foot, and, with the aid 
of his cane, hopped about a little for exercise, and to take 
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an obseryation. He oould discover do traces of the mjst^ 
rions men who bad passed so near him just before dawn. 
He took his blanket and the saddle-bags, and carried them 
to a clump of bushes near by, which would affi>rd him a 
sort of shelter in case others should come. 

Having placed the blanket on the ground, and seated 
himself, he proceeded to open the saddle-bags for amuse- 
ment. He found them well stored with provisions, consist- 
ing chiefly of hard biscuit and bacon. There was also a 
flask of water, with a flask of something besides water. 
Fred ate and drank, and felt grateful ; interrupted two or three 
times, however, by sounds that startled him a little. Was 
somebody coming behind the bushes? He oould see no 
one ; and concluded that what he had mistaken for the 
crackling of a twig or the rustling of a leaf was the crush- 
ing of the brittle biscuit between his own teeth* 

'' This is a breakfast for a king ! " he said to himself. 
** There's enough for a dozen ; and I only wish I had some- 
body to share it with." 

He had scarcely made the wish, when, lo ! once more the 
starting sounds ! It could not be the Inscuit this time ; for he 
had but just drank, and his mouth was empty. He started 
op, determined to take a good look behind the bushes. No 
sooner had he done so, however, than up leaped half a dozen 
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men fix)m the groand, over which they had been for the past 
ten minutes creeping like so many cats, ready, at a motion, 
to spring upon him. He was surrounded in an instant ; and 
two in rebel uniform rushed upon him. The foremost, pre- 
senting a musket at his breast, said in a suppressed voice, — 

" You're our prisoner I " 

The rest crowded around. One brandished a hatchet, the 
others had guns or clubs. Not a word was spoken loud 
enough to be heard ten yards off. Fred, frightened at first 
by the sudden onset, — thinking neither of resistance nor 
flight, for he was defenceless, and running was out of the 
qudstion, — stared at his captors with astonishment; then 
stared again with stiU greater astonishment ; winked, to make 
sure that his eyes did not deceive him ; and burst into a joy- 
Jnl laugh. 

" Hello, Fred ! is it you I " exclaimed the foremost man 
with the musket. 

That man was Cy Thurston ; and the man next him was 
lazy Jake ; and the man with the hatchet, now pressing for- 
ward to seize the saddle>bags, was old Joel. 

•'It's me, boys! How arepu? how are you?" cried 
Fred, graspmg then* hands two at a time, as if he would have 
embraced them all at once« so great was his delight. 
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XXIIL 

OLD COMRADES, AND THEIR 
AD VENTURES, 

AL I if this don't beat all natur I " said old 
Joel, dropping his prize, and coming in for a 
share of Fred's attentions. " Who would ever 
have knowed you in that rig ? '' 

" Sit down, bojs," said Fred. " Where did you all oome 
from ? What luck ! I was just wishing for company at 
breakfast!" 

" Well, it's breakfast we want," s^d Cy. " We are half 
£imished. We have travelled something less than a hundred 
miles, mth not enough to eat to keep a cat from starving." 

" And you were going to rob me ? " Fred laughed, glan- 
cing delightedly from one to the other. '' If that isn't a 
joke ! " 

** We came into these woods this morning just before light, 
and bid for the day," said Cy. " But hunger ?ras pressing 
Old Joel and I crept out to reconnoitre. We spied a young 

20 
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fellow in a buttemat ooat making for these bushes, with sad 
die-bags in his hands. I watch him whilst old Joul informs 
the rest. I see him open the saddle-bags, and begin to 
crunch. It's a matter of life or death to us ; and taking you 
all the while for a good rebel, sent in our way by a kind 
Providence, we pitch in." 

" And came near splitting my bruns with that hatchet ! 
Well, here's something else to split: split those biscuit. 
Take hold, boys ; take hold ! Eat, old Joel ; eat ! " 

" Bless me ! " stud old Joel, '' I forgit the victuals look- 
ing at you I It's breakfast enough jest to see you a^. 
We was in hopes you had got off; but the rebs said you'd 
been shot, and we didn't know whal to think. Been hit in 
the leg? or what's the matter that makes ye lame ? " ^ 

Fred told his story in as few words as possible, hurrying tq 
get through, so great was his curiosity to hear how his com- 
panions had escaped. 

" Oct well into the bushes here, boys," said Cy. " You 
keep watch on that side, Jake : Joel will keep a look-out on 
the other. You and your saddle-bags are a tremendoos treat, 
Fred! Wine?" — tasting the contents of flask number two. 
'• Oh ! that ifl royal ! " 

«' Pass it around," said Fred. '' It's just the stuff fot 
vou. You are the haggardest set of fellows I've seen this 
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many a day. Jake, you look as though jca*d been drawD 
through a knot-hole ! " 

*'I feel as though I'd been drawd through about raxty! 
If any one calls me la^ Jake after this, he deserves to be 
hung ! '* 

"Jake, git him woke up once, is a dense of a feller,^ 
said old Joel. ** He oould out-travel the best on us 'cept 
Cy ; and he's done wonders other ways : but Cy must teK 
you about that." 

" You see/' said Cy, — ** keep a sharp look-out while I 
tell, boys, — the rebs hurried us on to the railroad, and 
shipped us aboard a train bound south ; taking us to Macon, 
down in (Georgia, there to rot in prison till the end of the 
war, we understood. Well, 'twasn't a pleasant prospect 
Even Jake preferred a little more active kind of life.* But 
what should we do ? We were under a strong guard, and 
even our jack-knives had been taken from us. We passed 
through Murfreesborough, and on towards Chattanooga. We 
didn't have the chance you did to jump from the cars, and 
sprain our ankles without knowing it. Shut up m a little air- 
tight freight-car, we were, a dozen of us, all together, and 
locked in. * We came as near suffix^ting in that horrible box 
as ever mortal men did. No window, scarce a crack to let 
in light or air, nothing but the bore boards we were piled in 
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there like so many cattle ; only no drover, with an;^ common 
sense or a grain of humanity, would treat dumb beasts in 
that way. At Tullahoma the guard did have the kindness 
to unlock the door in reply to our shrieks for ur and water, 
and inform us, that, if we did not keep still, we should be shot 
without notice. He couldn't help seeing the condition we 
were in, though : and we got a bucket of water, which was 
a great luxury ; for by that time we were dying with thirst 
We got half a breath of air, besides; and that's all we had to 
live on for the next two hours. We stopped some time in 
Tullahoma, locked up ^igain as before, and waiting for the 
train to start, and growing impatient ; for we were in a hurry 
now to get to Macon, — to get anywhere out of that car. 
We didn't believe a rebel prison could be worse. But it 
was two hundred miles to Macon : think of two hundred 
miles (^ Buffix»tion before us ! 

** Well, we were off at last, and running horribly slow, as 
we judged by the motion of the car. At last, we grew des- 
perate. Although we knew we should be fired into for the 
attempt, — whether we succeeded or not, we determined to 
make one grand rush, in a mass, and burst the door, or break 
the lock or something : we cared little what 

" Just as we were going to try it, an accident happened ; 
and a itsry fortonate one, as it proved for us. The train ran 
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off the track. There was a terrible shock and crash and we 
knew what it meant. 

" ' Now is onr chance, boys ! ' says I ; and three times — 
crash, crash, crash I — we went against the door before it 
gave way. 

" It was not merely a breath of air we were after now, 
but escape. Webster Jones — you remember him ? — was 
the first one out : he was shot down in a twinkling. I was 
next ; and a bullet whizzed across the back of my head, cut- 
ting my hair, and just grazing my scalp. Lazy Jake left the 
first part of his name behind him in that car, and leaped like 
a deer : he ran betwixt the bullets, just as I believe he would 
have run betwixt the drops if it had been raining a shower. 
Then up came the bayonets, cutting off the escape of the 
rest : so that only he and I got away." 

" One on us killed," said old Joel, " and three others 
wounded, — two with bayonets, and t'other with a ball : that's 
all we made out o' that stampede, for the time. But Jake 
and Cy had cleared ; and that was glory enough, even for 
the wounded fellows. *• 

" I rather think," said Jake, '' me and Cy did some taU 
running just then ; hey, Cy ? " 

'* I should know you would go where Cy went," said Fred 
in the gayest spirits. " It was to keep him company, I sup 
pose, that you oimcluded to tiy a race wifh the bullets." 

20* 
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'* You would have said he had kept his running powers 
bottled up all his life, and unoorked them on that special 
occasion," said Cy. " Bullets couldn't catch him. lie went 
ahead of me like a streak. You couldn't see his legs, any 
more than you could the spokes of a wheel making sixty rev- 
olutions a second. There was just a twinkling mist where 
legs should have been ; while his body flew through the air 
like a very large bird with very small wings : I mean his 
arms." 

** I might have looked so to any one in the distance," said 
Jake ; " for, I own, my nose cut the wind like an arrow- 
head for a few minutes. But Cy was too near my heels not 
to see them." 

"Well," Cy laughed, *' I thought with Jake, that, since 
our legs had found something to do, we had better do it with 
all our might. I looked behind, and saw three of the guard 
coming after us with fixed bayonets. I looked ahead, and 
saw the loveliest mountain slope that ever cheered on a hunted 
fugitive, — such tremendous woods, such a wild, grand forest, 
to hide in ! Jake reached it fii'st, and turned around, and 
swung his hat, and yelled defiance at the rebs ; and^ the 
next minute, we were both safe in the timber." 

" But the rest — what became of the rest of yon ? " 

*' We *vas jammed back into the oar again, by time I " said 
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old Joel. " But the door had been broken of en once, and 
might be a^. Besides, the train couldn't be got on to the 
track, and damages repaired, short of six or eight hours : 
by that time it would be night ; and the guard was small. 
80 it was concluded that the best thing to do with us was to 
march us men to the nearest county jail, and lock us up for 
safe keeping till called for. We was in Franklin County, on 
the borders of Alabama ; and the jail was at Winchester, — 
about four miles from where we run off the track. Wal,*' 
added Joel, "we made them dr. four miles at a double' 
quick ; and, in 'bout an hour from the time 0' the accident, 
we was behind grated mnders and double-locked iron doors." 

** How did you ever get out of that scrape ? " asked Fred. 

" I must tell you first what became of Jake and me," said 
Cy. ** We were hunted, of course ; and, after the rest of the 
boys were disposed pf, the guard had a good time with us. 
They scoured the mountain ; and once came so near where 
we were hid, that we could hear them talking about us. We 
didn't know the country, and we didn't dare trust to the 
bushes : so we had climbed up a couple of low pine-trees ; and 
there we were like a couple of coons, peeping down through 
the tops, which were just thick enough to prevent us fr( m being 
seen, but not too thick for us to see something of what was 
going on below. 
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'' Well, the rebs hunted beyond us, and all around us \ 
and finally it began to grow dark. Then we saw two fellows 
coming through the woods. They had been hunting us for 
miles, but had given us up, and were on their way back to 
the railroad. ' If we could only capture 'em, and get their 
guns ! ' says Jake from his tree. ' If we only had their 
guns, then we could capture the men themselves/ says I 
from my tree. But neither of us imagined, for a moment, 
that the thing was possible. We were only wuting for 
night, when we expected to slip down from the trees a little 
faster than we had slipped up, and travel towards the north 
star till morning. 

" But 'twasn't so to be. We were destined to come down 
from those tops a little &ster even than we anticipated. I 
thought the rebs must have discovered us, they marched so 
straight to where we were. But, instead of looking up into 
the trees, they stopped near them, and began to shout for 
their comrades. Finally they set theur guns against the very 
tree I was in, and threw themselves on the ground. They 
appeared tired ; and there they lay talking over theur bad luck, 
when something curious happened. Jake must toll you about 
that." 

"What happened," said Jake, "was this. Tm a lazj 
ous, as you know, Fred, and as you take the trouble to in 
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form folks, every cbance you ^t. But I for^ve you- T 
am kinder inclined that way, I allow. Wal, you see, I was 
too lazy to come down that tree the way I went up. So 
when I see one o' them rebs stretched out there, within 
jumping distance, — so tempting to a lazy peep like me, ye 
know, — says I to myself, * If I can light on him, 'twill be 
killing two birds with one stone.' One bird would, like as 
not, be the reb : besides that, I should break my fidl on his 
fsii stomach, and so get down from that roost easy." 

**And you jumped?" cried Fred, laughing at Jake's 
humorous way of stating an exdting fact, but eager to hear 
the result. 

** Tou should have seen him ! " said Cy. " I always 
knew, that, when he could be got to jump, he was a pro- 
digious jumper. But I never expected such a leap from 
such a ticklish foothold as he must have had on the tree. No 
kangaroo ever equalled it. The reb must have been a dozen 
feet fit>m the trunk. He heard a rustling, and both rebs 
started up. If they had the leisure to observe, they might 
have seen a spread-eagle of the Ingest dimensions soaring 
out of that tree-top, but suddenly changing his mind, and 
pouncing down upon 'em. They didn't have time to reach 
their guns,^r even to get well on their feet. The nearest 
was jiist rising, when Jake struck him, and he went down 
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again as if a thousand of brick Lad &llen on him. Jake's 
knees went into his body, and his breath went oat of it, with 
a loud *Ha ! ' you might have heard half a mile." 

'* T'other reb," said Jake, biting a slice of bacon as deliber- 
ately as if he had been telling the most commonplace story io 
the world, *' sprung for his gun ; and, before I could have 
got untangled from the ribs I had smashed in, he'd have been 
on mc, and it might have been said of me that I'd made my 
last jump. But just then another spread-eagle might have 
been seen coming out of Cy's tree.- He didn't go the full 
figure quite so extensive as I did ; but he was some. He 
didn't lut the reb neither, but come down between him and 
the guns, just in season, — on all-fours, of course ; but any 
how was better than no how." 

" The reb might even then have got the start of me, and 
snatched a gun before I could stop him," added Cy. '* But 
he looked as if he expected to see a spread-eagle come out 
of every tree in the woods, and turned to run like a coward. 
' Stop him ! ' says Cy ; and I stopped him. I got hold of a 
gun ; and, as he was legging it straight from me, I took good 
aim, and — no matter about the rest. Ho didn't run &r. 
That's his coat Jake has got on. Show Fred the hole in the 
back, Jake." 

It was % bullet-hole, and there was a blood stain around it 
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" Bj this time," said Jake, '* the cushion I had jumped 
on to gasped, and came to a little. He was more frightened 
than hurt ; and when we stood over him, with the p'int nf 
his own gun at his breast, and told him if he lied to us, or 

* 

yelled, we'd blow his brains out, he had no more gumption 
than to out with every thing we wanted to know. He told us 
how the jail was situated, but said it wasn't possible for the 
boys to break out. Then Cy and I put our heads together, 
and hit upon a neat little stratagem. Tell about it, Cy 1 " 

* 

And Jake, having finished his repast, stretched himself un- 
der the bushes languidly. 

** We promised to spare the fellow's life, if he would do 
every thing we required. He promised. Then I made hun 
change clothes with me. At the same time, Jake got into the 
dead rebel's uniform. We waited till it was dark enough ; 
then, armed with the guns we had captured, and with our 
prisoner between us, we started. As we were getting off 
the mountain, we met a rebel fiarmer. We halted him, and 
inquired the most direct road to Winchester Jail. He told 
U8, and said, ' So ye cotohed him, did ye ? ' — ' Cotched one 
of the scoundrels,' I said, ' and killed t'other.' 

'* We didn't meet with any difficulty until near Winches- 
ter. There we fell in with the night patrol going the rounds. 
As the; were only two, and we were two, our prisoner didn't 
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dare to make aDj demonstratioii. We were challenged ; bol 
we told our story, and inquired the way to the jail. * We'll 
go with you,' said they, ' and see your prisoner jugged.' 
* There's no necessity of that,' I sidd : ' we had the glory of 
capturing him, and we mean to jug hun without any help.' 
Then one of them said he would go and show us the way to 
the jsdl ; and we couldn't refuse his polito ofifer, without ex- 
citmg suspicion. We made him go ahead, and toll the jailer 
a prisoner was coming. It was midnight : the town was all 
asleep, and the jailer had to be called up. Elnowing the 
patrolman, he supposed all was as it should be, and came 
with his lantern and keys to let us in." 

" We were just the least mite tickled to find no guard 
about the jail," smd Jake, raising his head among the bushes; 
" but Cy made believe he was mad to see such neglect. 
' What's the reason there's none of our fellows on duty 
here ? ' says he. * Oh I there's no need of that,' says the 
jailer ; ' for this b one of the strongest jmls in Tennessee. 
Your boys was tired out after their hunt, and concluded to 
go to bed.' Just then, the prisoner undertook to speak; 
but I fetehed him a blow on the mouth, and swore, if he 
opened his head to make a fuss, I'd put the cold steel 
throng him." 

Cy resumed : ** The patrolman waj» now behind, and the 
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jailer before, opening the doors. ' Come, hony np I ' says 
I. * We don't want to be all night about this little job.' 
He opened one door. I went in with him and the prison- 
er : Jake staid outside to take care of the patrolman. The 
jaildr locked the door behind us, then selected another key 
to open the door that led into the main hall of the jail. Just 
then, the prisoner, seeing that I was one, and they were two, 
burst out with a few words ; and I couldn't stop him without 
knockmg him on the head. Down he fell senseless. But he 
had said enough to alarm the jailer. ' I'm i^fbdd all ain't 
right,' says he. ' All will be,' says I, * when you've opened 
that door ! ' He gave one yell for help, — but not two. 
He got a stunner on the temple ; and, before he had recov- 
ered from that, he felt the bayonet biting his ribs. ' Not a 
word; but unlock that door, or this iron goes through 
you ! ' He was too frightened to make any resistance ; and 
so he unlocked it." 

'* By that time," said Jake, " I had my hands frdl. 
** At the first screech of the jailer, the patrolman (I had 
kept him talking till then) started, and said, ' What does that 
mean ? ' — 'It means you are my prisoner ! ' says I ; and 
my bayonet was at his breast before he could say Jack Hob* 
inson. He undertook to get away, and was drawing a re« 
volver, and shouting : so I was obliged to let him have it. I 

21 
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gave one lounge ; he went back agin the fence, And there 
ho stuck. The bayonet- went clear through him into the 
post, and there I left him pinned. I let go mj gun, 
snatched his revolver, and ran back into the jail. I heard a 
rumpus in a room opposite the cells. I sprang to the door, 
and threw it open ; and there the jail lamp showed me an 
interesting sight, rather! It was the jailer's sitting-room, 
and there four rebel soldiers — the same that had been hunt- 
ing us, and had got tuckered out — had been asleep. But 
thej were wide-awake enough now. Their guns stood close 
bj the door I had opened. They were making a rush for 
'em. One had just got hold of his. I fired the revolver 
square in his fiice, and he dropped, with the horriblest groan 
ever I heard in my life. That struck terror into the rest. 
' The first that touches a gun is a dead man I ' says I. Then 
I shouted, as if giving orders to a dozen men outside, 
' Guard th^ passages ! Shoot the first one that goes out or 
in I Take these guns, one of yon I ' — I took them, and 
handed them out, as if ^ some one in the hall, but only just 
set them a^n the wall, out of their reach, you know. By 
this time, the jailer's family seemed to be screaming all over 
the house. I knew the town must be getting alarmed ; and 
I looked with pretty considerable interest, you may believe, 
to see what ^uck Cy was having. At last he came, and tlm 
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boys wiih him, and the jailer, white as a sheet, oariTing the 
hintom and keys. Bat Cy most tell the rest." And Jake 
sank down agam. 

*' Joel found a hatchet io the jaiL Four more of our 
boys were armed in a moment with the guns Jake had cap- 
tured ; and, two minutes later, his prisoners, and the jailer 
himself, were locked up with the one we had brought in. 
Then we started : and it was high time ; for the town was 
waking up, the fire-bells were ringing, and we could see men 
running. Then commenced the fomous retreat of our fi)rces. 
Josiah Williams was so badly wounded, we were obliged to 
leave him behind at the jail. Another of the wounded men, 
Cale Hobbs, gave up ]before we had got forty rods, and 
was retaken. We couldn't help scattering a little in the 
dark ; for not one of us knew the country : and when we 
rallied, a mile or so out of the village, two more men were 
missing. We have lost one ance : he went out on a scout, 
and to bring in provisions, and, I suppose, got captured. We 
have been hunted like foxes ; but, like foxes, we have kept 
to the woods and lulls. We have hid in bushes and rocks 
and hollow trees by day, and travelled by night. When we 
oouldn't stand starvation any longer, Jake and I, or some- 
body else in our secesh uniform, would go to a solitary fiurm- 
hcuse. pass for rebel soldiers drunk and re(^es8, and ask &r 
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proTisioiis ; whicb nobody ever dared refuse. Bnfc this is a 
dangerous brick, and we have resorted to it as rarely as pos- 
nble. We have seen hardships ; bat, on the whole, we oon- 
aider that we have been very fortunate. We have lost but 
three of the guns we captured ; and the three we have left 
are all we have wanted to carry. It would be too long a 
story to tell all our adventures now ; and I'm afraid we are 
not in a very safe place here." 

*' There's some grand good bushes to hide in, just ovei 
that knoll," said old Joel. '' There's a ravine there, and a 
brook runs through it; and there's first-rate thickets both 
sides. We can get water there too. There's a long, bare 
hill t'other side -of the ravine ; but that ain't no objection : 
nobody can see us if we keep in the bush ; but we can see 
if anybody is coming from that direction better'n as if 'twas 
all woods. I move we adjourn to the ravine." 

The motion was carried ; Fredas objection, on the ground 
diat Daniels was to return for him to that spot in the after- 
noon, bemg disposed of by Cy, who said, '< In the afternoon, 
one d ns will be here to meet him.'' 



TMje MAN IN TBS CASK. 245 



XXIV. 



TffE MAN IN THE CASK. 




HE party removed, with suitable precautions, to 
the ravine. There Fred and his old comrades 
talked over their adventures, or spent tiie fore- 
noon in sleep. After dinner, at which they finished the con- 
tents of the saddle-bags, one of the company borrowed Fred's 
hat and butternut coat, and returned to the rendezvous where 
Daniels was expected. 

Two hours elapsed ; at the end of which time, old Joel, who 
kept watch on the side of the hill-slope, announced a dis- 
covery. The boys all crept up to the edge of the bushes 
fringing the ravine to see what it was. 

" It's the curi'sest thing : I don't understand it ! " said 
Joel. *' They're rolling something to the tip-top of tho hill." 

" It's a cask o' whbkey," said Jake. ** They're going 
up there to have a drink. I wish the o^ would got away, 

21* 
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and roll towards some good thirsty fellows in a ravine I know 
of!" 

** The cask b empty," said Cy, " I know, by the way 
tliat chap kicks it along the ground. Keep quiet, boys, or 
wo may have trouble." 

'* Thoy ain't but four o' them, and there's six of us," said 
Joel, flourishing his hatchet. ''If't only was whiskey, 
'twould be worth the resk of capturing, I say." 

** One of the men is a prisoner ! " said Fred. " Don't 
you see ? They're putting him into the cask ! " 

" So they be ! " said Joel. ** See him squirm : he's 
pleading with 'em not to ; but down he goes into it, head 
fust, by time ! " 

" It seems to me, I know that man I " murmured Fred. 
But he wasn't sure. 

'* Hear 'em swear at him I See 'em jam hb legs in I " 
said Jake. ** They're heading of him up, I swow 1 " 

'' It's some Union man : this is the way they treat Union 
men in this cursed country ! " said Cy, his eyes glittering 
with excitement. '* It's hard to stand and see that I " 

'" K ye can't stand it, lie down, then," sdd old Joel. 
" We can't affi)rd to interfere : there may be twenty more 
secesh jest over the hill." 

* Joel believes in non-intervention, when there's only a 
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barrelled-up Union man m question/' said Fred. "Bat he 
was for pitching in when he thought 'twas a cask of whis* 
key." 

** Brile me for a mackerel, if they ain't going to roll the 
poor devil down hill ! " ejaculated Jake. 

"If they do, the slant is this way, and the barrel will 
come straight to us ! " said Joel. " The place is gittin' too 
hot for us. I move that we adjourn." 

Nobody seconded this motion; but Cy said, authorita- 
tively, — 

" Keep still I If he comes near us, and they follow, some- 
thing may occur to surprise 'em ! Tou may have a chance 
to use that hatchet of yours, Joel, on a secesh head. Be 
i^ady for emergendes, boys ! The thing is coming ! " 

The three men who had barrelled up the fourth now pro 
ceeded to send him on his unwilling journey. With laugh- 
ter and oaths and brutal jests, they tumbled the cask over 
on its side, not gently by any means, and kicked it violently 
to the brow of the long slope. Then they adjusted it for the 
descent, and gave it a final push. It rolled a few yards, 
and, turning endwise, stopped, notwithstanding their loud, 
wild cheers. Then they went at it again ; and, having now 
reached a point of more rapid descent, set it once more in 
motion, with biilliant success. The cask went whirling down 
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the dope, boimdlng and leaping like a li^ng diing ovei 
hammocks and rocks, and uttering smothered shrieks from 
the voice of the victim within. 

The cask came crashing into the ducket by the ravine, 
broke throogh the first thin bashes, strack a stoat sapling, 
and stopped almost within arm's-length of Fred and Cj. 

The creature inside was groaning dismally. Cy and Jake 
grasped the cask, hauled it a little £uiiher into the thick- 
et, and set it up on end. At this movement, the muffled 
groans within became shrieks for mercy, fidntly audible 
through the stout hoops and staves. 

" Oh, don't I I've had enough, I've had enough ! I'm 
bruised to a pumace a'ready ! Do let me out, — do ! and 
I never'U do it again, — never ! " 

" He's a cowardly fool, whoever he is ! " said Oy. " But 
never mind : give me that hatchet, Joel ! Keep a look- 
out for the villmns, boys I " 

" They've gone back to the top of tlie hill. By time, 
they're going away I " said old Joel. 

" They'll go and take a drink," said Fred ; " your chiv- 
alrous Southern gentlemen always do on such occaaons : 
then they'll be back agfun." 

•' Meanwhile," smd Cy. — " thus ! " —knocking off the 
koops that had just been driven on. Then he loosened the 
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Btayes, and knocked in the bead upon the wretch crowded 
and crammed within that narrow compass. 

*^ You've got him wrong end up! " said Fred. 

In fiiu^t, the victim, having been thrust into the cask head 
foremost, was destined to come out of it feet foremost. He 
straightened his legs apart in the air, and kicked helplessly, 
his head on the bottom, and his voice, like a voice in a well, 
entreating to be taken out. 

** Stop jour noise," sud Oy, " or I'll head jou up again I 
Don't you see you are among friends ? Now get out." 

He turned the cask down on its side. The man's legs 
were already out. Then his hind-quarters emerged. Next 
came his body, crawling slowly backwards like a crab. 
Lastly appeared the head ; and the head, being lifted up, 
revealed the most ludicrous expression of countenance any 
present ever beheld. It was a miserable, frightened, blub- 
bering, bleeding &ce; for the nose of it had suffered. It 
was the face of the meanest and most despicable man in the 
world» — a " Northern man with Southern prinwples," — a 
dave-catchuig Yankee. It was the &ce of Enos Crumlett 
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THOUGHT SO ! " said Fred. «' Cmmlett, how 
are you ? " 
Enos attempted to rise, but reeled, and fell 
over. He recognized Fred, however. 

*' Pretty sick, thank ye I Hold me, can't ye ! Stop my 
whirlin' I " 

- You are not whirling now," said Cy, supporting him 

" Ain't I? Then every thing else is ! " Enos rolled up 
his eyes at his preservers. ''How swift ye go round, *- 
round I " And, closing his eyes, he gave another lurch. 

" You're a little dizzy, that's alL" 

'' Wal, I be some dizzy, I guess ! It's kinder struck to 
my stomachy besides. Tildyl who'd ever a thought? 
Where is Carter and them other chaps ? If they hain't gin 
me a dose ! Nose broke ! — darned if it ain't bleedin' all 
over my Sunday shirt! Shoulder got an awful wrench/ 
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Neck jest about biii» ! Bnused from head to foot ! Jints 
— never sofibred so in my jints in all my life ! That knee's 
out, I know I Tildy, Tildy I " — winding up his lamen- 
tation with a groan. 

''Keep quiet I " sidd Cy. '* Come down to the water 
here, and wash ; then you'll feel better." 

" I can't move a step, Fm sich a jelly I " 

" Then we'll have to leave you behind. They'll be down 
here looking after you pretty soon, and we must take oare 
of ourselves." 

** Take care o' me too, won't ye ? I'll give ye suthin' if 
ye will. Don't let 'em git holt o' me agin. I'm loyal, 
ain't I ? " appealing to Fred. 

** To which side ? " demanded Jake. 

"To the right ride, — to ibe Confederates, of course!" 
said Enos, perceiving that Jake and Cy wore the rebel 
uniform. 

" To the Confederates, you villain ! " — " You traitor I " 
And the blueooats, hidden hitherto by the bushes, came around 

him 

'* I moan, to the Union ! " gasped Enos. Then, glancing 
again at the rebel uniforms, and seeing how wrathful their 
wearers looked, his wits fell into inextricable confusion. '* I 
mean the — the — both sides I I'm loyal to both I ihat is* 
to neither I I*m neuter : ask him If I ain't I " 
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Again appealed to, Fred explained Mr. Crumlett's peel* 
don : '* He*s a man without any principles." 

** That's it, — that's jest my case ! " said Enos eagerly. 
" I hain't no principles, — not a dam'd one I " 

Fred laughed. He rather pitied the poor wretch. He 
had not yet heard of his treachery towards Pomp. He only 
knew that Pomp had got away, and carried Bodson ^th 
him. Accordingly, he gave the best account he could of 
Crumlett's embarrassing situation, as a Northern man com- 
pelled to profess allegiance to the Confederate despotism. 
Enos was as grateful for these kind words as it is possible for 
a mean spirit to be, and he entreated Fred not to su£fer him 
to be again abandoned to his enemies. 

" It all comes o' that mis'ble spec'lation, — the nigger 
speo'lation, ye know. The nigger got away that night, and 
that's the last I've seen of him. But some secesh from 
Nashville brought word to Carter how 'twas, —that Bodson 
was took up, and the old man, and that this was the very 
nigger they'd lost. He says notlun' to me ; but he comes to 
our house when I'm away, and ^ts it all out of Tildy, every 
bit. Dam the women I " said Enos : " they can't keep a 
seoret no more'n a fool! Wal, he said nothin', but pep> 
tended friendship, and said he wanted to see me on pa*tic'lar 
business, «- about a spec'lation that would make up all losses 
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to both on UB. When I come home, and she told me the fiist 
part about the spec'ladon, — for she put that fast, — I was 
nat'rally int'rested ; but, when she told me the rest, I allow 
it riled me : we had the all-firedest flareup, and I left the 
house.*' 

'* Separated," suggested Fred. '' Here's old Joel : he 
will sjmpathize with jou. He and his wife have separated 
several hundred times, I believe, and oome together again." 

" What a feller jou be to set out a story I " sdd old JoeL 

''Wal, it never went quite so fur with me and Tildy 
afore," said Enos ruefully. " I s'pose I was jest the least 
might hasty ; but then she was so terrible provokin' I I slipped 
on my Sunday shirt, and told her I never'd come back agin, 
in the world ; but I'd no notion my words was so likely to 
prove true." And with a remorseful, despairing A^ he 
felt of his broken nose. 

*' So you haven't been back to her ? " 

" No ; and the worst on't is, I'm afraid I never shall 
Tildy, Tfldy I " Mr. Crumlett forgot his dignity so 
&r, even, as to snivel. ''Little did I think, little did I 
think I That was 'arly this momin'; and she, of course, ez« 
peeted I'd be back agm 'fore noon. But I hadn't got over 
my mad fit, when I met Carter in a buggy. He 'peared ter- 
rible friendlyt and told me a long rigmarole stoiy 'bout the 

22 
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new Bpec'lation. I was sacked in for onoe in my life, I own I 
I thought 'twould worry Tildy if I staid away till night : so 
'as Carter wanted me to git in, and ride with him to see two 
friends of his'n that he said would advance the money, I got 
in, and never 'spected the trick, thinkin' what a capital 
chance 'twas to come up with Tildy, and make suthin' at the 
same time, till ahout an hour ago. We kep' ridin' and ridin', 
till bime by we found his two friends ; and the way they ad* 
vanccd the money was a caution to narvous chaps like mo ! " 
said Enos with a wild expression. " They dragged me to 
the hill, and barrelled me up ; pushin' and puuchin' me in 
head frist, without no more feelln' for back-bone and knee- 
pans than as if I'd been a dead calf," — 

*' Instead of a live one," put in Fred. 

** Gome, come I " said Cy, cutting the story short, ** we 
know the rest. The question now is. What's to be done ? 
You can share our fortunes, if you like ; but they're des- 
perate, I'll tell you to begin ^th." 

" I think you'd better go back to your family, Mr. Crum< 
leU," said Fred. 

"It's too late for that I" Enos whimpered miserably. 
** They told me, 'fore they spun me down hill, that was only 
the boginnin' of my spec'lations ; and 't after thcy*d got 
through with me Vd got to go into the army, whether or no. 
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I oan't do that : I can't fij^t ; tVo got religioos soraplea 
agin it." 

" How many seraples of that kind does it take to make n 
dram? " asked Jake, amid the deiisive laughter Oramlett'g 
ludiorons apology for his cowardice called forth. 

''I thought you hadn't any principles/' said Fred. 

" Political principles, I meant : I hdn't got naiy one of 
that kind. But I'm a moral man: I^-I — try to be a 
religions man." 

*'I respect religion," said Cy grimly; **but, if there's 
any thing I detest, it's pretence and cant I To see a low- 
minded, sneaking, cheating scamp draw down the comers of 
his mouth, and talk pious, just for a cloak, when he has no 
more relig^n in his heart than this rebel musket has, — it 
makes me sick ! " 

Fortunately for Enos, he had not told that part of his 
negro speculation which was least creditable to his moral char- 
acter ; else it is probable that this nauseating bit of cant 
would have provoked the boys to head him up again in the 
cask, and leaye him to his fate. 

Just then, one of the men left to watch the hillside r^ 
ported a movement. 

" They're coming back," said Cy, ** after you again, — ycra 
man with religions scruples t They've probably got all the 
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liquoi aboard they can carry, and they'll miss their play 
thing." 

" I ain't their plaything ! Don't le&ve me in their dutob- 
es ! " exclaimed Enos, starting to his feet, forgetful, in his 
tremor, of his dislocated joints and his bruises. '* Stand by 
me, won't ye ? " fawning upon Fred. ** I did by you, ye 
know." 

'* There's only one of 'em in sight," said old Joel. 

** It is Carter," said Fred. ** He's coming to take a pri- 
vate look at Crumlett's interesting case, while the others are 
lighting their pipes." 

"Alone, is he?" said Jake, rousing up. **T11 tell ye 
what we'll do, boys. Qet down fiirdier into the rayine, all 
but me and Cy : we'll stay and watch. Mabby something 
funny '11 come of it." 

Smoldng a thick cigar, and staggering slightly with in- 
toxication. Carter came sauntering leisurely down the hill. 
Uq could soon be heard muttering to himself, as he ap- 
proached the spot where the cask had lodged, and Jake and 
Cy lay in ambush. As he kept the cigar in his mouth, only 
now and then a word of his thick talk could be distinguished. 

•* Fooling Southern gentlemen — cussed Yankee — learn 
him manners — wus'n any nigger," &c., with a large admiX' 
ture of profanity. 
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At last, he saw tlie bottom of the cask sticking up. 

'* How do je fancy the speculation? " he called to Enos, 
0uppoeed to be still inside. " Qoing to give je another roll 
soon, jollier nor that Ye dead in thar? Why don't ye 
make a row?" He kicked the cask. To his astonish- 
ment, it sounded empty and open. 

'*Qot out?" he ezclumed with disappointment and rage, 
bending forward to examine the open end, shielded by the 
bushes. 

He was so intent on looking for his victim, that he did not 
see the but^nd of a musket that had been quietly pushed 
through the thicket, a minute before, towards the veiy spot 
where his head was expected soon to be. Seeing the cask 
open, and his victim gone, he looked around suddenly, an^ 
perceived two men lymg low in the bushes. He was staring 
stupidly at them, wondeiing if there was really more than 
one man, — for he was in that condition in which he some- 
times saw double, — and trying to make out whether they 
were the men he sought, when the said musket was sud- 
denly pushed forward still ^Eurther in the same direction. 
Something struck his head; it was the but of the gun: 
although, from the vivid flash of light which he saw, he was 
afterwards inclined to think he received a discharge from 
the muzzle. 

22* 
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The vivid flash was the result of a violent collision be- 
tween the musket and his cranium. He dropped as if ho 
had indeed been shot ; and, before he could recover his feet 
or his wits, he was seized, and thrust head-foremost, Crum 
let(r&shion, into the cask. His legs were crowded in afler 
his body, without much ceremony. He set up a hoarse bel- 
lowing for help ; to stop which, and also to induce him to 
forbear kicking the pieces of the head away as Jake endeav- 
ored to adjust them, Oy found it necessary to prick him 
gently with the bayonet. Thus admonished, the kidnapper 
became reluctantly quiet, and was headed up in the most 
rapid and scientific manner by the accomplished Jake. 

''Drive the hoops on tight!" sud the delighted Enos. 
coming from the ravine as soon as he saw his enemy secured. 
'*He can't git out! he can't git out! It's an almighty 
stout cask ; and a fellow stufifed in in that shape, as you'd 
stuff a sassidge, can't get no purchase with his legs. Qoes 
to push, he breaks his neck, ye see. I tried it." 

All this time, the drunken kidnapper was struggling and 
roaring for help. But his struggles only caused the cask 
to wriggle a little ; and his roars were rendered exceedingly 
small by the aperture through which they came. The bung- 
hole had been left open to admit the little air necessary to 
presoTve life. Enos put his ear to it. 
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'' I'm dying I " said the buried Toioe. 

"That's itt" Bud EnoB, hopping with delight. «I 
thought I was too ! I thought so too I " 

" My neck — my neck is broke I " gasped the bung-hole. 

'*So was mine I so was mmel" And Mr. Crumlett 
writhed with vindictiye joy. 

'' Oh, my back I " groaned the man in the cask. 

'"Tis hard on the back! I can swear to that: I can 
take oath to the back-breaking ! " chuckled he who had been 
in, but was now out. 

<' I smother I I can't breathe ! " 

"I know! I know I You'll smother more bime by! 
I did. But ye hidn't been rolled yit The roUin' 's the 
best part on't. I want to see ye rolled ! " 

Enos was so excited, that he quite forgot the danger with 
which the rare fun was accompanied. Cy, although lau^ 
ing convulsiyely himself the while, felt obliged to restndn 
him. 

** The other two'U be here soon. Gkt down into the ra- 
vine again, boys. Jake and I'll stick by, and knock 'em 
softly on the head, if necessary." 

Just then, shouts were heard on the hiU-top. " There they ' 
are ! " said Fred. But, instead of two rebels, there were a 
d)zen. A rumor of the sport with which Carter was treating 
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his friends had got abroad, and the chivaliy were flocking to 
see a Yankee rolled down lull in a cask. Several were in 
uniform, and carried guns. 

"Here's a scrape I" whispered Cy. ''Hide, and keep 
as still as death ! " 

The rebels came rushing down the hill with yells and 
lau^ter; one shouting, "Whar's Garter? Whar's he tuk 
hunselfto?" 

" Never ye mind Carter 1 *' cried another. ** Here's the 

cask, with the Yankee in it, by ! Hear him take 

on ! 

" Lay hold here ! " said another; and they tumbled the 
cask over and over, getting it up from the ravine. 

Poor Carter shrieked and swore ; but his voice was so 
muffled, that nobody recognized it 

" It's me ! " he screamed. 

"Yes, wo know it's you, — you damned Yankee specu- 
lator!" 

"It's me! — Carter! Carter!" 

" He's calling Carter ! " And the rebels gave vent to a 
chorus of laughter. "But why ain't Carter on hand?" 
some one asked again. 

" Oh I he's gone for more whiskey : the more company, the 
more liquor. Le's heave the cask to the top o' the hill, time 
he gets back.** 
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'* I'm Garter ! " said the voice within as the tumbled cask 
revolved. 

•* What does he say ? " 

" He says, ' Damn Carter i ' " And again the mob guf- 
fiaiwed. 

" You idiots I you fools I Oh, curse you ! " And the en- 
raged kidnapper, finding that he could not get a hearing, utr 
tered shrieks and oaths. 

But, by the time he had been pitched and kicked to the top 
of the hill, even those had become too &int to have any other 
efi^ than to amuse his persecutors. Half dead from suflfo- 
cation, and the terrible whirling, jamming, and jolting, now 
round and round, and now heels over head, he had given up at 
last in utter exhaustion and despair. Even when he had 
reached the summit, his firiends allowed hun no peace. They 
kept up an incessant clamor around him, — riding the cask, 
drumming on it with stones to the tune of '' Yankee Doodle," 
and now and then — just to prevent him inside from going to 
sleep, they said — canting it along the ground, or Iniriing it 
end over end. 
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A STRANGE MEETING. 




NFORTUNATELY, two of the chiralrj re- 
mained by the ravine in order to r&oeive the 
cask when it should come down ; and their pres- 
ence prevented the withdrawal of the boys from thoir danger- 
ous hiding-place. 

'' They're waiting for Garter to come with the whiskey ! " 
said one. 

Indeed, the mob just then set up a shout for '* Garter, Gar- 
ter I hurry up ! we're waiting for the liquor I " -—cries which 
must have been particularly edifying to the kidnapper in the 
cask. 

By this time, the two rebels by the ravine, becoming im- 
patient, set out to dimb the hill. The boys were just creep 
ing out of the bushes, when Daniels arrived with the man 
who was sent to meet him. 

'' This won't do I " be said sternly. 
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He was evidently not pleased to find his young protigi m 
Booh company. He helped him at onoe to his horse, and 
directed him which way to ride. 

'' Go at onoe : I'll follow as soon as I have spoken with 
your Mends." 

So saying, he started the horse off through the woods, and 
then descended into the ravine to consult with Gy and the 
rest. 

Whilst they were talking, the mob at the top of the hill, 
weary of waiting for Gart^, launched the cask. It came 
spinning and rattling down the slope with even greater velo- 
city than before ; and, striking the bushes, tore its way com- 
pletely through them, bumping and bounding end over end 
amongst the stones to the bottom of the ravine. 

The mob came rushing after too closely to permit the party 
below to escape from the spot undiscovered. 

" We can fight the cusses ! " siud Jake.' 

" Don't you think of it I " sidd Daniels. " Within a mile 
there are three thousand Confederate troops. To the thick- 
ets!" 

The boys got as Seut as they could from the cask, and con- 
eealed themselves just as the rebels came yelling and crashing 
bto the ravine in pursuit of their victim. 

''Wonder how he liked that I" whispered Enos with a 
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strange mixture of terror and delight, looking down at the 
cask, and congratulating himaelf that it was not his bones 
inside. 

It was the intention of the fugitives to wait until the mob 
had returned with the cask to the top of the hill, and then to 
beat a hasty retreat. But this was thwarted by an accident. 

The bottom of the cask, striking a rock as it plunged into 
the ravine, had been stove in. The skull that had been 
packed into it, had, to all appearances, been likewise broken. 
The rebels gave a howl of disgust and disappointment, think- 
ing their sport spoiled by the death of the supposed Yankee. 
They drew him out insensible, like a chicken out of a broken 
egg-shell. His countenance was so bloody and disfigured, 
that even his most familiar fi^ends did not recognize it until 
it had been plunged two or three times into the shallow water 
of the brook. 

'* Bring him to, so's to have the fun of han^g him, if 
nothing more!" said they, — a remark which made Mr. 
Cmmlett quake horribly in his hiding-place. 

" Hold on I " suddenly shouted two or three at once. 
'• Carter ! — it's Carter himself I " 

At the same moment. Carter, gaqimg a little, rolled up 
his eyes, and recognized his Mends. Their astonishment was 
extreme. How came he in the cask? Was it a playful 
trick of his ? And where was the Yankee? 
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They poured brandy down ihe throat of their friend, whom 
they had come so near immolating by mistake. 

''It's the Yankee's doings I" shouted furioas Toioes. 
" Look for the Yankee I " 

The Yankee heard, and his soul thrilled with mortal fear 
as he shrank into the bushes, whieh the rebels rushed at onoe 
to search. 

Fred, riding over an inequality of the ground, was already 
out of nght. He looked sharply before him, at first, for reb- 
els ; but soon began to look stiU more anxiously behind for 
his friends. The sun had set : twilight was deepening. 

Alarmed at the delay, he checked the horse's pace, and 
was riding slowly among the trees, gazing back over his 
shoulder, and listening to the distant shouts, when a singular 
incident occurred. 

The horse stopped ; and Fred, turning quickly, saw stand- 
ing directly in the path before him the form of a man. 

The apparition was startling. For an instant, Fred half 
believed it was a ghost, so motionless it stood there in the 
gloom. But, if a ghost at all, it was that of a friend, not 
a foe ; a very sturdy, stout young ghost : and it smiled, — 
i broad, beaming, unmistakable smile. 

" Carl I is that you? " 

" Wery certain," said the spectre, advancing. " And is 
it you?" 

33 
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'* Fm not 80 certain," replied Fred, too much astonished 
to believe any thing real just then. " Haven't you been 
hung?" 

" Not wery much I " Carl shrugged and laughed. '^ I 
vas not tackled yith the idee to be hung : so I compromised." 

** How so? How did you get away ? " 

<< Just as easy as twice vun is two. You have heard how 
I vas took up for a shpy and deserter ? Yell, it vas queer I 
And they vas going to hang me so &stl but py and py 
Colonel Bcrring comes to see me. It vas in his re^ment I 
vas enlisted for a rebel ; and I see it vas no use to deny that. 
So I gives him the salute, and I says, ' Colonel, this is wery 
pad pizmess for me I ' — 'So bad,' says he, ' your neck will 
be stretched for it to-morrow.' And I says, ' My neck vas 
never so long as a gooso-nock ; but it is long enough for prac- 
tical purpose, and I shall be glad for to dispense vith the 
stretching operation.' Then he said the court-martial vas 
going to set on me in vun hour ; and I said I vas not unan- 
imous to be set on py anypody. And then he S!ud, * Yat a 
pity I should turn shpy, — a vine vellow like me I '— * Shpy ! * 
says I ; and I opened my eyes vide, like I vas astonished, 
till I sushpeot they looked like two pig English vatches. 
Yell, to be prief, I conwince him^ if he vill go see my friend 
the Obew, he vill learn for sure, that, if I vas a shpy for any- 
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pody, it YBB for the Conwhederaies ; and, if I vas a deserter, 
it vas peoause I vas took prisoner first, and yas afraid to go 
pack to his re^ment after. And he says, ' Yoold I go pack 
to the regiment now?' and I says, 'That is vat I should 
be wery delighted to do.' And he thinks I am such a vine 
yellow for a soldier, and such a innocent young Tuchman, ye 
know ! So he sees my Mend the Chew, and talks it over 
yith the court that yas going to set on me ; and it yas conclude 
I should be put pack in the regiment* But the regiment yas 
moyed foryards to the left centre before Murfreesborough. 
So I yas put unter guard of a rebel this afternoon, to be sent 
yah: it yas. Now, yen it yas in quesdon to stretch my neck, 
I yas more in fayor to join the regiment ; but, yen it come to 
joimng the regunent, I yas more in feiyor to run ayay. So I 
says to my rebel, ' This marching b such try piziness, ye 
ought to find something goot to trink.' And he says, ' I 
know a place to puy yiskey ; but I hain't nary bit of money to 
pay.' Wery fi)rtunate^ I had sold all my goots, and had a 
pocketftd of money. So I ^ys to him, if he yill go for the 
yiskey, I yill pay for yun pottle. And he says, ' You yait 
here yile I come pack.' And I sets me down on the grcand, 
and says, ' You hurry ; for I yas neyer so furious for yiskey 
since I yas a poy ! ' So he takes the money, and goes. And 
then I forgets to yait for him : so I jumps up ftom the ground. 
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and goes too, — in wery much the wrong direction from ^hat 
he vas gone. I see some voods, and git lost in 'em quicker 
as vink. And here I vas lost, and thinking of you I had 
left vith jour sprained ankle to the tawem, and vondering vat 
I should do for you and for me, ven I sees somepody riding 
horseback, and it vas you ! " 

Fred, in return, related his own adventures dnce they 
parted. Great was the joy of both at their re-union. Mean- 
while they moved on to a secluded hollow. Fred remained 
in the saddle ; Carl sat down on the end of a great log : and 
thus they talked and waited, while the gloom of the woods 
deepened around them. 

Suddenly a rustling of leaves and bark was heard beside 
the log. Carl sprang up with extraordinary alacrity for one 
80 phlegmatic as he. Neither be nor his friend had arms ; 
and he was sure there was a man under him. 

He was right. The bark of the log hung loosely from its 
side, like a curtain : it shook, then lifted ; and out from un- 
der it rolled a human form. 

It was a young man with sharp Southern features, rifle in 
hand. He was on his feet m an instant. His garments were 
torn and filthy, his hair resembled the tangled mane of a 
wild colt, and the expression of his countenance war haggard 
and mvage. 
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The boys knew not what to make of him. Was he u spy» 
who would betray them ? Although anned, he made no hoa- 
tile demonstration ; but on the contrary, after regarding Fred 
fixedly a moment, he stepped forward, and with a wan smile 
offered him bis band, claiming i^oquaintance. 

" You have got the start of me/' said Fred, who could 
not remember having seen him before. 

*' That coat and hat — whar did ye get them? " said the 
young man, with a strange, piercing look. 

The voice, and the pertinent aUusion to his disguise, roused 
Fred's recollection. 

''Ellsmerl But they said you were burned up in the 
house! " 

" I was in my hole," said the conscript ; and, in the sup- 
pressed voice of one who has suffered until there is nothing 
more in fate for him to fear or dread, he told his story. 

A wing of the Ellsmer House had been built over the 
well, making a sort of floorless washroom and woodshed. The 
guerillas, hunting for the conscript, had looked into the well, 
of course. But, between the wall of the well and the sur- 
roimding earth, there was on one side a cavity covered by the 
slabs of the curb. One of these slabs could be lifted ; and 
the conscript, whenever he wished to conceal himself, had 
only to get cmder it. This was his ** hole," which nobodj 

23* 
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thought of penetrating in seardi of him. He waa in it when 
the house was fired ; and would soon have been roasted, or at 
least suffocated, had he not soon discovered his danger, and 
descended into the well. This was fortunately free from nox- 
ious gases; and in its depths he actually remained while the 
roof was burning above him, and fiery cinders were show- 
ered down upon his head and into the water. 

" What a terrible situation ! " said Fred. " I should 
think you would have been burned to death, or stifled, as it 
was.'* 

" I kept my clothes wet," said the conscript ; '' and the 
stifling — I didn't mind that, or any thing else, if I could 
only live to shoot one more rebel. I staid about the old 
place a couple of days : but I found the scoundrels had left 
for good ; and finally I left too. I'm just hanging around 
these parts for revenge. Whenever I see a cavalry-man, I 
have a crack at him. I've knocked two over, and haven't 
been ketched nary a time yet. When I spied you, I thought 
you was another, and came nigh sending you my respects in 
the shape of a bullet. But I'm glad to meet a friend again, 
— glad to see a friendly fece I " 

Once more he shook Fred's hand ; but now his touch, and 
the glitter of his eye, made the boy shudder. His sufl^r* 
ings had unsettled his mind : on the subject of being re* 
vengeU on his enemies, he was a maniac. 
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FLIGHT AND PURSUIT. 




ARL, who was on the lookout, aimoanced tie 
approaph of hurrjing footsteps. Lnmediately 
after, several dark forms were seen speeding 
swifUy through the dim woods. The oonscript thought he 
recognized the rebel uniform ; and, dropping beside the log, 
lay m wait, taking aim across it. 

" Don't shoot, — they are my Mends ! " said Fred, riding 
out to meet them. 

The first man he encountered was Grumlett. Grumlett, 
when there was danger in his rear, could run like a stag. 

*< What is the matter? " demanded Fred. 

** We are disooyered ; that is the matter," said Cy Thurs- 
ton coolly. 

'< And pursued ! " said old Joel. '' Who's that there f '' 

'< Friends of mine," said Fred,— <* Carl, that I told you 
tbout, and Ellsa er. Where's Darnels ? " 
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** The deuse knows ! " said Jake, bringing up the rear of 
the retreating party. ** The rebs set out (o search for Crum- 
lett ; and, (o bluff 'em off, your man steps oat, and begins a 
parley. ' Soon as I've cleared the way for you,' says he to 
us, ' take care of yourselves and the boy : never mind me,' 
says he. So, when he had diverted then: attention, we started, 
and might have got off slick enough ; but, whilst we was 
slying out o' the bushes, Grumlett, finding himself ahead, 
and meaning to take care o' number one, no matter what 
'come of the rest, undertook to run, and stumbled down the 
ravine. That sp'ilt it all. The rebs see something was to 
pay, and pitched into us. ' Show 'em our heels I ' says old 
Joel. ' Show 'em our guns fust ! ' says Cy. We jest 
charged out on 'em once; and you should have seen 'em 
scatter! That ^ve us the start; but they'll be after 
usi" 

Jake told his stoiy, trotdng beside the horse, as the fugi- 
tives swept Fred and his companions along with them in their 
retreat. 

*' But Daniels «- we can't leave him ! " exdumed Fred. 

« 

** We must I " said Cy. '' All he seemed to care for was 
you; and, if we get you safe, he'll be satisfied." 
"Is he a prisoner?" 
** Likely, by this time : though, if Crumlett hadn't be- 
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trajed us, he would have done well enough ; for he was fill- 
ing the rebs splendidly I " 

Just then, the report of two or three muskets was beard 
not far behind them, in the woods. 

" Oh, I wish we'd left Cmmlett in the cask I " groaned 
Fred. 

He looked behmd, filled with remorse for the &te of his 
friend. 

'* Shall I fire? Is'tareb? Can you see?" cried Ells- 
mer, dandng by his side with poised rifle, and glancing back 
at some object in the woods. 

It was a man running through the hollow ihey had jput 
cleared. 

''Nolwaitl ItisDaniels, — Daniels himself! "said Fred, 
wild with joy. 

And in a minute hb benefootor was at his side. 

*< All right I " said he. '' Push on, push on I " 

" Was it you they fired at ? " 

'* Yes : they are dose upon us ! " 

" Will you mount ? " 

'* Not yet, if you can rdn the horse among the treea 
We can traTel faster than he can safely ; and the woods are 
growing thicker ahead. Take care you don t hit your head 
(NT get your foot rubbed I " 
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Tbo darkness inoreasod, the woods were pathless, and 
many branches grew so low ad to imperil oontinaally the 
rider's £ioe and Hmbs. 

'' You must alight, and we must cany you," said Dan- 
iels. 

" Yon can't. The rebs are coming np the hill now, and 
I shall hinder you so. No, no ; leave me behind I " cried 
Fred. 

'* Scatter and hide I " said old Joel. '' They can't find 
usi" 

" There'll bd whole re^ments on our taraok in an hour," 
said Daniels. " These woods will be sorrounded, and re- 
treat cut off on every ode. Then they'll hunt you at their 
Imsure. You must get out of these woods, or you are 
lost I" 

Fred was obliged to dismount. '' Don't cany me," he 
odd ; " but just help me a little, and I can get along on one 
fi)ot." But that was slow buaness. Just then, the rebels in 
the rear fired a volley ; and the balls came singing and tap- 
ping among the boughs, close above iheir heads. 

^' Take hold here, one of you ! " said Daniels. 

Jake — '*lazy" Jake no longer — gave his gun to 
another, and bounded to the boy's dde. " Give me his 
head and shoulders ; you carry his feet ! " said he : and in* 
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stantlj Fred found himself taken up, an I borne through the 
undergrowth m the arms of two strong men. Carl followed, 
leading the horse, in order to preserve him for future eme^ 
gencies. 

But these causes of delay gave the pursuers a decided ad- 
vantage. They were coming in superior numbers over the 
hill, firing occaacmally. Nobody was hit, however ; and, as 
yet, not a shot had been returned. 

At length, an open space was reached. It was a hundred 
yards across ; and, before the fii^tives had entered the woods 
on the oppoedte side, the rebels had emerged in full view, 
under the soft light of the twilight sky. Two or three fired, 
this time with clearer sight and more &tal effect. Fortu- 
nately, the guns of the rest were empty, and there was no 
time to reload. One ball went through Cy's clothes, grazing 
his side ; another struck Ellsmer's leg, shivering the bone 
just bebw the knee. 

"GKve 'em one for thatl" said Gy. And the boys, 
rallying on the edge of the woods, sent back a sudden and 
sharp cracky cracky crack! well umed, blazing out of the 
bushes, and checking the onset of th^ pursuers midway in 
Ae open space. 

Up to this time, EUsmer, dissuaded by the command of 
Daniels, who was averse to fighting an overwhelming fiiroe 
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had refiained from firing a shot. Bat soon, crawling into the 
bushes, he prepared to take revenge. He refused to go far- 
ther, and told the rest to proceed without him. 

" I can be of use here. Never mind me at all, but make 
the most of the time while I'm picking off two or three of 
them cowardly cusses.*' 

Daniels and Jake hurried on with Fred. Crumlett was 
ahead, of course. The rest, reluctantly leaving the conscript 
to his fate, followed in all haste. They heard the report of 
a rifle in their rear, repeated several times at intervals. 
That rifle was Ellsmer's. Bleeding, crippled, and devoted to 
certain death, he coolly charged his piece, and discharged it 
again, with deliberate um, whenever an enemy appeared. 
The rebels, thinking the whole party had made a stand, 
retreated to the cover from which they had emerged, bearing 
their wounded back to a place of safety. Twice they started 
forth ag^, confident that the fugitives had resumed their 
flight ; and were again and again driven to shelter by the 
accurate firing of a single rifle. Fearing to make a bold 
charge upon an ambushed enemy of unknown strength, they 
finally made a wide circuit, keeping out of rifle-shot, and 
entering the woods on Ellsmer's left. Perceiving this move- 
ment, he crawled out into the open space, dragging his 
maimed limb behind him, and lay flat on the field, until they 
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re^af^peared, dashing with yells at the spot from wMch his 
shots had been fired. Onoe more his rifle rang. The rebels, 
discovering no enemy, but amazed at getting a shot from the 
rear, stood baffled and confused a moment, then rushed upon 
their victim. Several gunrbarrels might have been seen 
converging at a figure on the ground : there was a simulta- 
neous discharge, accompanied by yells of rage ; and the con- 
script received, without a^cry, without even a moan, the 
death he did not fear. 

This diversion gained for the fugitives much valuable time. 
They struck a bridle-road, and Fred was mounted upon the 
horse. But soon the animal's pace began to fiag unaccounta- 
bly, even with smooth ground under his feet. 

'' He staggers !" said Fred. 

'* He has been shot I " added Daniels in his usually calm 
voice. " The poor brute is bleeding to death ! " 

" Oh, what a misfortune ! " And Fred slipped off into 
the arms of his friends. 

The animal was driven into the bushes* and turned loose to 
die. Then Daniels called a council of the fugitives. The 
bridle-path ran in a northerly direction ; and their course, up 
to the moment of striking it, had been nearly north-west. 
But now he proposed a change. 

'* Yoa can't hope to escape directly tbrou^ the Gonfede^ 
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ate lines, now ihat you are diBOoyered and hunted. Be&ides, 
yoa will be looked for in this direotion« The shortest way 
will prove the longest way Bragg's lines extend from the 
Lebanon pike to Franklin. Hardee commands the left ; and 
yon mnst get aronnd Um, somehow : it is yonr best chance. 
Forrest's oayalry covers his flank, and may ^ve you trouble. 
But, if you attempt a shorter cut to Nashville, you will find 
Wharton at Nolensville, and Wheeler at Lavergne, and their 
videttes stretching across the coontry, not to speak of in^mt- 
ly camps and pickets to be enoonntered everywhere." 

" What, then, do you advise ? " 

" A straight cut westward. That will throw your pur- 
suers oS your track. You will soon strike aome of the 
tributaries of Harpath River. The &oe of the country will 
fiftvor your escape. But keep well to the westward : croM 
the pike and the nulroad considerably south of Franklin ; 
then make a wide drcuit towards the Charlotte pike." 

''You talk as though we knowed the country," sud old 
Joel ; *' and there ain't a darned one of us knows a foot 
on t. 

** If you accept my pkn, I shall go with you as fiur as you 
need a guide." 

" Agreed I " said Cy, speaking for the rest. 

" Well, therei s no dme to lose I " And the retreat, after 
this brief breathing-space, was resumed with firesh vigor. 
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THE DISCOVERT. 




LLSMER'S devotion had sayed the little band 
of fii^tiyes from the harasmng attacks of a 
dosely pursmng foe. As rapidly as possible, 
and as colently as possible, they threaded the mazes of 
ihe tangled woods. The evening was cold, gusty, and 
cloudy. The moon had not yet risen ; and soon the last gleam 
of twilight had Med, and darkness enveloped the forest 

** How that man knows which way he's travellin', when ye 
can skurcely see your hand 'fore yer &ce, beats all my cal'c'- 
lations ! " said old Joel. 

'< TQdy, Tildy ! " groaned Enos Crumlett ever and 
anon. 

" May be it's all right," said Jake, who preferred the ex- 
dtement of danger to long and tedious travel ; '* but I be 
hanged if I exao'ly £uiqy this going the longest way round." 

"Moon rises at about half-past eight, boys," said Cy. 
" 'Twill be aU right then ! " 
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The oooluess, decidon, and qiuet, silent po^er, whioli dis 
tinguisbed the goide, inspired all with a oertain confidence. 
He said but little ; he shrank fiK)m no diffiouldos ; and he 
marched like one inured to hardships, and accustomed to find- 
ing his way in the darkest night. 

He never left Fred's ade. Others might become weaiy 
of bearing their share of the burden, but not he. '' 1*11 
take him now," he would say, as soon as those supporting 
hira began to flag ; and his voice, whenever he spoke, was so 
calm and cheerful, that nobody seemed to suqpect thac he 
could ever tire. 

And Fred — what a night it was to him ! How bitterly 
he regretted his untimely lameness, which made him a bur 
den to his friends I "I'd give my three-years' pay," he 
sud, ** for two good legs to-night ! " 

Assured that their pursuers had been baffled, the fiigitives 
fell into a more leisurely pace, and avoided the woods which 
had proved so essential to their safety before. The darkness 
made progress through those trackless wilds ternbly toil- 
some and painful ; but it favored their flight through by-roads 
and fields. Fred, who had long insisted on uong, at least, 
the one sound limb that remained to lum, was now and then 
permitted {o sap{K)rt himself mth Us cane, and, with Daniels 
at his side, hobble a little. 
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Notwithstanding the pdn he suffered and lus Mmparative 
helplessness, and the danger that encompassed them, he was 
happy, as gratitude and love make us happy. His heart 
oveiflowed, and he talked eztrayagantly. 

" I'm going to live and get rich, and do wonders for all 
you fellows : see if I don't ! I'll give you, Carl, a whole 
menagerie, to pay you for the animal you have lost. Old 
Joel, if you'll stop drinking and swearmg, I'll ^ve you a 
£Eum and ozty yoke of oxen. As Jake don't like to work, 
he'll have to become a minister : if he does, I'll build him a 
meeting-house. Will you have a tower or a steeple, Jake ? 
You've only to say the word." 

So he promised munificent gifts to all, except Crumlett, 
fiff whom he would have nothing, he said, but an empty 
cask, whenever that gentleman wished to retire firom life ; 
except also Daniels, with whom he did not like to joke. But 
Daniels said, " What are you going to ^ve me, when you 
oome into your fortune ? " 

** You ? " said Fred earnestly. " I'll tell my mother all 
you have done for me, and make her your friend forever, as I 
am ; and that will be worth more than all the trifles I've 
promised the rest." 

''But why reward me more handsomely than you do 
tim?" 

24 • 
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** Because they are my comrades, and they do nothing 
more for me than I would do for them. But you are a stran- 
ger ; and yet you have done more for me than they have, — 
more, a great deal, than I should have done for you, I am 
afraid. All this trouble just for me I Then there is your 
poor horse; and, beades, your life is in danger I What 
right have I to accept all this from one I don't know ?." 

*'Wait till you do know me better than you do now; 
then you will not ask that question. Once out of this scrape, 
and all will be well : nobody will have any thing to regret." 

" Nobody but me I " groaned Enos Crumlett. " El- 
dy ! what will she think ? I sha'n't da's to go back to her 
now i I hain't had a mouthful to eat once break&st 1 " he 
added pathetically. 

** And I hope you won't have, for peventeen days to come 1 " 
said Jake, exasperated at the man's pusillanimity. 

For hours the fugitiyes pursued their wild journey. At 
midmght, the clouds blew off. The moon was soaring in the 
heavens. The wind had gone down, and the air was frosty 
and still. Even Daniels had not, for a long time, known 
where they were ; for there had been no stars by which to 
shape their course, and the turnpikes could not be travelled 
with safety. They halted on the edge of a wood to consult. 

'Gentlemen," said Daniek, "we must be considerably 
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fhrther north than I supposed. What we mistook for an 
ordinary cross-road must have been the MorfreesbDroogh 
and Franklin Koad ; and we must have crossed the NolensviUe 
pike north of Hardiman's, instead of south, as I intended." 

*' Wal, the further north, the better : that's my doctrine, 
and it's a sound one ! " growled old Joel. 

"Yes," said Daniels; "but in order to carry out our 
original plan, and keep south of Franklin, we shall have to 
change our course again." 

" Which I ain't a-going to do, if I die fust," said Jake 
decidedly. " If we've been bearing more to the north than 
we thought, le's make the most on't." 

" And trust to luck," added Cy, " to get past the rebel 
lines when we come to 'em." 

" You speak my mind precisely," replied Daniels. " We 
have thrown our pursuers off the track, and we may posably 
get in this side of Franklin. But we must move very cau- 
tiously now." 

They resumed their flight, proceeding almost due north, 
across a rolling fiemn-country. They had not gone half a 
mile, however, when they discovered the fires of an extensive 
encampment, and saw fields of white tenta gleaming in the 
moonlight 

" That must be on the NolensviUe and Franklm Boad/' 
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irbispered Daniels. ''We must keep to the west now oi 
camp down soon ; for it's too light altogether to tHnk of iv\k- 
ning the gantlet of the enemy's pokets to-night." 

" Let's put a mile or two between us and the rebels, any- 
how," said Cy. 

This was deemed good advice, and woods and hills soon 
intervened between them and the Confederate camp-fires. 
For an hour longer they plodded on, and then a halt was 
determined upon. Travel by night over a rough and un- 
known region is perplexing and laborious in the extreme. 
All were weary : some were ready td drop down upon the 
ground with ^gue. Fred was suffering intense pain in 
his ^t, and was eidiausted with the eflforts he had made to 
walk. 

They passed a sheltered little dell, and came to the foot of 
t hill, crowned by woods, stretching in irregular long black 
lines against the western sky. 

" I think I know these woods," said Daniels. " They 
are extensive. It is too far to go around them ; and we may 
,as well wait for daylight to get through them." 

They dimbed a steep, rocl^ crest, and entered the edge 
of the forest. 

" Here's a good place to camp down," said Fred. " We 
can keep a lookout from this ridge, and have all the woods 
beyond to dive into, if we see danger coming." 
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All threw themselyes upon the ground, toe weaiy to oare 
muoh where they lay. Daniels had preserved his blanket, 
which he once more shared with the boy, in whose welfare he 
took so deep an interest. 

'* I am too tired eyen to thank you I " murmured Fred ; 
and, almost before he had ceased speaking, he fell asleep. 

For an hour more, he was drowned in utter oblivion. Not 
even the pain he suffered could interrupt that blissful re- 
pose. The last thing he remembered was his kind friend 
putting his arm a£^tionately about him ; and the first thing 
he observed on awaking was, that that friend was gone. 

But somebody was near, whispering to him, and gently 
shaking his arm. 

" Yake up, vill ye? and say nothing; but come vith me 
vile I show you." 

" What is it, Carl? " said Fred, rousing himself, amazed 
at the strange awaking. 

" I vill tell you ; but I vas not vishing to tell the rest, 
pecause he is your friend." 

"Whob? Daniels? Where is he?" 

" Ton shall see vith your own eyes," said Carl. 

Leaving their comrades sleeping, they crept sofUy among 
the trees, over roots and logs, to the brow of the crest. Here 
Fred became aware of a murmur of voices below ; and ad- 
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vandng, as Carl drew him by the hand, to tbe edge of a 
rock which jutted clear from the fringing shnibs of the wood- 
side, he looked down, and saw a bright fire burning in the 
little dell beneath. Beyond the fire were horses picketed ; 
around it were men lying, rolled up in their blankets, on 
the ground ; and on a log near by sat two men conversing 
amicably. One of them had an immense beard, long hair, a 
brigandish hat, and veiy brigandish pistols : it was Captain 
Ghruffley. The other was Fred's mysterious friend Daniels. 

** It is he ? " whispered Carl. ** I thought so ; but I vas 
not quite sure. I had not seen him by goot daylight, you 
know. But I yake up sudden ; and I hear somepody step, 
step, so shly py my head : then I hear woioes ofif here ; and 
I say to myself, * Old yellow, I yoUow you soon I ' So I 
yoUow, and I see the rebs down there ; and this man comes 
from yun side, and he shakes hands yith the captain hearty ; 
and then they make a so& of that log, yith a blanket ht 
cushions, and haye sodal dmes, yich I yas not wery pleased 
to see," added Carl. 

«It is strange P' said Fred. ''But why wasn't you 
.pleased ? " 

" Pecause, I yill tell yon now alL That man, your friend, 
b seoesh : he is rebel all to his pack-pone, and yun tam 
shpy I " 
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Fred felt a sbrange ooknesB sta*ike to bis heart. 

" Are jou sure ? " he said fiuntlj. 

** Weiy, wery sure I " answered Carl earnestly. ** Vmn 
time before now I have see him, and I know." 

"When? where?" breathed Fred m an agoz j of sus- 
pense. 

'* It vas yen I vas to Qeneral Pragg's headquarters." 

'' He said he saw you there I " 

" Yes, and I saw him too ; and he vas showing to the 
offioers — vat you think? — some maps of Nashwille fortifi- 
cations ; and he vas explaining how they vas to be attacked 
for success. I vas instructed to spot all such vellows I see ; 
and I spot him. It is no mishtake. It is against my prin- 
ciple to shwear ; but vat I call him is vun tam shpy 1 " 

Carl uttered these words with a heat and vehemence veiy 
unusual with him. Fred was astonished. All his former 
doubts as to this man's good £uth returned with overwhelm- 
ing force. It was a moment of torture to him. 

*' Carl ! I didn't know how I was beginning to like him I 
And now to think he is a traitor and a spy i It must be -— 
it was he who betrayed our pickets : he guided the rebels ; 
and then, from remorse, I suppose, because I am so youngs 
he helped me to escape 1 Oh, see ! he b pointing this way 
nowl" 
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** H^ has got OS in a trap I " said Carl ; '' and he is tell- 
ing the captain how he shall catch us." 

** But why, after doing so much to help ns away, — why 
will he give us np now ? " 

** He yas not wishing to help any but yoa ; and now he 
yill fix it to save you, if he gives up the rest." 

*' Bat I will not be saved by him I " said Fred with 
borsting indignation. *'Owe my life to a traitor to my 
ooontiy ? Never 1 I go with the boys ; and thdbr fiite shall 
be my fiite I " 

" Veil, vat shall ve do r* 

** Widt Let's watch a little longer. I hate to tell the 
boys ! Oh, I irish I had never seen him I " And Fred's 
heart was wrong with grieC 
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HEY watched until Daniels and tiie captain, 
arising, shook hands again oordiallj, and sepa- 
rated. The captain then stretched himself apon 
the gronnd by the fire ; while Daniels, instead of returning 
direody to the hill, dissqppeared in the shadows of the moon, 
below its base. 

« He is your friend," said Carl : " you shall do yat you 
please. I say nothing to nopody." 

Weighed down by the terrible responsibility thus oast 
upon him, and filled with bitter and conflicting emotions, 
Fred crept back to his bed. He fi>und his comrades still 
sleeping. Should he sufifer them to sleep on, unwarned of 
the threatening danger? He could not do that; and yet, 
edU secretly hoping, against all reason and proof, ihat 
Daniels was not the spy he seemed, he could not mako up 
his mind to denounce him until he knew more. 

25 
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"Who is Uiat?" said a low voice, — the voice of Cy 
Thm^n, who had been awakened by the movements of the 
boy. 

'•' Cy," whispered Fred, " there's rebel oavaliy bivoo^ 
aoked just below the hill I Carl discovered them ; and I 
have just been to take a look." 

"On which ride?" 

" On the ride we came up." 

" Then they have arrived since we did, and they most be 
on our track I " 

" So I think I " said Fred. '* Don't raise any alarm, but 
go and look." 

Cy went to take a peep at the enemy. Fred sat down 
where he had lain before, instinctively discarding the blanket 
of the man to whom he felt that he already owed too much. 
There he writed, with intense anxiety, ontil Gy's return. 

" Boys," said Gy, waking his sleeping comrades, " wake 
up I Make no noise, — not a word ; but move I " 

"What's the trouble, what's the trouble?" sud i^ios, 
starting up wildly. "I thought it was TMy punohin' 
mel" 

" Are yon awake, Jake? Stirring, Joel? Do you hear 
me boys, all of you? " said Cy. " Well, I have to tell you 
there's rel)el cavaliy within forty rods! Where's Dan- 
iels?" 



OLD JOEL* 8 HATCHET. 291 

* 

*' Here ! " aud Daniels, who had mlenUy returned. " T 
have just made the same diseoveiy, and was coming beok to 
tell yon." 

Fred trembled yiolently : be was on Ae pomt of rismg np, 
and denoondng this. man. 

"What do you say? Shall we move ?-»and whidi way ? " 
said Cy. 

" You are a little too near each dangerous neighbors," 
replied Daniels with his customary quietness of tone. " But 
you need not go far. No doubt, they have been sent here to 
be on the lookout for you. They have sentinels posted along 
the base of the hill. It seems it has been expected that you 
might pass this way ; and they are waiting for you now, not 
sujqposing it possible that you have ahready passed, and got 
beyond them." 

" They must be wery wigilant to come pat after us Hke 
that," said Oarl. " Yill you tell, sir, vat for they sushpeci 
ve shall be coming this vay ? " 

" Prebably they have sent out to cut you off in many di^ 
reotiona. This party happens to arrive here, where it was 
Tery reasonable to suppose you might pass, if you knew the 
eountiy. 

" Yich you happen to know it, and yioh ve have you to 
Aank for prin^g us," said Carl, so dryly, that only Fred, 
who knew his thou^ts, perceived the irony. 
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*' It is just daybreak," said Daniels. " Ton hjid better 
not think of getting ont of these woods. Yon're safer here 
than anywhere else. Move on quietly a little &rtiher : take 
Fred with yon. I'll stay, and see what the Dixie boys do at 
daylight, and warn yon." 

Withont confusion, without noise or haste, the party retired 
ferther into the woods, leaving Daniels to keep watoh. 

*' Thb will do : let's wwt here," said Cy. 

" No, no ! further, further ! " Fred insisted. 

So they kept on ; but, in a little while, not only Oy, but 
a strong majority with him, declared they ought not to pro- 
ceed another rod until they heard from Daniels. 

** I have a particular reason for insisting, " replied Fred. 
^' Go a little &rther, and I'll tell you : then you'll agree that 
I was right. Won't they, Carl ? " 

Carl, upon whose shoulder he was leaning as he hobbled 
along after his fiiends, knew his determination, and answered 
oonfidently, — 

** He is right, — wery much so ! Keep along to a goot 
sitting-down place, and ye yill tell you ^a shtory yill make 
you shtare I " 

** Now, what is it ? " sfdd Jake, when at length they had 
reached a log, upon which Fred seated himself ; while all 
stood around him in the dim early twilight of the woods^ 
eager to hear his reasons. 
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Fred took his lame ankle on his knee, drew a deep breath 
of anxiety and reluctance, then said in a suppressed Toicc, — 

** Boys, I have made a discoyery. That man is what soiAe 
of you at first suspected. He betrayed you once, and he will 
again. He is a rebel spy ! '' 

" Told you so ! told you so in the beginning ! " said old 
Joel witih firm triumph. " And I hain't changed my mind 
no time; though I didn't want to hurt Fred's feelin's by 
sayin' so." 

" But, Fred, what has converted pu ? " 

And Fred related all he knew. The doubt and astonish- 
ment with which his comrades listened at first changed rap- 
idly to certamty, and then to furious resentment. 

"Why didn't you tell us at once?"- 

" Because I was afiraid you would kill him." 
And why not kill him? — the dog I" 
No doubt he deserves it," said Fred; " but I couldn't 
—I couldn't, traitor though he is, after all his kindness to 
me. Oh, don't blame me, boys I " 

** And you meant he should get away from us? " 

" Yes, or that we should get away from him. H a nging 
him would do no good, and you couldn't keep him a pris- 
oner. An we can do now is just to take care of ourselves." 
Fred, gnlj^ng down his emotions stoutly, and forgetting all 
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pam, rose from the log. "We've no time t» lose. We 
should be miles from here bj sonrise, — where not e^en he 
can find us ! " 

'' I rather guess the boy is about half right/' said Jake. 
'' He means well, anyhow. But I be hanged if I'll stir a 
step further till I lay my daw on that scoundrel's throat 
I'm going back to find him." 

" Don't ye do it, don't ye do it ! " remonstrated old JoeL 
" Don't run no resks o' that kind. Better let him alone." 

•* Better for us, I suppose," replied Jake. " But I feel 
it's a duty to stop the mischief he's doing the oountiy. 
Don't pu, Cy? " 

Fred trembled ; for he knew that Cy, such was his influ- 
ence over Jake, had but to speak a decided '' Yes " or 
" No " to determine Daniels's fiite. 

'* I think he ought to be hung," said Cy in a low, firm 
voice, after a moment's solemn thought. 

"Besides," added Jake, "I'm such an unredeemed 
wretch, I own up to a love of vengeance. I'm willing to run 
iome risk, and take a little trouble, to be even with the 
traitor. Shall I go back for him ? " 

" Yes ; and I will go with you," said Cy. 

Fred's heart sank with misfgivings and remorse for what h# 
had done. 
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*' Oh, don't go I " he entreated. '< I shall be sorry I told 
joo. I can never forj^ve myself or pu, if yoa do,-— boys, 
boysl'' 

But they would not listen ; and, even while he pleaded, 
there arose in his heart, with strange inconsistency, the feeling 
tiiat perhaps be ought not to consult his own personal wishes, 
but, for his country's sake, to let justice be done upon this 
man. 

Ho sat down upon the log, and covered his &oe with his 
hands, writhing with anguish of spAi ; whilst his companions 
stood around, silent, sullen, relentless, yet pitying hhn. 

Then the boy, controlling his pas&ion, tried to pray,— a 
voiceless, inward prayer, — his face still covered from the 
odd and shadowy dawn and from the eyes of his compan 
kms. So he calmed himself; and into his heart stole a 
glimmer of light, like that from the brightening east difiusing 
itself throng the woods, —-a gleam of trust, of fidth in that 
Providence his mother had taught him to revere, and which 
had watched over him so wonderfully hitherto. 

*'Itvill be all ri^t, — all right, you see!" said Oarl, 
pattmg him kindly on the shoulder. 

It seemed as if the Poww to which he prayed had mspired 
Oarl to qpeak these comforting words. 

'Yes, I believe so ! " exchumed Fred manfully, uncover 
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ing hiu face. '' I haye done what I thought best. Now, 
happen what may, I believe it will be all right." 

" There they oome ! " said old Joel, seeing two tall forms 
approaolung, and looking eagerly for a thhrd. 

But there was no third. Fred leaped up, and gazed; and 
his heart leaped up also with gratitude and joy, when he 
saw Cy and Jake returning without the spy. 

« Couldn't find him I " sud Oy. '' He has probably sus- 
pected something, and made off Now, boys, for a double- 
quick through these woods beforo the rascals aro after us I '' 

" Any thing for exercise I " grumbled old Joel, stirring 
himself. '' I'm nigh about froze." 

*' I've ketched the thunderin'est oold I " said Mr. Cram 
lett aguishly. '*My legs aro so sdff! — don't leave me 
behind, llldy ! — I mean, gentlemen I " Amid the gloom 
and terrible uncertainty of that dreaiy dawn, he had been 
tfiipTnng ruefully of her at home ; and the name slipped from 
his tongue before he was aware. 

'' I can stand the freerings," observed Carl ; ** but I am 
weiy much awerse to starwati<m. I have nothing but ihe east 
vind in my pelly since all night; and it is lonesome ! " 

''If I had only two good legs now," said Fred, ''I 
shouldn't care for cold or hunger either. — Fm so g^ yoo 
didn't catch him, Cy ! " 
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" So am 1 1 " Oy answered with a stem smile ; '' fixr it's 
no trifling matter to hang a man." 

The woods brightened with the morning light as they 
paased throogh. The foliage, whioh would have oyershadowed 
ibem with its heayy canopy daring the earUer months, was 
Ij^g on the ground, rustling under their ' feet. A few 
brown and withered oak-leaves fluttered from their boughS; 
among whioh the startled crows were be^nning to caw ; and 
there was occasionally a colony of pines, breathing out their 
sweet odors upon the frosty ur : but, with these exceptions, 
ill the forest-tops were bare 

**Nuts, boys! nuts!" at length cried Jake. '*We 
sha'n't starve now I Yonder's hickories ; and we can do as 
die squirrels do." 

'' Shagbarks I — that's what we caU 'em m Yermont ! " 
ezdaimed Enos, running to look for nuts among the leaves. 

"Valnuts! — that's vat they call 'em in Pennsylwany, 
TBir the Hapgoots live," observed Carl. 

*' Little did I think I should ever go a-nutjang in seoesh 
woods I " chuckled Fred. '' Joel's hatchet will be just the 
tiling to crack them. Ton can send some of these to be 
society for that lonesome stomach of yours, Carl I " 

^YesI nuts makes wery excellent prowisionsl" And 
Carl filled his pockets. 
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'' Gather now, and oraok affcerwards," said Oj to old 
Joel, who was beginning to use his hatohet on a kg. 

'' Oh, yes, Joel ! wait till we oome to a good safe plaea to 
crack and eat," added Fred. 

'' I shall crack jest where I'm a mind to, and eat jesi 
idien I'm a mind to, for all anybody," growled the old man, 
who cionld neyer bear that the young should dictate to a 
Teteran of his wisdom and experience. • 

The surfiice of the log was rotton ; and his fingers were so 
stiff witih the cold, that he pounded them about as often as 
he did the nuts. The others, in the mean time, scrambUng 
over the ground and raking among the leayes, filled their 
pockets. 

** Oome, old Mow I we are too much exposed here ! " 
And his companions, hastening on, looked out eageily for 
thickets in which to conceal themselyes and enjoy their pio- 
yidential break&st. 

Joel, determined to have something to nibble by the way^ 
continued cracking the nuts and his numb fingers in the 
most stolid and obstinato manner, until, glancing up at 
lengdi, he discovered that he was entirely alone. The crows 
cawed in the high tree-tops, and fliqpped then* black wingsi in 
the silyeiy li^t. A squirrel, coming head foremost down a 
tnll oaken trunk, and peroeiymg an intruder robbing I^^m cf 
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Us miter's stores, stopped at hatf-ittast, oodced ap Us litde 
head, jerked his tail angrily over his haek, and scolded most 
▼ehemently, filling the woods with chattering echoes. He 
was so near, that the old man believed he conld hit him with 
his hatchet. 

" I can make jest a little fire in a hollow somewhere, and 
roast him ! By time, won't it be nice I " 

EBs month watering with the delightful anticipation,— 
forgetting his absent companions, or thinking only of his tri- 
omph over them when he should show his prize, and r^use 
to share it, in order to punish them for running away firom 
him, — forgetting all danger firom the enemy also, -» he 
ste{^)ed carefully forward, poising his weapon, until within 
three or four paces of the trunk to which the saucy squirrel 
dung. He looked up with a smile of confidence. The 
squirrel locked down, spitting defiance. Suddenly the 
hatchet, swung swifUy over Joel's head, slipped from Us 
hand, and qped straight towards the little stranger. 

The tomahawk of a practised Iroquois could scarcely have 
Bade a better shot. Unfortunately, however, Joel had fiuled 
to take into consideration the squhrrel's remarkable talent for 
dodging. By the time iAk^ hatchet reached the spot where 
the chattering head had been, head and body and tail had 
disappeared on the other nde of the trunk. That was the 
last Joel saw of his fine breakfast. 
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And ihe hatchet — where was that? It had g<me up, and 
fiuled to oome down agiun. In £aot, it had quickly and 
adroitfy taken the squirrel's place; and there it dung, 
fifteen feet from the ground, looking down at the astonished 
Joel almost as intelligently as the squirrel had done before. 
Tou see, there was another important contingency for which 
the astute old man had neglected to make due allowance, — - 
the possibility of a hurled hatchet sticking where it hits. 

'' Wal I " he muttered, '' that didn't happen edsac'ly's I 
ca'o'lated ! " With a sudden feeling of oonstemation, he 
looked for lus absent friends, and seemed to realize the 
danger of being separated from ihem altogether, and the 
folly of his own obstinate conduct. To rejoin them with- 
out his hatchet, however, would be too great a mortafica- 
taon So he hastily searched for dubs to throw at the 
handle, in the hope to dislodge it But his ill success in 
discharging these missiles preyed that he was either becoming 
nervous, or that his jffeyious capital shot at the squirrel had 
been the result, not of skill, but of chance. 

** By time ! " he excliumed, — appropriately swearing by 
the precious thing he was losing so much of, -^ '' I can't 
faring the pesky thing down in all day, at this rate 1 But I 
can shin up the tree in a ji% I " 

Jod had been a good dunber in his youth; but it was 
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many years sinoe lie had had occasion to " shin up " a tmnk 
like that. He oyer-estimated his agility. If the exerdse of 
cracking' nuts and throwing dabs had not wanned him, he 
was destined to get warm now. Clasping tight the trunk 
with arms and legs, he soccoeded with fearful toil, panting 
and sweating prodigiously, in working his way up hitch by 
hitch ; that is, inch by inch. 

" I'm plaguy glad the boys ain't none on 'em here to laugh 
at me ! " thought he, consdous of the ridiculous figure he 
cut. 

There was a spectator, howerer, who witnessed the feat 
Attracted by the cawing of the crows, or the scolding of the 
squirrel, or the thumping of the dubs, — or perhaps by all 
these evidences of a man in the woods, — he approached the 
spot, and reached the foot of the tree just as Joel reached the 
hatchet. 

The old man had been too busy to keep a lookout as he 
dimbed, and his own tdlsome struggles and heavy breathing 
had drowned the sounds of footsteps in the leaves. But hav- 
ing, with a jerk, disengaged the hatchet, he glanced over his 
shoulder to see where it should fell, as he was about to drop 
it Instead of dropping the hatchet, he came near dropping 
himself, so great was his amazement to see a well-remenh 
bored fece looking up at him ^th calm eyes from below 

It was the fece of Daniels, the spy. 



tt02 THS THESE SCOUTS. 



XXX. 



DANIELS. 




BEAT was ike vexation of Joel's companion 
when they at length halted for him to come up 
^^^ with them, and he did not appear. 

** Leave him behmd, and good enough for him, if a man 
will be a fool ! " said Enos Crumlett, strenuooslj opposed to 
incurring any danger for the sake of another. 

" If we had applied Mr. Crumlett's idea of justice to his 
own case, I'm afraid we should have had but little of his in- 
toresting company all this time I " said Fred. 

" Well, boys," said Cy, " we are nearer the enemy than I 
wish ; but, since the old man is misdng, we may as well craek 
a few#nuts whilst we're waiting." 

" Hello I " cried Jake, who had gone on to reconnoitre : 
*' we're 'most out of tiie timber on this ade ! " 

Cy went forward to join him ; and they soon returned, an- 
nouncmg the discovery of a barren field overlooking an ez« 
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panse of oonnfcry, and clumps of low sayins on the edgo ot 
it, offering conveniences for concealment and nut-eraoking. 

'' Tbero^s a ledge to crack on, and little stones we can use 
in place of the old man's hatchet/' said Cy. " We can see 
if there's anybody coming for a mile on that side ; and one 
(if us can keep watch on this." 

The opening was on the north side of the woods; and 
Fred, hobbling near enough to look out, saw a large undu- 
lating field, covered with white frost, and gilded here and 
there with rays of the newly risen sun. In a still valley 
below, the roofe and gable-ends of a few scattered and half- 
hidden dwellings were to be seen, with now and then a thin 
wreath of smoke ri^g slowly from an out-door chimney, and 
blending with the pale-blue morning haze that hung over all 
the landscape. In the distance were more woods and hills, 
dimly glorious in the sunlight and mist. 

But Fred's eye was quickly diverted from the beauty of 
the scene by an alarming incident. By a road that wound 
through the little village, and around towards tiie west side of 
the woods^ galloped a squad of cavalry-men. 

** See I — the rebels I They are surrounding us ! " 

" Sure as guns ! " said Jake. ** Your friendly spy, Fred, 
has done for us ! " 

^* If ve could have the pleasure to hang him from a sou 
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apple-tree first, then ye ooold figbt Tith goot stomachs; for I 
soshpeot fighting is in the programme now I ** And Carl's 
broad, brown features lighted up belligerently. 

'* Jake and I will make a reconnoissanoe on the west ode, 
and look after those fellows," said Oj. 

They departed, gliding swiftly among the trees. 

" The rest of you be cracking our preak£eurt," said Carl; 
** and I vill squint vun eye out for old Joel and the rebs. 
Maybe I shall climb a tree to get a wiew." 

He also disappeared. The others knelt, or sat tailor-&sb- 
ion, about the ledge, and cracked the nuts they had gathered, 
and chatted in low voices, with as much apparent unconcern 
as if they were on a mere pleasure ezcuraon in Northern 
woods, — all but Mr. Crumlett, who kept starting up, and 
listening, and saying, '* Lord I we shall all be killed I " 
whilst ravenously eating. 

** I $ay, old Crumlett I " ezckiimed Fred mdignantly, 
" you're the only man that's eaten a nut. All the rest of us 
are waiting to share ^th the other fellows when they oome 
back ; but you think only of yourself." 

*' It ain't of myself: it's of my wife and children, my dear 
wife and children ! " replied the affectionate husband and fin' 
ther, cutting open a shell with trembling fingers holding a 
jack-knife. ** I must save my life for them, — for them 1 " 
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and be snappod ap tbe meat with his teeth, glancing wildly 
around once more for the enemy. " If I should starve, what 
would come o' TMy and the twins? There! there!" 
— he leaped to his feet, prepared to run like an Indian for 
their sakes, — "the bushwhackers I they're comin' ! " 

" Vait vile I show you if I am a pushvacker ! " and 
Carl's genial countenance peered through the savins. " I 
have got some sass to go vith your try preak^Eist," — empty- 
ing a hatful of perrimmons on the rock. 

*' Jerusby ! where j'e git them ? " And Enos made a 
lunge to s^ize a handful of the fruit. But Carl quietly put 
np bis bat, and caught Mr. Crumlett's &oe in it. 

" Wery sorry to intervere vith your polite intentions, Mr. 
Grumblett ! But you shall not crab ! These is finr all the 
vellers, ven they come ; and I have not eat vun; and you shall 
not, by swow ! " 

'' You can't help my eating that, now I've got it in my 
band ! " stud Enos, who had secured a single persimmon, 
which be tossed into his mouth (for lady's sake and the 
twins'), before Carl oould binder him. 

'' I shall help it some ! " And the sturdy lad, leaping 
upon Mr. Crumlett's back as he turned from him, munching 
the fruit, to separate the seeds from the pulp, bore him to 
the ground, where he held him in a stooping posture^ with bis 

26* 
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fingers at his throat. *' Shpit it out ! as the little girl said to 
the bull-dog that had her doughnut. I shaU joke you till 
you do. And make haste ; for I must go pack to my post.'* 

Mr. Grumlett, notwithstanding the urgent case of wife and 
children, yielded to Carl's still more urgent persuasion, and 
saorifioed the permmmon. 

« Thank ye I wery much opleeged ! " said Carl, smiling 
grimly, when he saw the stolen firuit ejected. His fingers 
lelazed their stem grip ; and Enos, terrified, and ghastly blue 
fipom the throttling, arose to his feet, picking up his hat 
** Now I go : and, if any of you see this weiy comical indir 
widual do any more of his fiinny tricks " (for the boys were 
laughbg convulsively at poor Enos), '' you shall tell me yen 
T come pads ; and, if it is another plum, I shall prewail on him 
to shpit it up, though it is three times swallowed." 

" Darned fool I " muttered Mr. Crumlett, pressing his 
hat into shape after Carl retired, and feeling of hi& windpipe. 
" I believe he'd have killed me jest for one persimmon ! I 
never had sich a tiger-oat's claws at my gullet in all my bom 
days I" 

Carl returned to his per^mmon-tree, and was filling his hat 
agdn, when he discovered two men walking through the dis- 
tant woods. He said nothing, but crept back softly into the 
vivins. 
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" Fred Bivers ! I vish to shpeak vith yoa apout someihiDg 
weiy pardcular." 

Fred promptly left his nut-craoking, and followed his friend, 
little dreaming what a shock the cool-headed Carl was pre- 
paring for him. 

** An animal I have discovered ; and I vant to ask your 
adwice." 

" What animil? — where?" said Mr. Cmmlett, belieYing 
Carl had found something nicer stall than the persimmons^ 
and meaning to have hb share. 

He was starting to accompany the hoys, when Carl stopped 
him. 

** Mr. Ghromblett, yon are not inwited to the show. Yoa 
ahtay vair you are, or I rap you." So Enos staid. 

" Now, Fred, my poy, my wision is not so goot for long 
ranges as some, and I yant yon yith your eyes to tell me yat 
for an animal it is. Look through the yoods there, and see. 
Is its name Joel ? " 

** Old Joel, sure as the world ! " exdaimed Fred, de- 
lighted at the sight of the lost old man. 

" And now you see another pibed coming bom the hollow: 
tell me if I see right, and if its name is Shpy Daniels ? " 

" Oh ! " Fred could only utter a groan ; and his heart sunk 
within him like lead. 
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*' I have been to cafctle-ehows, and I have seen animals I 
yas gladder to see tJban him I I yas hoping he vas cleared 
out. Now, as I have said vonoe this morning, he is your 
friend ; and I shall do vat yon say. If ve call to Joel, he 
viU come too : and it vill be sorry times for him if he gets 
into the hands of our yellows." 

*' He is looking for me! " said Fred. " Oh I when he got 
away onoe, why didn't he stay ? Joel is hunting for us too ; 
and we shall lose him again, if we don't call. See I they are 
gmng off towards the other side of the woods ! " 

** And you yill feel pad if something wery uncomfortable 
should happen to your friend ? " 

''I should, I should ! But, Carl, do as you think best. 
If the rebels are surrounding us, and he betrayed us to them, 
why, then, if he was my own father, he ought to suflbr, and 
I ought to be willing I " 

" Pesides, yen ye have hun in our hands, and the rebs are 
ooming too close for our &noy, it may be some adwantage to 
haye their man." 

" Yes, yes I " said Fred, his spirit riong up stem and res- 
dute within him. " We must take him I We must put it 
out of his power to do any more mischief I " 

''Then, shall I shtand up , and fizzle?" Carl meant to 
say '* whistle." 
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"Noilwilll" 

** That is goot : it yiU be more Barer to fetch him." 

Fred rose up by the persimmon-tree, and whistled, and 
waved his cane. 

<'Yell done!" said OarL "That brings him! And 
look how old Joel hurries vith his hatchet I " 

» 

Fall of grief, but determined ; looking pale, but inezora- 
ble, — Fred sat down by the tree, and waited for the two to 
eome up. Carl in the mean time crept into the savins, and 
warned the others. 

" Well, Fred ! " said Daniels gravely, bending his keen, 
magnetic eyes on the boy, with an expression kindly but 
searching : '* well, my boy ! what does this mean ? " 

" I don't know, sir," replied Fred coldly : then with a 
look, and in a tone sorrowful, reproachful, stubborn, he add- 
ed, '' I ask you, or ! what does it mean ? " 

" If you think I intended to desert you, you are altogether 
mistaken," said the spy. '' But it looks as if you had in- 
tended to give me the slip." 

" Yes, ar 1 " — Fred rapped the ground nervously with 
his cane, — " yes, sir 1 I did intend to." 

'' You tlunk you can do better without me, then ? " And 
Daniels smiled, -— a strange, significant smile. 

** I think, sir, we could all have done veiy much bettei 
with^t you fix>m the first." 
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" Tiien it will be useless for me to iMt)po6e what I came to 
propose," he said, folding his arms, and looking down with 
a disappointed &oe at the boy. 

" I am willing to hear any thing yon have to say," Fred 
answered sullenly, yet with a gleam of hope, -* a feeble hope, 
that this man, for whom he was beginning to feel such grata* 
tode and a£botion, might yet say something to dear himself 
from the terrible shadow of suspicion that rested on him. 

Daniels got down upon one knee, and pretended to be 
poking up some persimmons, as he said confidentially in 
Fred's ear, — 

"You do wrong to blame me for what has happened. 
You are in a precarious situation here, I know. With 
that lame foot of yours, I don't see how you can escape, 
or how your comrades can get safely away with such a bur- 
don on their hands. Now, I happen to know the officer in 
command of the Confederate cavalry here " — 

** I notice you always say * Confederate cavalry, Confedr 
erate government,' " interrupted Fred. " / say reheli. 
But they are particular friends of yours, I perceive \ " 

Danieb regarded him in silent astonishment a moment, 
and went on in an unchanged tone of voice, as if no inter- 
rupdon had occurred. 
" I have a chance acquaintance with the officer ; and through 
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Us inflnenoe I oaD get you off, put yon on a horse, and per 
haps cany yon through the Imes." 

"And my firiends here ? " 

" Tbey must take care of themselves. I.would help them 
more, if I could ; but to relieve them of yon is the most I 
can do." 

" Well, or, I will call them, and put it to vote : and, if 
they say I ought to accept your offer, I will accept it ; but 
otherwise I scorn it. If they are tired of me, I'll rid them 
of my company ; but, if not, I'll stick to them, and die with 
them, if necessary, before I will degrade myself by receiving 
any more asastance from a rebel spy I Carl I boys ! " 

As Fred called, the boys rushed out. At the same mo- 
ment, old Joel, who had been standing near, waiting for a 
fitting opportunity to perform an act of valor he had long 
meditated but feared to undertake, sprang upon Daniels, and 
grasped his shoulder with his left hand, whilst he brandished 
the hatchet with his right. 

*• You're my prisoner ! " 

Daniels scarcely changed countenance as he rose from hii 
knee, and looked the old man fixedly in the face. 

** Don't be a fool I " he said in a tone of stem authority. 
And with two motions of his hands, rapid as the play of a 
wild beast's paws, he threw off the grasp from his shoulder, 
and wrenched the hatchet from Joel's hand. 
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Soaroelj had he done so, however, frhen Carl, who had 
crept behind hun, served him as he had previoasly served 
Enos, •— poanoed upon his back; and throtded him. The rest 
roshed to his assistance. One sdzed the hand that had 
•dzed the hatchet, another secored its fellow ; and as Dan- 
iels, choked and embarrassed as he was, flang his adversaries 
abont him with the strength and violence of an athlete, there 
came suddenly a bayonet to his breast. Even Mr. Cromlett 
aided, or sought to aid, in the capture, by standing a&r cS, 
and exclaiming, '* Ketch him ! hang on to him ! for God's 
sake, hang on ! " while he held himself in readiness to run 
for his life, in case he had seen so dangerous an adversaiy 
break loose again. 

But Danieb, powerful and resolute as he was, could not 
shake himself free from the relentless dutches of his cap- 
tors. 

** Don't hurt him ! don't ! " cried Fred, restraining the 
man with the bayonet '' He gives up. Let go, Carl : he 
is safe ! " 

Indeed, the spy had ceased to struggle, seeing the utter 
futility of his eflE>rts to release himself; and now, surrounded 
and held, but not thrown, slightly flushed, and breathing 
quick, but smiling quietly nevertheless, he glanced around 
on his antagonists. 
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** Well, what of it? Yoa have got me. I am not equal 
to half a dozen : I am in your hands. But yon might have 
had me with less trouble : for I have no wish to get away ; 
only I don't like forcible restraint I " 

" As the fox said, yen he found himself shut up in the 
hen-coop : ' This is just the place vair I vas vishing to be,* 
says he ; ' only if you vill be so goot as open the yinder for 
a little more fur. How weiy comfortable ! ' says he. So 
madam hen, she opens the yinder, and out hops the fox. 
But ye shall not open the yinder ; and so you shall not hop 
out. Hillo ! there is Cy : just in dme ! " cried Carl. 

Ghim and pleased looked the tall Illinoisan as he drew 
near, and stood in his rebel uniform, with his rebel musket, 
and obseryed what his comrades had done. 

" Happy to meet you, sir 1 A little while ago, I was al- 
most glad you were gone ; but now I hope to cultiyate your 
acquaintance still further. Boys, we haye certunly been be- 
trayed. The rebels are posting scouts on the west side of 
us, and forming a complete line around us. They will ok)ee 
in upon us when eyery thing is ready ; and we shall haye 
to fight like fury, or surrender. Meanwhile, let's quietly 
deal widi this man according to his deserts." 

** Don't do any thing rashly I " Fred interceded. 

^' No," said Carl : " ye yill go only on proof. Make a 
ooort-mattial to sit on him." 

27 
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** (Gentlemen/' «ud Daniels witib calm digoifyy touched 
with a certam cool contempfc for his captors, '' yon only show 
your ignorance and folly by these proceedings. I have been 
actoated by a sincere de^re to serve you; and this is my 
reward ! Yon are like the cat that bites the hand that is 
binding np her wounds. You wiU see it some time, and be 
ashamed of this. And you, Alfred, especially, — I though! 
you had more confidence in me. I believed you had mon 
heart and more good sense than to join in such a silly piece 
of buaness ! " 

His voice changed, and there was a degree of tenderness 
in his manner ; and contempt gave place to sad disappoint- 
ment, as he addressed the boy ; and the boy, called by his 
name almost for the first time since his mother sent him from 
her with blessmgs and tears, was deeply moved. He 
trembled as he replied, — 

'' It is not a silly bu^ess, sir ; but altogether too serious. 
I hope from my heart that you can clear yourself from the 
charges against you: for you have shown kindness to me; 
and I — I wish you well." 

" Be sure I can clear myself.'' Daniels smiled, as if w^ 
pleased to see the boy's emotion. " But I must first know 
what the charges are." 

" You shall, and have every chance to defend yourself,'* 
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Boid Cy. ^* But understand, once for all, tbere's to be no 
trifling. We have no time to throw away. It is a matter of 
life or death to you, sir, and may be to us. We have every 
reason to believe you are a rebel spy, and that you have be- 
trayed us. Prove the contrary, and I for one will thank you 
for taking a disagreeable job off our hands. That job is, to 
hang you if you foil I " 

'' ViJiSit ! murder me ? " And Daniels shook his head 
with a smile which was half a sneer. 

'* No, not murder ; for it will be a deed of necessity. 
If we could convey you a prisoner to our lines, then you 
should have a regular trial, and die if proved guilty. But 
we can't have a prisoner on our hands : you see that. So, 
as Carl suggests, you shall have ' a trial here, — slightly ir- 
regular, it may be : but I'll see that justice is done ; and, if 
proved guilty, you die here." 

Cy spoke with a dignity and solemnity which surprised his 
companions, and which all admired the more, because they 
had never suspected what a noble and splendid spirit was in 
hhn. They knew his bravery ; but that passed for nothing 
extraordinary with men who were equally brave Now, how- 
ever, they saw him assume the stem and impressive character 
of a judge. 

Daniels was conveyed to the concealment of the savins, 
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and made to sit down upon the ledge, Bunonnded by a strong 
goard of his captors. 

^' I see you have your nuts cracked and fruit gathered," 
he remarked with philosophical coolness. ''Allow me to sug- 
gest that you proceed to breakfast, and try me afterwards. 
Men are more apt to exercise patience and do justice on a 
full stomach than when exasperated with hunger." 

" As you please," said Cy. " But understand, if we are 
attacked prematurely, or if you attempt to escape, we kiU 
you without a trial." 

*' Very well. I am in your power. You will do what 
you like." 

" Breakfast it is, then. By the time we have eaten, Jake 
will be here. Help yourself, stranger: you shall not be 
tited and hung on an empty stomach." 

" Thank you : you are very thoughtfdl I " And the spy 
ate as freely and unconcernedly as any. 

Carl brought more persimmons; others cracked the rest of 
the nuts. They guarded their prisoner, and kept a lookout 
for the enemy, while they feasted. Before the repast was 
ended, Jake arrived. 

He, too, looked grim and pleased at sight of the captive ; 
and he, too, brought evidence that their presence in the woods 
was known to the enemy. He had penetrated to their south- 
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em edge, and seeD scouts gallopng along a moss-road on that 
ade also. 

'' lime's a predous article ; and I move we proceed to the 
trial at onoe ! " said Cy. 

" Hang bim without a trial, I say I " exclaimed Enos, 
fearful of delay. 

"Mr. Grumblett, you please let your wittles stop your 
mouth," said Carl diyly. Then, addresong the rest: "I 
move Cy Thurston is appointed judge-adwocate of this oourt- 
martial." 

The motion was carried unanimously, and Oy gravely nod- 
ded acceptance of the office. 

"The detail* for the court is as follows," — the judge- 
advocate proceeded at once to deckre : " Jake Evarts, Joel 
Bangs, (George Weston, Medad Parker, Fred Rivers, and 
Lyman Waterhouse. (Gentlemen, hold up your right hands. 
You do solemnly swear to perform your duty on this courtf- 
martial to the best of your ability, without prejucUce, fear, or 
fiivor : so help you, God." 

The oath was taken. Then the judge-advocate said, 

" Jake Evarts, being the first hi rank, is president of this 

eourtrmartial. Mr. President, you will please administer 

the oath to the judge-advocate." 

Cy took the oath, and continued : — • 
27* 
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*' If the person about to be tried objects to any member 
named being allowed to sit, he is at liberty to state his ob- 
jections." 

*' Gentlemen/' sidd the spy, with more emotion than he 
had hitherto betrayed, *' I see yon are detemuned to carry 
out your pm-pose to a desperate extremity. You therefore 
compel me to make known a secret which I had the best 
reasons for wishing kept locked in my own breast." 

Fred's heart gave a leap of glad expectancy. ''Oh I 
now," thought he, ** the mystery is to be cleared up, and 
we shall know he is an innocent man ! " For, notwith- 
standing his reason was convinced of the contrary, his heart 
still clung to the hope that there was some* mistake ; that 
this strange man, who had befriended him, and shown so 
many noble traits, was, after all, loyal to the cause of Free- 
dom and the Right, and not the trdtor he seemed. 

What, then, was the breathless interest with which the 
boy listened, what his horror and despair, when Daniels, 
fixing his intense, deep, reproachful eyes upon him, said, — 

''That boy must not be a member of this mock-court! 
I see you mean to murder me ; and I say it is not fit that 
a son should unite in pronouncmg the death-sentence on 
his own father. My name is Daniel S. Rivers, of Adair 
County, Kentucky. He is my only son ; and this is the 
portrvit of his mother." 
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He drew &om bis breast a miniature, wbicb he extended 
towards the boy. But Alfred, pale as death, staring glassi- 
ly, kept his eyes fixed on the face of the spy, and did not 
glance at the portrait, nor reach forth his hand ; appearing, 
indeed, like one altogether stunned and paralyzed by what 
he had just heard. 

Cy took the miniature, however ; and, having looked at 
it, passed it to Jake. 

" The likeness is genuine : it is Mrs. Bivers as she 
ten or twelve years ago." 
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THE COURT-MARTIAL. 




HIS unexpected reyelation, and Uie nnqaes* 
tionable proof acoompanjing it, produoed a 
profound sensation among die rude men inter- 
ested in the trial. The ezpresfflon of earnestness and so- 
lemnity which each dark countenance wore was intensified. 
There was a pause of some seconds ; and then Cy Thurston 
spoke: — 

" Qentlemen of the court-martial, it might, perhaps, be 
expected that what the prisoner has just said should operate 
in his &vor. But we have sworn before Almighty Qod to 
conduct this trial without prejudice, fear, or fEtvor ; and his 
assertion, that he is the fietther of our young comrade here, 
rather tells against him than otherwise. I have known Mrs. 
Riyers many years, and I know something of what that 
noble-spirited woman has been made to sufier on his account. 
And as for Fred, he owes every thing to his mother; but, to 
his faiher, nothing but family sorrow and disgrace. I make 
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this pliun statement simply to of&et the temptation some of 
you may feel to violate your oaths through a mistaken pity. 
And now I will show you the strong point which the prison- 
er has unconsciously made against himself. By claiming 
Fred as his son, he has explained away what appeared the 
only evidence of his loyalty to our cause, — his kindness to 
this boy. It was not because he loved the old flag, and 
those who were fighting for it, but because he felt remorse 
for having betrayed his o?m flesh and blood. However, I 
eonsider his objection to Fred's remaining a member of the 
oourt-martial a very reasonable one. Besides, we diall need 
him as a witness." 

Fred, in the jnean time, had sat in a sort of stupor, — the 
figures before his eyes, and the voice of the judge-advocate 
ringing in his ears, no more to him than the ghastly phan- 
toms of a sick dream. 

" Oh I " said be, when told that he was excused finom the 
oouit-martial : " the trial ? the trial ? Is it going on ? " 

** Yes," said Cy; "and we want you now to tell every 
lling you know about this man. What we want is the 
truth ; and, if it is in his favor, so much the better : but let it 
bo the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth." 

N€no who looked upon him — not even the prisoner, 
who0O searching eyes were scarcely for an instant removed 
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from tbo boy — know what a terrible strugglo was taking 
place in bis beart. But now it provod too mucb for all bis 
powers of 8clf<x)ntrol. 

<< my fiitber, my &tber I " be cried out in an agony 
of remorse and grief; and, bobbling upon the ledge, be threw 
himself, sobbing oonvulsiTely, upon the neck of the stem pa- 
rent, so long lost, and loved at last too late. 

The spy folded him tenderly in his arms, and smoothed bis 
cheek and patted bis shoulder with his hands ; and all the 
while the features of that imperturbable, calm face scarcely 
moyed, but a light from within — the radiance of a proud 
and satisfied soul — shone through them, and his eyes were 
6u£^d with mist There was something sublime in that 
lofty, thrilled expression ; and more than one who saw it, and 
heard at ihe same time the sobs of the boy, let fisJl sudden 
tears, or choked them back. 

" There, there, Alfred I I don't blame^ you. You have 
done your best : I also have done my best. I have always 
loved you, and yearned for you. I knew you, when I saw 
you that first evening, from your resemblance to this portrait, 
— to your mother I " 

" And it is for me that you must die ! and I betrayed 
you!" 

"Oh, no, not you 1— you have not betrayed me, my 
boyl'' 
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'' I did, I did I When I saw you talking w&l tho rebel 
captain this morning before day, then Carl told me what 
you were, but left it all with me whether we should tell the 
rest; and I told them! And, when we saw you in the 
woods with old Joel, he left it with me again ; and I called 
you : for I knew you would come to me ; and I knew, if 
you did come, you would be taken and killed I Oh I why 
didn't you tell me before that you were my &ther ? or why 
haye you told me at all? " 

" I tell you now, that you may not haye a hand in my 
death," said the spy yery gently. *' And I did not tell you 
before, because I did not wish you to know who I was until 
— - but no matter for that The time wUl come when you 
will know that I haye acted from as conscientious motiyes as 
any of you here. Some things you will understand better 
than you do now : then you will not blame me ; and then it 
will be much for you to know that you had no hand in my 
murder." 

" Fred," odd Cy kmdiy as a brother, laying hold of the 
boy's arm to remoye him, *' we will excuse you eyen from 
giying your testimony. What the rest of us know, and 
what Carl can swear to, will be suflGident ; for tho trial must 
go on." 

'' You see, they are determmed to haye my life," said the 
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spy with a smile. '' I forgive them too : they, no doabt, act 
as conscientioasly from their views and belief as I have done 
from mine. So, be a man, Alfired ! be worthy of yoor moAer 
and of me ! " 

l%en Fred controlled himself, and looked up. 

'* Kiss me, fether ! Say you for^ve me ! " 

And his father kissed him and forgave him ; and, after 
Aat, Cy took him away. 

The trial then went on. Carl gave his testimony, which 
alone would have been sufficient to convince any one of the 
prisoner's guilt, even had they known no more. 

** Have you any questions to ask ? " said Cy, addressing 
Mr. Rivers after Carl had finished. 

" It would be useless. The boy has told the truth — as 
&r as he could possibly know the truth — with remarkaUe 
deamess and precision. There is a passage in Scripture 
something like this : * Judge not from appearances, but judge 
righteous judgment' But I perceive that you are bound to 
judge from appearances, and to judge unrighteous judg- 
ment." 

" No doubt," then said the judge-advocate, addresEong 
die court, ''if we judged this man's acts from his own 
pmnt of view, we should consider that he had done right 
Ro, from their own point of view, we should excuse the au 
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thors of this in&iiioas Rebellion, which has plunged the coun- 
try in war, and desolated so many households, and cost so 
many lives. So, by seeing every criminal as he sees himself, 
we might excuse his crime, on the plea of fancied necessity 
or ignorance or passion. But there is another point of view. 
We are to judge by a standard of law and equity. This 
man is proved to be a spy in the service of the rebels ; and, 
by the laws of war, a spy, if found guilty, is worthy of 
death, even if he is a spy in a good cause : but this man is 
a spy in the worst and wickedest cause that ever convulsed a 
oountry with war. AH his sympathies are on that side. 
You remember how respectfully he has always spoken of the 
Confederates; you remember how averse he was to om 
firing on them last evening, when we were running for oui 
Eves. And now I ask you to cousidei* all his acts of which 
you have any knowledge, and then decide whether it is safu 
for us, safe tot our country, to suflfer such a man to live. 
In tbc fi)«t place, he spied out our position, and led the rebelf 
to attack us ; and that has been the cause of all our subse 
quent misfortunes." 

" Excuse me, mr," mterposed the prisoner ; " but, now that 
you kno^ my relation to the boy, do you think it probable 
that I would direct an attack, when I knew his life would 
be endangered ? " 

28 
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*' I remember hearing the rebels say, after they captoitxl 
08 " Thurston replied, ** that the attack was made premature- 
ly ; that it was the original intention to move later, but with 
a larger force. In that case, Fred would have been relieved ; 
and you probably knew it. But when you saw how the plan 
was changed, no doubt against your recommendation and 
wishes, you accompanied the party in order to save your son 
from the mischief you were glad enough to bring upon the 
rest of us. But, gentlemen of the court, words are of not 
much account. It is very evident that this man gave the 
rebels a hint last evening of the route he intended to lead 
us, or they would not have come so close upon our heels : 
snd, having got us into the woods, he stole into the rebel 
camp this morning before light, and concerted a scheme for 
entrapping us ; a part of which, without doubt, was the safe 
removal of thjs boy. Now for Fred's sake, whom we all 
love, I should like to see this part of the plan carried out. 
But we owe a duty to ourselves and our country as well as to 
hun. That duty compels us to put this man to death. Mr. 
President and gentlemen, it is for you to decide whether 
you will do your duty, and keep your oaths ; or ficdl in your 
duty, and violate your oaths." 

The judge-advocate ceased; having impressed eveiyone 
by his dignity of manner and natural eloquence, which proved 
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how much native ability as well as heroism liie latejt in 
hundreds of our ^miliar acquaintances, waiting only for a fit 
occasion to call it forth. 

The members of the court conferred together in whispers. 
The rest were dlent. Fred did not dare to look at his father ; 
he did not dare to read that fother's fote in the countenances 
of his comrades. The strange quiet of the woods, and the 
beauty of the morning sunlight Riding and spotting them, 
seemed all a sickening mockery to his senses : so he shut out 
all sight from hb eyes, and sat with his face buried in his 
hands, as the trial drew to a close. 

As for the spy, he was apparently the least disturbed of 
any person present. There was no symptom of levity or 
bravado about him ; on the contrary, he seemed perfectly well 
aware of the terrible seriousness of the crisis to which his 
career had come : yet you would have said that his mind had 
been long made up to meet the event with perfoot calmness, 
an adamantine will, and a spbit schooled to keep its own 
counsel through every vicissitude of fote. 

*' Mr. President and gentlemen," said the judge-advocate, 
" time presses. Have you agreed upon a verdict? '' 

" We have." 

" Is the prisoner guilty, or not guilty ? " 

" OUILTT." 
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"Prisoner," said the judge-adyocate, "yon have heard 
the decision of the court. Have you any thmg to say why 
sentence of death should not presently be pronounced upon 
you?" 

" A few words I have to say," replied the spy in an 
equable tone of voice, and with a look of strange confidence 
in the justice of his cause, if not in his power to avert the 
sentence. " Since it has come to this, and I am forced to 
break silence" — 

Fred uncovered his fiice, and lifted his eyes to his fiither 
with an expression the most eager, prayerful, despairing, 
which any who witnessed it had ever lieheld. His fiitfaer 
saw, and smiled. 

But, before he could proceed with his plea, Enos Crumlett, 
who had been set to act as a sentinel for the party during the 
trial, came rushing to the spot. 

" Here's some cavalry-men coming up along by the 
woods ! " he wildly whispered. 

" Be quiet ! " said Cy autboritatively. ** Guard the pris- 
oner I Kill him if he tries to escape I " 

" The court will take an intermission of six minutes to 
squint at the enemy," said Jake, liftmg his musket with a 
sparkle of gayety in his eyes, kindled by the prospect of a 
fight. 
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Y and Carl crept through the savins to recoih 

noitre. The eayaky-men, six in number, were 

galloping by the edge of the barren field. Be- 

hind them, more slowly, rode the most thoroughly brigandish- 

looking fellow of them all, examimng carefully the woodside 

with eyes that gleamed out from between a slouched hat 

above, and an immense beard and projecting red nose below. 

He wore a jingling sabre, and was studded all over with 
pistols. 

" It is Mr. Gbumblett's friend, the captam I '' observed 
Oarl, peeping from a bush. 

Mr. Crumlett's friend, the captain, was passing on, follow- 
ing his companions, who were already disappearing over a 
hill ; when suddenly the savins, which grew thickly all along 
ijtul nde of the woods, excited his attention. He checked 
his horse, and rode back along the edge of them ; reining 

28 » 
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straight towards the olomp, snrronndiiig the ledge where tbe 
bojs had oraoked their nuts and tried their man. 

"By lightning!" said Jake through his teeth, "we'U 
have to kill that buck I " 

But Cy restrained him, aware that a shot would spoil 
every thing. Something was to be done, howeyer, or, in a 
minute, the fu^tives would be disooyered. 

" Yait vile I try some trick I " And Carl, stepping fipom 
behind his bush, appeared in full view of the advandog 
rebel. 

The latter pulled rein, and drew a pistol in an instant. 

*^ Wery pleased to meet you yonce more I " said Carl with 
a bland smile, unshrinkingly. 

*' Advance I " commanded the captain. " You're my 
prisoner ! " 

" I^m most happy to adwance and be anypody's prisoner 
as vill protect me and my pishtols." 

** Tour pistols ? Give them to me ! " 

'' That is just vat I was proposing to do. Yen I see you 
last, you say to me, ' Next time you oome through the lines, 
pring pishtols, pring pishtols I ' you say." 

" And where are they ? " 

" You come into the voods just a little vay, and I vill 
show you. Yen I see your soldiers, I vas afraid : but I re- 
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member your wery benevolent countenance ; and I say to 
myself, ' He vill protect me, and pay for my pishtols.' " 

** Yes, I recollect," said the captain, after mosing grimly 
a moment '' You're the Dutch peddler. You did well to 
smuggle pistols." 

** You yait here, and I vill run and get 'em. You see/' 
said Carl, ** I get into some wery pad scrapes yith my smug- 
gling; and some things must be kept out of wiew." 

" Halt I " — as Carl was going. " How far is it ? " 

** I shall not be gone more as three or four rods." 

'* Not if I go with you ; but, if you go alone, I'm afraid 
you'll forget to stop I Have you seen any Yankee runaways 
in these woods?" 

'* I have seen some men a little yile ago : but I thought 
they vas Conwhederates ; and, as I said, I vas afraid." 

" Where did you see them ? " 

*' Shall I tell you first, or shall ve see to the pishtols ? " 

'* You look like an honest boy ! " said the captain, eying 
him sharply. '* But mind, if you fool me, you will get 
pistols enough I " 

" Yes, I see, you have a wast wariety ! " remarked Carl 
with a smile, glancing from the captain's belt to his boots. 
''Vat a pretty little popper that is!" — as the oaptaiii 
drew one» and cocked it. 
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He was gaping admiringly at the weapon, and drawing 
near as if to examine it, when the captain's ear caught a 
rustle and his eye a movement behind the bushes, in among 
which he had reined his horse. Instantly up leaped Cy and 
Jake ^th gleaming guns. Simultaneously, spurs were struck 
into the horse's flanks, and the pistol aimed and snapped. 
But Carl caught the bridle, and the pistol missed fire; 
and, before another could be snatched from belt or holsters, 
Carl had seized the captain's arm, and was dragging him to 
the ground. 

*' Help ! " cried the rebel, as he saw Jake and Cy rush- 
ing to the boy's assistance. 

'* You stop that holler, or you die joking ! '^ And Carl, 
for the third time that mormng, applied persuasive fingers to 
another's windpipe. 

The capt^ succumbed, and was carried *' into court," 
as Jake termed it. There, his arms taken firom him, he 
was permitted to sit upon the ground, and look around upon 
the strange group and unexpected scene in the midst of 
which he found himself. 

" For the pishtols it vas my intention to show you, these 
here is the wery articles," mH Carl, assorting the weapons. 
" Ve captured a whole arsenal ven ve captured you I And, 
for the men I had seen a little vile ago, they vas your own 
cavalry, — all but these, vich is some friends of mine." 
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" Stranger, do jou know that man?" said Gy; fi>r the 
eaptain's eyes, after peering about him coriousfy for a min- 
ute, had rested on the spy. 

The captain nodded three times, slowly wag^g his head 
up and down, and parting his lips with a malign smile. 

** Is this your work, Daniels? Well, next tune I suspeot 
a man, I'll hang him first, and investigate afterwards I ^ 

'* That is a goot notion, and may be to shall inwestigate 
your case m the same vay. I go for the halter from that 
horse : it yill come in fashion on some necks ! " And Carl 
went to bring it. 

" But you do wrong to suspect your friend, captain," said 
Gy. ** He has served you only too well ; and that service 
has cost him his life." And he explained. 

" Is it so ? " said the captain. ** Daniels, I beg your par- 
don ; but don't be disturbed. My fello¥rs will be here for 
me in five minutes; and they'll avenge as well, I promise 
you, if a hair of our heads is injured." 

" In that case," said Jake, *' we must hurry up. The 
sentence of the court is, Daniels, that you be hanged by the 
neok, ficom that beech-tree, with the captain's halter, until 
you are dead I " 

" But he was going to speak ! " broke fi>rth Fred. *' He 
was going to say something why sentence should not bo 
passed. You said he might, Cy ! " 
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" And 80 he shall, if he will sjpeak quick I " 

The spy glanced from Fred to the captain with a gloomy 
expression, as if it was the presence of the latter that dosed 
his month ; and answered in a solemn, firm voice, — 

'' I have nothing to say." 

" Nothing ? My fether ! nothmg ? Oh, don't say that I " 

'* Fred ! " — and, as Cy spoke, he himself was well-nigb 
overcome with emotion, — ** don't feel too bad I It can't be 
helped. We are obliged to do it ; or, God knows, I wouldn't 
for all the world I " 

'* Tie his hands behind him, Carl ! " said Jake. 

** Thank you," replied Carl. " I vas only a vitness in 
this trial : I vas not the court, and I am not the sheriff." 
And, having brought the halter, he would not lift a finger 
to aid in the execution. Phlegmatic as he seemed, his heart 
was heaving with sympathetic throes at the sight of Fred's 
affliction ; and he turned away his &ce to conceal what was 
mastering him. 

** I'll tie 'em ! " said Enos Crumlett. 

He took the throat-latch, which Jake had stripped from the 
halter for tiie purpose, and was performing with shaky hands 
the service for which he had volunteered, hoping thereby to 
gain credit for zeal and courage, when he heard a raovement 
behind him, and looked around. 
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Tho captain, taking advantage of the concentration of intuf 
est about tho spy, attempted an escape He sprang to his 
feet, knocking down Joel, who was guarding him ; and would 
have got out of the savins, and into the open field, had not 
Cj and Waterhouse leaped after him like tigers, seized, and 
brought him down. 

Mr. Crumlett, as I said, looked around: so also did 
Jake and his assistants, who were guarding the spy. A 
rapid turn, a swift blow or two, and Jake and Crumlett 
went down in a heap together upon the ledge, and the 
prisoner was gone. He went through the savins like a bird ; 
so suddenly, that Weston and Parker, attempting to grasp 
him, only grasped each other. Carl, betrayed mto careless- 
ness by his own feelings, was not on hand to render assist- 
ance ; and, before Jake could regain his feet, the spy, mounlr 
ing the captain's horse at a bound, was galloping through the 
woods. 

Fred jumped up eagerly to witness the flight of his father, 
whose death, a moment before, seemed inevitable. He 
strained his eyes ; he stood tiptoe on the ledge, regardless of 
pain. Then, when the fugitive was out of sight, he sank 
down again without a word, his hands clinched, his teetb 
set, and his features convulsed and rig^d. 
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AL ! " said Jake, lookbg exoeodingly cheap, 
'* I gaess this court had better adjourn I I 
hain't had such a blow I I thought thunder 
and lightning had kicked me ! *' 

''I could have fired some pishtols at him/' said Carl; 
** but that vould have been signals for the rebs ! " And he 
appeared wonderfully cheerful as he saw the empty halter in 
Jake's hands. '* How goes it, Fred? He is in a conwul 
sion ! " 

Fred recovered himself as Carl kindly lifted him in his 
arms. 

'* Ooot times is coming, Fred I The court takes a waoa- 
tion to rub its eyes open I That vas a veak sentence; it 
ould not hold : and the shpy is gone, and you are glad I " 

'* I am not glad, and I am not sony ! " sidd Fred, sitting 
up, the expression (^ his countenance gloomy almost to fierce- 
ness. ** It was hard to see my father hung ; but it is just as 
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hard to think he is a spy, and daseWes hanging ! I be- 
lieved— I felt — he might have cleared himself; but you 
were right, boys I ** 

'* We shall have it hot here pretty quick, I reckon ! '' sud 
Cy. ** The rebs wiU be on us I " 

'* That's so 1 " said the captain. " And my advice to you 
is, tc give yourselves up, and receive the treatment of prison- 
ers of war." 

*' Suppose you put that to wote, gentlemen. In mean time, 
I shall appropriate this carving-knife." And Carl, consideiv 
ing himself entitled to the sabre he had been chiefly instru- 
mental in capturing, buckled the belt about his waist, and 
stuck one of the captain's stock of small arms into it. 

** What say, boys,*' cried Jake : " shall we fight, or sur- 
render? " 

" Fight when we can, surrender when we must : that's my 
motto," said Cy. 

A vote was taken ; and all agreed with Cy, except Fred 
and Eqos Crumlett. 

'* I'm a peace man," sud Enos with a white and ghastly 
smile. *' I say. Bun when we can; but surrender ruther'n 
light the devils I They're so reckless, they don't mind 
killin' a feller no more'n nothin' I " 

< Just vat I should expect ftom a disciple of Mishtor 

29 
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Wallandigbam!" remarked Carl. '* But I didn't expect 
you vould turn coward or secesh, Fred ! " 

** Coward ? secesh ? *' Fred's eyes blazed. " I said 1 
didn't agree with Cy ; and I don't. He says, ' Fight when 
we can; surrender when we must.' I say, Fight any how, 
and don't surrender at all I " 

'* That is yat I call a praisevorthy sentiment! It vas 
mine all the time ; but I did not say it, fear some should 
think I vas selfish." 
" How, selfish, Carl ? " 

'* You see, Cy, if I am took again, I shall make acquaint- 
ance vith the hanging process this time, wery certain. I have 
preferences for fighting. The rest of you may be treated 
prisoners of war ; and so I shall not take it on myself to give 
adwice." 

•• Prisoners of war I " said Waterhouse wrathfully. " I 
have had two brothers die in their inhuman jails ; and do you 
suppose I want to go and rot and starve like them ? Better 
die here, and done with it ! " 

'* Fight it is, then, boys I " said Jake with a quiet chuckle. 
" Fred, you're a cripple ; and it's no more than fair you 
diould choose your weapon." 
Give me that horse-pistol I " 
You make a goot choice for your veapon, Fred ; but I vill 
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tell juu peforeband, that ammunitions is not plenty for pish- 
tols. I have taken some liberties yith the pishtol-man's pook 
ets, and I conclude he vairs the small arms for ornament 
There is but two cartridges for the pig pishtols, some pullets 
for the little arms, and just three charges in the rewcdwer. 
But there is a powder-flask that vill be velcome ! " 

<' Give it to me I Jake's bullets will fit this bore I " said 
Fred with a lurid smile. '' There'll be sport, boys, before 
we are quite used up I " 

" When the ammunition is gone, then the bayonets I " said 
Oy. 

'' And the hatchet, by time ! —don't forgit the hatchet I " 
added old Joel. 

" And the rebel carving-knifo I " (Carl rattled lus sabre.) 
*' And Mr. Grumblett's jack-knife, he's such a waliant 
chick!" 

*< Hush, boys 1 " said Parker : '' the cavalry-men are com- 
mg back I " 

'* Hunting for their lost captain I " laughed Cy. " Lie 
low, and keep dark ! There they go I they don't suqpeoti 
Now, boys, get every one a good portion ; but don't fire till 
we're discovered." 

<* Tell me if any thing interesting turns up," said Jake, 
nibbling at the nuts that had been left for him. *' Seems to 
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me, ibis is a rather slim break&st for fighting-men I I wiuh 1 
had one of them turnips ! *' 

'' Yat turnips ? '' sdd Carl, starting up with an eagerness 
he rarely betrayed. 

*' I see a whole field on 'em over t'other side of the 
woods : but 'twas in aght of the rebs ; so I kept my yandal 
hands off." 

" It is time turnips vas pulled ! Turnips is excellent wege- 
tables. If I see some, I shall not keep my wandal hands 
»ff I Vair did you see your turnip-patch, Jake ? " 

Jake informed him more particularly, but warned him 
against attempting to get any. 

" Raw turnips is goot fodder I " said Carl with a twinkle 
of anticipation. " Gentlemen, you just give my compliments 
to the rebs, if they come. Meantime, I take my own risks, 
and go reconnoitre some turnips." 

He stole out of the savins, and through the leafless, sunny 
woods, and was soon out of sight. 

" Hello I " said Weston, keeping an eye out towards the 
mnrth. " See «;hat man riding up tiie road oyer the hills I " 

*' He goes Uke Jehu ! " said old JoeL 

Fred, whose eyes were perhaps tiie best in the crowd, 
gazed long at the flying horseman ; then, as the latter dis- 
appeared in a gorge that opened among the hazy, cedar- 
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erowned hills, he said quietly, through his close-held 
teeth, — 

'* That man is my father, on the captain's horse I ^' 

'* Qomg for re-enforcements/' observed Cy. " One com- 
pany of rebel cavalry ain't enough to venture an attack on 
a squad of Yankee runaways I " 

''Look here, fiiend captun," sidd Jake, "how many 
have you got hunting us? " 

*' Enough, so that there needn't be any hurry about beat 
ing up the game. There's no possible escape for you ; and, 
if more men are needed to make the capture easy, more ore 
within call." 

** What cavalry is yours?" 

•* Gruffley's Kders. We are a detached company." 

"In other words, bushwhackers," said Cy; "more po- 
licy called guerillas. Is your name Gruffley?" 

The oaptun nodded with an appropriately ferocious 
smile. 

" It was he and his men that murdered old Ellsmer and 
his wife I " said Fred. ** They are bloodthirsty cowards I " 

"They took part in the attack when we were gobbled 
up," said Cy. ** And now, my friend, tell us how it hap- 
pens you are on our track today." 

"I'll tell you that; for I see you suspect my friend 
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Daniels unjusdj," replied the captain, palling his beard. 
" You couldn't make such a row in an enemy's oouutry as 
you did last night, without receiving attention. Companies 
were sent out for you in every direction where there was a 
possibility of overhauling you. I happened to be in the 
neighborhood with my men, — it is our business to look after 
such little jobs, — and I was ordered to sweep the country this 
way. I took the turnpike to head you off, and threw out 
scouts on all the roads. You almost walked over one of my 
men : his horse was tied, and he was lying on the ground to 
let you pass and hear what you were saying. He made 
sure of the course you were travelling, — that was all he 
could do, for he was alone, — then rode to find me. That 
brought us to this hill. I sent half my men around it, and 
bivouacked the rdst on the east side. This morning I found 
your tracks on the frosty ground, and knew I had trapped 
you." 

'' You quite forget to mention one veiy important thing, 
— Daniels's visit to your bivouac before daylight this mom- 
mg. 

'' It was on very different business from what you suppose. 
He had a plausible errand to me ; no matter what : but I 
half suspected he was trying to find out my business and 
intentions. I didn't enlighten him much. So he left me , 
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and it seems, from talk I haye oyerheard among yon, he 
oame back to you. I remember this boy ; and, now I know 
he is Daniels's son, I understand some things that looked to 
me suspicioas before." 

** Oh, I was sore he eoold not have betrayed ns ! " ex* 
claimed Fred. '* He may be a rebel and a spy ; I know 
he is : but he couldn't be such a villain I " 

" Perhaps not," said Gy. '' But I am no more sure of 
it than I was before. You defend your absent friend well, 
Oaptain Ghnffley I In return, I suppose he will bring a 
regiment or two of your brother rebels to recapture you." 

** Ha, ha ! " laughed Jake quietly : *' there come your 
Biders back, looking for you, captain ! " 

" And six more with 'em ! " said Parker. 

" They've got their eyes on these 'ere bushes too ! " said 
old Joel. " By time 1 they're steerin' straight towards us 1 " 

'* Take um ! " whispered Cy. 

Each man, save Enos and the captain, thrust the muzile 
of his musket or pistol through the bush that sheltered him, 
and waited. 

'' Don't shoot till I git under that log I " gasped the terri- 
fied Hr. Crumlett; and, plunging through the savins, he 
made a rustling that alarmed the Riders 

They pulled rein, and, rising in their stirrups, looked 
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eagerly over into the clump of eyergreens. The oaptaiii 
laughed, — noiselessly, however ; for he was bound to a bush 
by the halter taken firom his horse ; and he knew that there 
were bayonets ready to turn, and thrust him through, if he 
spoke or moved. 

The Riders caUed his name. Beceivmg no answer, they 
withdrew a few rods, and consulted. 

'* They've seen us ! " said Fred. '' But the thicket is an 
ugly place to charge into. Look I they're going to fire ! " 

Three or four of the Riders unslung their carbines, and 
levelled them. 

'' They're going to feel on us that way I " said Jake. 
" Chance shots ; not much danger : don't return 'em ! Say 
nothing but laugh ! " 

Few felt like laughing, however. There was a gleam of 
exdtoment in each &ce, as it watohed for the flashing of the 
carbines. It's a queer sensation, not provocative of merri- 
ment, to see a row of steel barrels umed at you, —or at the 
bushes that conceal you, — not five rods off, and to wait for 
the flame and the bullets ! The moment of suspense seems 
strangely long ; and how all your senses are intensified ! It 
requires no ordinary degree of courage, and strength of will, 
for armed men to stand such an ordeal, and not attempt to 
avert *t by firing first. 
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In the savins, every finger was at its trigger ; but not a 
trigger was palled. The carbines blazed. Crack, crack! 
— jj^ng, ping I— and the ballets, with short, sharp whizz 
and clip, came catting the twigs close aroond the amboahed 
heads. 

And now there was a laogh, — a savage, silent laogh. It 
was Jake's. 

"Told ye sol They'll try again; then they'll come 
nigher. Then we'll ^ve 'em Hail Columby I " 

"Lieflat, Fred!" said Cy, — ** flat on year belly! You 
expose yoniself ! " 

" They can't see me," replied Fred ; ''and, if I get any 
bwer, I can't see them." 

*< Is tMs fair," mattered Graffley, — "to expose a pris- 
oner of war to the fire of his own men ? " 

" Ton stand as good a chance as any of us, and a little 
better," said Oy. " I'll get before you." And he magnani- 
mously changed his portion, so as to cover his enemy's body,, 
widihisown. 

" Now we have it again ! " said Waterhouse. 

Half a dozen scattered shots, fired more at random, came 
fiin^g among the savins. 

" By time ! look here I " whispered old Joel ; and he 
■bowed the handle of his hatchet, which he had held befi)re 
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his head as a proicctioD, nlckod by a ball that had glanced 
off, and slashed a line three inches long np his coat-sleeve. 
" If 't hadn't been for this, 'twould have split mj collar-bone, 
and like as not played the mischief with me gcner'ly I " 

And he laughed too, rejoiced to think he had not loft his 
hatchet sticking in the tree, where he had flung it at the 
squirrel. 

"They are dismounting!" said Fred. **No show for 
horses in this brush : they're going to make a dash on foot I 
Cy, you must let us fire, this time ! You give the word ! " 

"Gruffley's Riders turned into Ghniffley's Walkers!" 
joked Cy. ** They're slinging their carbines : they're going 
to ^ve us a taste of the sabre." 

" Toll 'em I surrender, I surrender ! " gasped forth Enos 
Crumlett, putting up his head from behind the log, and dodg- 
ing out of sight again in a twinkling. 

** They're coming ! Ready, boys ! " muttered Cy. 

With sabres in air, and with hideous yells, ten of the 
Riders (the other two were left with the horses) came char- 
ging at a double-quick towards the savins. 

" Give it to 'em 1 Fire ! " cried Cy. 

Flash, flash, flash ! bang, bang, bang ! from ihe mnskeU, 
mingled with sharper reports from the pistols ; and the flame 
and smoke and crackling roar burst out of the bashes full 
m*» the fltces of the oncomhig assailants. 
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There was a momentary check. The smoke lifted. Two of 
the rebels were seen upon the groand : a third had dropped 
his sabre ; his arm hung shattered. 

'' Come on, oome on ! " shouted the Union boys. 

Up went the defiant, bristling bayonets ; aloft glanced cho 
hatchet : the holders of the pistols lay low, and reloaded. 

The lUders, although temporarily repulsed, saw but four 
weapons against them : they were seven. Rallying at once, 
they rushed to avenge their wounded and slain. Click, 
dash I — steel met steel, the sabre the bayonet; slash and 
thrust, shrieks and yells! Joel hurled hb hatchet: lucky 
again. No rebel could dodge as a squirrel could : a rebel's 
fiioe was spoiled ; the rebel himself tumbled. 

And what was this ? Another sabre from behind, with a 
nmning aooompamment of pistol-shots ! 

It was Carl, astonishing to behold ; his hat off, lost upon 
the wind m the fervor of running ; his sword-belt thrust ftdl 
of turnips, with the tops hanging and flapping like green 
fringes of a barbarian's war-sash ; his right arm brandishing 
the captain's blade, his left firing the captain's revolver ; and 
himself taking marvellous strides to join the fray. 

The sight of him, and the lusty shouts of his belligerent 
lungs, sufficed to turn the scale of battle. The assailants 
showed heels, and scampered ; that is, all who were in a con- 
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dition to scamper. One had been killed outright. A ball 
fix>m Fred's horse-pistol had shattered another's knee. (*' We 
generally fire too high when there's excitement," said Fred : 
"so I thought I'd aim low enough.") These two rmnained 
on the field. A third, whom Joel's nussile had damaged, 
was only stunned : he had been struck on the cheek-bone by 
the head of the hatchet, not the edge. Recovering himself, he 
got up ; and, seeing what his companions were doing, did the 
same. At least two others carried with them disabling 
wounds. 

Cy and Jake immediately rushed out, and, seizing the 
fallen Riders, dragged them mto the bushes. Their object 
was twofold: firsts to secure their anns and ammunition ; next, 
to see what could be done for the men themselyes. 

Whilst they were thus occupied, the rest were busy reload- 
ing. Gruffley, who had been waiting for this chance, slipped 
his limbs free firom the halter, which he had succeeded in 
loosening, leaped oyer Mr. Crumlett's log, and dashed, not 
in the direction of his defeated firiends, but into the deep 
woods. Carl fired the last shot from his revolver at him; 
but the ball was intercepted by a tree. There was no help 
for it : the captam had escaped. 
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SHOULD have fired some turnips at Urn ; bat 
that is too waloable ammanition to lose on a 
rebel. The pallets may go into their podies, 
and veloome; bat the tamips is predestined to go into oars I 
Lend as a jack-knife," added Carl, " and I vill make 'em into 
cartridges." 

•' How did you get 'em, Carl ? " asked Fred. 

'* There yas rebs not more as twenty rods off; bat I got 
flat on the ground like a mud-turkle, and crawled. Yen I 
pulls a turnip. I takes him so, and slips the tops down through 
my sword-belt. Then, ven it vas full all around, — more tup- 
nips as eyer the captain had pishtols, — I crawls back again ; 
not quite so flat, for the turnips vas not Tilling. ' Never 
mind,* says I : ' you are outside now ; but you shall be inside 
soon * Then I hear the firing: so I jumps up, and runs, 
and gets here just in time to see some shport." 

All was quiet now in the savins, and not a head was visible 

30 
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to the rebels on either side ; for they were on more than one 
nde now. Carl, when he leaped np from the tomip-patcb, 
had been discovered : three swift-spurring Riders pnrsaed, 
but were compelled by the undergrowth and prudential rea- 
sons to haul rem on the edge of the woods. There they wore 
met by their captain, who lost no time in marshalling his 
forces for a grand assault on the fugitives. 

Forty Biders, dismounted, and deployed as skirmishers, 
were soon advancing on all ades through the woods, like 
savages, darting from tree to tree, and surrounding the little 
band of men and boys in the savins within an ever-narrowing 
circle. The latter, as before, withheld their fire. ** Let *em 
come nearer ! " said Cy. ** Don't pull a trigger till you are 
dead sure of your men I" In tlie mean time, be bound the 
halter about the leg of the wounded prisoner, just above the 
knee, to prevent him from bleeding to death ; while Carl and 
the rest coolly pared and ate the raw turnips. 

** By time ! " said old Joel, ** our little rumpus is ndsin' 
the country ! See 'em flockin' over the hill yender, oomm' 
to help surround us ! There'll be a hundred rebs poppin' at 
us from behind the trees in half an hour." 

" Tcs, and in less time than that ! " said Fred. '* But 
the fuD b, we can pop back." 

*'lhere ain't much fun fightin', though," grumbled old 
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Joel, ''wben there ain't no longer no chance, not even to 
sell our lives dear." 

" Plenty of negatives in that sentence, bat not much 
pluck," replied Fred. ** Why can't we sell our lives dear 'i 
We've got the carbines, and a little addition to oar stock of 
powder and lead ; and you've your hatchet again, that does 
such splendid execution ! " 

'' K any man wishes to surrender, now's his time. He 
can raise a white rag on a stick, and put," said Cy. '* The 
rest of us mean to fight it out." 

** Wal, I guess I better stick by, if that's the decision." 
And Joel, having finished his turnip, took a chew of tobacco, 
a Hberal supply of that interesting weed having been cUs- 
oovered in exploring the two rebels' pockets. '* By time, 
don't that taste good ! I believe it's a week since I've had 
a chaw. I never suffered so in my life ! " 

'* The rag is coming firom the other side ! " laughed Fred. 
In fact, one of the assailants, with a white handkerchief on a 
itick, was advancing cautiously among the trees. 

" Come along ! " said Jake. ** You sha'n't be hurt I " 

The flag of truce approached until within twenty yards or 
io of the fii^tives ; when Cy ordered it to come no nearer. 

*' That's close enough ! Do your errand, and bo off I What 
doyoa want ?" 
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" Captain Gruffley demands your aooonditional surrender." 

*' Tell Captain Gh-offley he demands too much. After re- 
oeiving such treatment as he got firom ns, he might at least 
grant ns some privileges." 

'* What privileges do you ask? " 

Cy stood out firom the savins, and answered in a loud 
voice, — 

" We demand to be paroled, and sent to the Union lines : 
wc, on our v^rt, engage not to bear arms again until regu- 
larly excliaiigcJ. Give us these terms, and pledge your honor 
that not one of our party shall on any acoount be detdned, 
and we yield ourselves prisoners of war." 

''I know Captain Gruffley will not grant any such con- 
ditions. You are to surrender unconditionally." 

" We know what that means, " answered Cy in a voice 
that reverberated dirough the forest. '' It means, we are to 
be shot. K we are to die, we prefer to die fighting. Now 
go back, or you'll be fired upon ! " 

The flag of truce withdrew, and Cy retreated into the 
savins. 

" Boys," sud Waterhouse, ** remember how they served 
Edson and his fellows in Kentucky : after they had prom 
ised to parole them, they took them out, and shot them down, 
and beat out their brains like dogs ! Don't trust the fisndft 
Let tkem promise what they will, don't trust 'em." 



INDIAN WARFABS. 853 

"WateAouse is right!" s^d Fred. "Let's die like 
men, if we most; not like dogs." 

The flag of truce, having passed from sight over a wooded 
knoll, was presently seen returning. 

'* Captain Gmfflej promises to spare your lives if you sur- 
render without further trouble. If you fight hiro, he swears 
to hang every man of you that is taken alive." 

'* Boys," smd Cy solemnly, — indeed, it was a moment 
of awful solemnity to all, — " shall we trust him ? " 

'* I believe they'll hang U3, anyway, if they get us into 
their hands alive!" said Fred. ''They are treacherous: 
they'll promise any thing." 

" That is my opinion. But, if there's a man here that will 
take ^^ bushwhacker's word, let him step out now, and try 
him." 

Not a man stirred. 

" Mr. Flag," then said Cy, ** we have concluded not to 
surrender. Now clear out, and don't bother us again. Qo 
and say to Captain Gruffley, that, if he or one of his men 
shows himself within range of our pieces, he gets a shot I " 

" Wait, WMt ! " cried Enos Crumlett, starting up. **Do 
you think they'll spare my life ? will they spare mine f I 
hun't fit, and I ain't a fightin' man ! " 

" Yf s, they'll spare your life, I've no doubt," said Fred, 

30* 
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" for the sake of your wife and children ! OruflBley knows 
you : go, and give yourself up." 

" And he knows I didn't fight, don't h^ ? " sud Enos 
with a gleam of hope. '* Think they'll shoot me if I show 
myself? " 

** We'll fire on their flag of truce, if they do. Qo irith 
the flag." 

And Enos tremblingly went. 

'* Good riddance ! " said Fred. 

** Now comes the final struggle ! " added Cy. " Our 
only chance is in making it too costly for the rascals. Let 
'em see they've got to give two or three lives for one, and 
wo may keep 'em off, and gain time. If we can hold our 
own till night, well and good ! " 

" This carbine is jolly ! " chuckled Fred. He sighted 
it through the savins. He was a good shot; having had 
practice on the Illinois prairies, picking wild geese out of 
alighted flocks with the rifle, and bringing down wild hens 
on the wing with the fowling-piece. ** I believe I could put 
my mark on the patch of Mr. Crumlett's pantaloons ! " 

He was sustained by that exaltation of spirits, of which 
those, whose souls have never risen sublimely above mortal 
danger, know nothing. Was iihis terrible hour his last? 
He did not stop to question The future ? — he felt that the 
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fdtare would take care of itself, and that all would be well 
with him if he did his duty now. That duty was, to defend 
himself and his comrades to the last against men whom he 
knew to be assassins, whose promises were good for nothing, 
and in whose hands his life would be less safe than here 
with his fellows in their hur at bay. And his mother ? -^ 
something fearful swelled up in his throat when he thought 
of her ; but this heroic resolye came ever uppermost : '' She 
shall know that I died as a boy of hers should ; she shall 
be proud of me I "—and he put all softer thoughts aside. 

They were a determined, cheerful company, all, — that 
little devoted band of comrades in the bush. Cy and Jake 
were unmarried ; but Jake had an aged mother dependent on 
him for support : he had not always been as kind to her as 
he might have been. Perhaps he thought of that ; for a 
shadow of pain crossed his brow. And of whom did Cy 
think? — for a strange expression of tenderness came into 
that tanned, masculine, eagle-eyed, handsome Western face 
of his. Bid he really care for that pretty little prairie maid 
the others joked him about ? Care for her ! — she was 
all he cared for now. And Waterhouse had a wife at home ; 
and Parker and Weston, though both young, had wives and 
children, — children playing at their mothers' knees at that 
very moment, perhaps I Carl had neither parent nor wife 
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nor betrothed : yet there were those he loved, -^ one beauti* 
fill Quaker girl aboye all, sister of his beloyei Captain Hap- 
good ; a tender-eyed, sweet-mouthed, mellow-Toiced maiden, 
who had smiled upon him, perhaps only for her brother *s sake, 
yet whom he had tremblingly half hoped — but no matter 
now 1 He oarefiilly cut a bullet in quarters to make slugs 
for his revolver, and occasionally took a bite of his pared 
turnip. 

Old Joel, who scarcely knew whether he owned a wife or 
not (he had parted from her and disowned her so often), was 
the only one who grumbled; but then he was always a 
grumbler, happen what would. 

Whizz came the ball of a carbine, aimed, Indian- 
fiEbshion, from behind a tree. It split the stem of one of the 
little Bavins. 

" I saw where that came from ! " said Fred. '* Let the 
ISider show himself again, and he'll be a tumbler ! " 

Crack, crack, crack I and the bullets, all fired from be- 
hind trees, began to come thick and fast The log under 
which Enos had sheltered himself served as a convenient 
breastwork to the Union-boys now fighting on that side of 
their ambush. They could lie behind it, and thrust their 
pieces through the bushes, and see a great deal better than 
they could be seen. 
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Suddenly a shot responded from the savins. Fred's car 
bine spoke. The occasion was this : The rebel he had dia- 
oovered once more showed one arm sapporting his short rifle, 
one eye squinting, and one little spot of forehead peering 
around the trunk. In an instant, Fred sighted him, and pulled 
trigger. The carbine scarcely made any report: it must 
have contamed a very light charge ; but it did its work. 
The bushwhacker did not fire at all, but flung up his hands, 
dropped his piece, and with a £sdnt yell plunged forward, fall- 
ing headlong and heavily to the ground. 

** Bully for you, Fred I " said Jake. 

** Let every shot we fire tell such a story as that, and 
ibere's a chance for us ! " sidd Cy. '' Hello I a pretty close 
shave I " A bullet had raked the top of his cap. 

'* You can shoot so petter as I can, Fred, I vill load vile 
you fire." And Carl, passing his friend a loaded carbine, 
received the discharged one in exchange. 

Just then, a dozen of the rebels made a dash ; each man, 
at a signal, darting to gain the shelter of a nearer tree. 
Thd movement was accomplished with such rapidity, that not 
a shot was fired by the Union-boys ; whose motto was, not to 
risk die wasting of a single cartridge. Other bushwhackers 
followed the example ; and die hunted fugitives saw the cir- 
ek of their foes still gradually narrowing. I said, the circle : 
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jet semicircle would be . the better term ; for, on the side of 
the open field, there was not a rebel within rifle-range. 

Since Fred had brought down his man, few shots had been 
exchanged. 

** Carl," whispered Fred, "take my cane, — it's on the 
ledge there, — and just lift up my hat on it : see if we oan*t 
draw their fire." 

Carl obeyed ; and presently might have been seen the ap 
pearance of a head, cautiously rising among the bushes as if to 
get a view of the enemy. Two carbines flashed in the woods, 
and two buUets penetrated the hat. Fred fired ; smd one of 
the carbines was dropped the instant it was discharged : but 
the rebel himself drew back behind his tree. 

** Never mind ! " said Fred. '* I cut his hand oflT, I can 
swear 1 " 

Whilst he wajs speaking, a bullet, aimed at the flash of his 
piece, came buzzing through the boughs close by his ear. 

*' That was a bob-tailed slug, I know by the hum I " said 
he, laughing. " Damage any thing, Cy? " for Cy had fired. 

•* I winged him ! " Indeed, Cy had taken his game fly- 
ing ; that is, as the rebel was darting from one tree to another. 
The latter reached his goal, but staggeringly, and sank down 
on the roots. 

" A good lesson I " said Waterhouse. " They must stop 
that trick : they're near enough." 
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" By tima ! I've got it now I " growled old Joel. 

" And so has the reb I I paid him ! " siud Jake through 
his teeth, pulling his smoking banrel in oyer the log, and re- 
loading as ho lay on his back. 

**- Nothing but a flesh-vound, Joel I " said Carl. ** But 
it vas a mighty saucy vun, by swow I " 

A bullet had raked the old man's shoulder and back, 
as the previous one had raked his arm ; but this time the 
mimical lead had ploughed to the bone. 

*' If the pesky critter hain't took up lodgin's inside my 
carcass, I don't keer ! " muttered the old man. ** This 
bfivin' to have lead dug out of a feller is wus'n hem' shot 
in the fust place, a plaguy sight ! " 

'' Hold on ! " said Fred : '' I see Gruffley himself I If he 
hadn't dodged behind that tree qmte so quick — But never 
mind : he can't stay there always I " 

The captain was quietly giving orders for a grand charge 
by his whole line. His men were passing the word to each 
other from tree to tree ; when the bushwhacking chief, who 
didn't seem to realize the extent of his great beard any noore 
than a fashionable lady considers the sweep of her skirts, 
onconsfnously pushed the boundaries of tlie vast black bush 
into view. Fred, thinking that, where so much bur was, 
lliere must bo a little face, let fly the waiting bullet. It 
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whizzed tlut)ugh the mass, cuttiag dose, to the axjlnisheil 
jaw. The shock, the strange sensation of having his whiskers 
tweaked in that way by an invisible leaden finger, betrayed 
Captain Gruffley into an indiscretion. Dodging back hastily 
behind the tree, he dodged too ^, and exposed himself upon 
the other side of the trunk. Fatal error ! Weston had long 
been waiting for a good shot, and now he had it. The bush- 
whacker tumbled over backwards with scarce a groan. 

** The Ellsmer Family is avenged ! " murmured Fred. 

** Not only that, but we are getthig the best of them ! '* 
said Cy. 

" I haven't another cartridge," said Jake. " How is it 
with the rest of you ? " 

The ammunition was already half spent : that was, after 
all, the most distressing ourcimistance in this terribly unequal 
conflict. 

But now an event occurred that put an end to hope; 
if, indeed, any there had seriously indulged a hope, that, by 
resistance until night, they might yet be saved. A distant 
firing was heard. *' Signals ! " said Cy. It was in the 
direction of the hills, over which they had seen the escaping 
spy disappear. Carl crept to the edge of the savins over- 
looking the fields and the country-side, and saw hurrying 
horsemen 
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*' It is the re-enforcements ! " he said. '* Yat a shame ! 
Yon company of rebs is not enough to wanqoish 
eight feds ; and so there comes two, three, four com- 
panies ! ** 

We have bat little time left," said Cj solemnly. 

Fire now, boys, whenever you have a chance ! " 

** I be blowed if ever I see sich a slew of the darned 
graybacks puttin* helter-skelter for a little private 
shootin^match like this 'ere I " growled old Joel ; who 
feeling that his wound entitled him to some indulgence, 
went to gratify his curiosity by peeping at the enemy's 
re-enforcements. 

On they came, pouring in a swarm through the gorge, 
then scattering in every direction ; some keeping the 
road, and others spurring across the fields. 

'^ What in time makes 'em scatter so ? " grumbled old 
Joel. ** Don't the plaguy fools know no better *n that ? 
They *re sweepin' field and road : only they look more as 
though they was bein' swept themselves ! There ain't 
no discipline amongst them wOd south-western hoss- 
jockeys. They jest know how to ride, that's all: 
they're busters to ride, I know! Hello I what's 
there > " 

A column of cavalry, whose splendid array contrasted 
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strikingly with the disorderly body of horse that had pie* 
ceded them, came pouring through the gorge, their arms 
glittering in the sun. They crossed the valley ; then, 
leaving the highways, a portion of them took to the 
fields, and came thundering up the slope directly towards 
the woods. Then Carl set up a shout which made the 
forest ring. 

*^ Blue-coats, blue-coats I Hurrah, hurrah I '' And he 
fired his horse-pistol in the air. 

The rest heard ; they saw ; they took up the shout. 
** Blue-coats, hurrah ! " At the same moment, the bush- 
whackers, who had some time since ceased firing, in 
astonishment, left their tree-shelters, and fled in confu- 
sion through the woods. 

** Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah 1 ** 

The boys leaped upon their feet ; they swung their 
hats ; they made the forest echo and re-echo with their 
wild shouts of joy. They were answered by swinging 
sabres, and cheers from a hundred patriot throats. A 
minute later, they were surrounded by their friends, — 
strangers all, personally, but yet friends ; for did they 
not wear the dear blue coats ? and were they not fight- 
ing in the just cause and true ? 

Tet there was one who was not a stranger, — to Carl 
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and Fred at least. He bounded from his horse, and 
clasped the hands of both boys at once. They were none 
the less delighted to see him because his skin was black. 
" Pomp I you dear old vellow ! '* said Carl : ** who 
Yould ever have thought of seeing you ? ^ 
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XXXV. 

TO NASHVILLE. — A SURPRISE. 

HE blue coats were worn by a regiment of 
Ohio oayalrj belonging to General Stan- 
ley's command. That popular officer — 
**gfty old Stanley" he was filially called by his men, 
though still young — was that day (it is written in 
history as the 11th of December) giving them exercise 
and practice with their new revolving rifles by making 
a reconnoissance in force, and a dash on the rebel lines. 
Pomp was acting as scout to the expedition. Mounted 
on a magnificent black charger, he had done daring ser- 
vice from the start. Moving along the Franklin pike in 
Rtrong force, they had found the enemy soon after pass- 
ing the Federal outposts, and driven everything before 
them. They were now chasing the flying rebels towards 
Triune and Nolensville; watching, however, for the 
right moment to wheel, and pounce upon the garrison 
at Franklin. 
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How Pomp had learned the sitaation of his friends in 
the woods, Fred did not ascertain until afterwards ; for 
it was Pomp who had guided the Ohio boys so oppor- 
tunely to the spot. Captured horses were brought up, 
and the rescued fugitives were speedily mounted, — Fred 
with his disabled foot ; old Joel with his gashed shoulder, 
clinging to his hatchet and growling good-naturedly; 
Carl and Oy and the rest ; all indeed but Enos Crumlett, 
who was neatly whisked away into captivity and tribula- 
tion by the rebels, to whom he had unfortunately been in 
such haste to surrender. Of the fate of this luckless 
Northern man with Southern principles, the few words 
that remain to be said may as well be said here. 

That he was not hung on the spot by the enraged 
guerillas, he owed not at all to their promise to spare 
the lives of those who surrendered, nor to the fact that 
he was a non-combatant, but simply and solely to the 
prospect of a bribe which he held out to them. For 
them to take the lives of their enemies was pleasant; 
but to receive a heavy ransom was more pleasant. And 
to Enos, tl\pugh money was sweet, existence — even the 
existence of a creature like him, strange as it may seem 
— was sweeter. So he pledged his house, bis land, 
every thing, to raise the fearful sum of thbrb thottsakd 
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DOLLABS, to give in exchange for hib life. A week 
afterwards he was permitted to return home, in order to 
pay the first instalment (two hundred dollars), and to 
make preparations for paying the rest. Poor Matilda, 
who had given him up for lost, was wild with joy at 
sight of him. But, when she learned the price he was 
to pay for himself, she angrily declared that it was the 
silliest bargain he ever made. She seemed to think that, 
if he had been shrewd, he ought to have let the rebels 
take his life, and to have chuckled the while at the smart 
*' speculation ; " giving them a thing so worthless in 
place of the substantial three thousand dollars they had 
named as an equivalent. But Fortune, which favors the 
brave, sometimes does not forget the mean and cowardly. 
Enos paid the first instalment of his ransom, imme- 
diately; but before January, when he was to pay the 
rest, occurred the battle of Stone River, — or rather the 
week of battles, — by which, after days of terrible con- 
flict and terrible slaughter, Bragg's magnificent army 
was driven back from its strong position, and the rebel 
power in Tennessee broken. The Crumlett Family woke 
up one morning, and found themselves, to their great 
delight, inside the advancing Union lines. Enos became 
at once a devoted ** Union man from the start," and he 
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had heart-rending tales to tell of his sufferings and losses 
in the good cause. These pathetic narratives procured 
him some indulgences from those in authority ; so that 
he rapidly repaired his fortunes. He has since developed, 
naturally and easily, into the character which, no doubt. 
Heaven designed him to be, — a prosperous Govern- 
ment contractor and speculator in the misfortunes of war. 

Stanle/s force pursued the enemy beyond Triune, 
destroying two camps, and capturing a few horses and 
men ; and bivouacked that night seven miles west of 
Morfreesborough. The next morning they carried out 
their original design of an attack on Franklin, captured 
the place, put the garrison to flight, took a number of 
prisoners, destroyed a flouring-mill, and returned — 
having made a brilliant and successful reconnoissance, 
without the loss of a man — to report to Bosecrans. 

In the mean time, soon after the rescue, Fred and his 
companions, together with a handful of prisoners, under 
a sufficient escort, had been sent off to Nashville. 
Pomp, despatched as a courier, accompanied them. 
They reached the city in the middle of the afternoon, 
as jovial a set of fellows as ever were seen returniug 
safe and whole, after all the hardships and horrors of a 
flight from captivity and death in an enemy's country. 
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And now the time came for Fred to separate tempo 
rarilj from his old comrades; for they were going to 
the proYost-marshal's ; and Pomp, for a particular 
reason, wished to take him, with Oarl, to the office of 
the army-police. 

" Good-by, boys ! See you soon. Be with you at the 
front again in a few days. My foot is almost well 
already I " (Joy had cured that.) " Don 't go to the 
hospital if you can help it, Joel: I sha'n't ! '* 

'* Blast the hospital ! " growled old Joel. •• I want to 
git back to the rigiment agin: that's all I az!" 

As he emphasized the word ax with a flourish of the 
hatchet^ all the boys laughed ; and so they parted. 

** A good old soul, but as odd as Dick's hat-band ! " 
said Fred, gazing after his comrades with affectionate, 
earnest eyes. ** And what a splendid fellow Cy is I 
He'll go to Congress some day, I'll bet! I've known 
him for years. I only found out to-day what a man is 
inside his clothes I And Jake — glorious Jake ! I am 
filled with remorse to think I ever called him lazy ! " 

Pomp had galloped on before the arriving party, and 
delivered " gay old Stanley's " despatch at Kosecrans' 
headquarters ; and he now had nothing to do but to 
accompany the boys. At the office of the army-police 
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they dismounted, and Fred entered, leaning on Oarra 
shoulders ; for joy had not quite cured his sprain after 
all. They were shown into a private room, where the 
two boys sat down and waited. Pomp went out, and 
*n a little while the '^colonel" came in. 

He was delighted at the sight of Carl ; and he ques- 
tioned both boys closely with regard to all they had seen 
in Dixie. They had brought important information with 
regard to the rebel forces at Shelbyville: and Carl, 
moreover, was enabled to lay before him a complete ex- 
position of all the smuggling operations carried on by 
** Joseph," and his associates North and South ; an ex- 
position which, it may here be said, led to the speedy 
interruption of those operations by the national authori- 
ties, the arrest of several of the gang, and the confisca- 
tion of their goods. 

But, when Carl proceeded to relate his adventures in 
Murfreesborough, the colonel interposed with a smile, — 

" Never mind about that now. I know more of what 
you saw there, and of much that you only suspected, 
than you suppose. — As for you, my plucky young 
friend," — pressing Fred's hand cordially, — "I sympa- 
thize with you in all you have suffered in connection 
with that strange man, Daniels ; but I have a bit of good 
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news for you, that will make you forget all that. Tour 
mother " — 

*' My mother I " echoed Fred with a start : " you have 
heard from her ? " 

'* Better than that," said the pleasant colonel. ** The 
morning you were captured, word was sent to her that 
you were wounded. It proved to be another that had 
the wound ; but the mistake had, as it now turns out, 
happy consequences." 

'^ She came on ! she is here I " said Fred, trembling 
with joyous excitement. 

'< Exactly; and as you are lame, and could n*t very 
well go and find her, I told Pomp she had better come 
and find you. Gome in, Pomp ! " 

It was indeed Pomp's face at the door. But Fred saw 
also another face, to him the dearest in the world, — a 
face beaming with love and rapture, with joy, and tears 
— his mother's. In a moment he was in her arms. 

'* My boy, my boy ! " was all she could utter, as she 
snatched him to her lips and flattering heart. 

As for Fred, he could not say a word, but just flung 
his arms about her, laid his face upon her nock, aud 
sobbed with excess of joy. It was such a little while 
ago that he gave up all hope of ever seeing her again in 
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this world ; and now here she was ! Oh ! Ood was cer- 
tainly good to him; and well might he feel now snob 
gratitude and blessed happiness as he had never in all 
his life felt before. 

** My child, my Alfred ! Heaven has given yon to me 
again I And he has given me something more. Al- 
fred ! look ! this is '* — 

Along with Pomp and Mrs. Rivers had entered a 
third person, whom Fred, overcome by the sight of his 
mother, had not observed. But now he looked up ; 
and a shadow swept over him ; an icy chill contracted 
his heart : for he saw standing before him, bronzed and 
calm and bland, smiling upon mother and son» Daniels 
the spy. 
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T father I I know it ! '' said Fred in a hoi* 
low voice, shrinking back, and coldly de- 
clining the man's proffered hand. 

Daniels — or rather Mr. Bivers, as we mnst call him 
now — received this rebuff with perfect equanimily; 
still extending his hand, and smiling proudly^ even 
affectionately, upon the spirited boy. 

" Alfred, my son ! ** exclaimed Mrs. Rivers, ** you do 
not know ! — it is he who saved your life ! ** 

*' I know that, too ! " said Fred, in a voice that ill- 
concealed the indignation, grief, and shame that con- 
vulsed his heart ; '* and, at the same time, he betrayed 
my friends I " 

Still Mr. Rivers did not speak : he continued to smile, 
with hand extended, and with the same look of paternal 
love and pride. But Mrs. Rivers exclaimed, — 
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''Betrayed them? On the contrary, it was he who 
rode to meet the Union cavalry, and told Pomp just 
where to find you ! " 

" And, moreover, it belongs to me to inform you," 
said the colonel, laying his hand kindly upon Fred's 
shoulder, 'Hhat you have quite misunderstood certain 
things. Even Carl here, shrewd as he is, has been— 
well, a little too shrewd I " 

** I 've been shtoopider as my mule ! " broke forth 
Carl, throwing up his hands with gestures of dismay, 
** Vas ever such ? I shall vake up to-morrow vith ears 
a foot long ! Give me some bags to get into and hide ! " 

*' Why, Carl," laughed the colonel, " what *s the mat- 
ter ? " 

" I made such a plunder ! It vas bogus maps he vas 
showing the rebs, ven I spotted him for a spy I '* 

" Maps I gave him myself," added the colonel. "But 
the conclusion you came to was perfectly natural, and 
you acted altogether right afterwards. The truth is, I 
have in this room here now three of my very best scouts. 
You have proved yourself worthy to be called one, Carl. 
Pomp, in his way, is unequalled. But the man who has 
really rendered us the most extensive and valuable ser- 
vice is — Mr. Daniel S. Rivers ! " 
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Scarcely chaoging a feature, but smiling still, and still 
extending his hand, the noted scout waited patiently for 
Fred to recognize him in his true character. And 
Fred, listening, gazing, wondering — bewildered and 
incredulous at first, but his doubts clearing and his mind 
conyinced at last, — bent forward witli a sudden impulse, 
penitent but oyeijoyed, clasped the hand, and pressed it 
to his lips. 

" my fatheY* ! forgive mel " he exclaimed. " I was 
wrong ; but I loved you all the while ! " 

** Did you, my boy ? I believe so ! " said Mr. Kivers, 
drawing him to his bosom as fondly as when they lay 
that night in the pine-woods under the same blanket. 
''But let me tell you that I have nothing to forgive. 
You and Carl and the rest did only your duty.* 

" Oh ! but why did n't you tell us how it was ? It 
would have saved so much ! " 

'* That, indeed, I should have done, before permitting 
you quite to hang me up ! In fact, I was on the point 
of explaining everything when you captured Captain 
Gruffley. I had become a pretended spy in the rebel 
service, against my will, and in order to save my life, 
when I was once scouting for our army ; and, after that, 
I found it necessary to keep up the character whenever 
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I entered the rebel lines. I was able, by that means, to 
gain a great deal of information which oonld not other- 
wise have been obtained ; but, at the same time, I was 
obliged to use the utmost caution to prevent my real 
business from being discovered. I made it a rule to 
intrust absolutely no one with my secret ; and many a 
time I have passed for a reprobate with good Union 
men, rather than give them a hint that I was different 
from what I seemed.'' 

" Oh I but our fellows would hjive kept your secret 
sacred as the grave I '* 

•' Very likely, and yet possibly not. Suppose they had 
been recaptured, as seemed inevitable at one time, and 
had afterwards, in some fit of disgust and despair, con 
eluded that I had deceived them : do you think they 
might not have flung out something which would have 
led to my being suspected by the rebels, especially since 
I had run some risks in rescuing you ? Gruffley waF 
beginning to distrust me : I found that out when I stole 
down the hill before daybreak to have a talk with him. 
My object was to ascertain his object in being there, and 
to learn his plans. But he was so close, I could gel 
nothing out of him. For that reason, I did not think 
it useful to tell you I had seen him." 
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** And yoQ did not guide the rebels to attack our 
pickets that morning ? '* 

" Quite the contrary. It was several hours after I 
entered the rebel camp that I first heard that an attack 
was meditated. I was sent for to consult with the lead- 
ers. I did my best to dissuade them from it; but, find- 
ing them determined, I resolved to accompany them, and 
see that no harm came to you. I also hoped to be able 
to get the start of them, and warn your pickets ; but 
their excessive precautions rendered that impossible.'' 

" Oh ! I am so glad I " exclaimed Fred. " And you 
have truly been a Union man all along ? " 

'* From the beginning, my boy. And now I will tell 
you more. I was once an uncompromising proslavery 
man, as your mother here knows too well ; and I never 
had my eyes fully open to the evils of the institution, 
until, of late years, the subject of secession began to be 
agitated. Then I found that slavery had besotted the 
moral sense of the South ; that, for its sake, men who 
prided themselves on their high and stainless honor 
were ready to do the most dishonorable things. What- 
ever was done in behalf of the favorite institution was 
considered right, even to the overthrow of the most 
beneficent Government on earth, and the plunging of 
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iheir oonntry into civU war. Then I remembered, and 
found true, many things your mother had said to me in 
days when that was the only great subject we differed 
upon, — the source of all our unhappiness. Tes, my 
boy : I say it to you now, as I have already said it to 
her, I discovered, when too late, that I had been wrong, 
and that she had been right all the time. I lived in a 
neighborhood of violent secessionists ; and, as soon as 
it was well known that I had decided to stand for the 
Union at all hazards, their persecution began. I fore- 
saw all that has taken place since in those regions of 
guerillas and assassins ; so I kept quiet as possible until 
I had perfected a plan for freeing my slaves ; then with 
them I abandoned every thing, and escaped to the Union 
camps. Since then I have devoted body and mind and 
soul to defeat the designs of the traitors ; and have, even 
as you have seen, been willing to pass as a spy in their 
employment, in order to discover and thwart their own 
plans. I hoped to do my country some worthy service ; 
and I hoped too, in that way, to prove to your mother 
how sincerely I repented of my past errors of opinion, 
and the wrong I have done her. A wonderful Provi- 
dence has brought us together here : she was hunting 
for you, and found me. She has forgiven me Have ]; ou ? " 
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All this waa said with the air of a frauk, generous, and 
manly nature, avowing faults of the past, and standing 
calm and grand^ for the truth now and for evermore. 
Mrs. Rivers's fine and noble face beamed with inexpres- 
sible pride and happiness, and Fred was fairly intoxi- 
cated with delight. 

" Bat Alfred is suffering with his foot ! Let us take 
him home," said Mrs. Rivers. 

" Never mind the foot ! But what do you mean by 
home ? " 

*• We will show you," said his father. 

There was a mutual happy understanding between his 
parents which puzzled Fred. Were they taking him to 
his father's home in Kentucky, or to his mother's home 
in Blinois? 

'* Any thing but the hospital I " said he. 

'' You shall have no hospital except our own house, 
and no nurse but your mother I " replied Mr. Rivers. 

** But where is Carl ? and Pomp ? " 

They had delicately withdrawn during the boy's inter- 
view with his parents. He found them at the door. 
There was also at the door a carriage, which had brought 
his mother and father to the army poUce-offioe, and waa 
waiting to take them away again. 
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. ** Go with us, can't you ? " cried Fred, loath to part 
with hb tried friends, although he had found those who 
were dearer than any friends. 

"I should be wery happy," replied Carl, with a 
sturdy grip of the hand ; *' but I must go find my cap- 
tain, and see yat news " — what made him pause and 
blush so ? Was it news from Penn Hapgood's beautiful 
Quaker sister he was so eager to obtain ? — *' news from 
the regiment, you know ! " he added, with a droll smile. 

^* You don't regret your little scouting expedition, do 
you ? " said Mr. Rivers. 

** Ve had some shport I " Carl answered. *' And I vill 
show you, Fred, vat the colonel has just shlipped into 
my vist." It was a fifty-dollar '* greenback." 

Ho was evidently very proud, not of the money, but 
' of the fact that his services were thus appreciated. 
*' Yoseph said I shall make much money,** he added 
with a smile. '*The colonel says I must take this 
horse, too, to make up for the walue of the vun I lost " 
(it was the captured animal which he had ridden into 
Nashville). *' So now goot-py ! " 

Ho mounted, and rode cheerily away: not that he 
parted from Fred and Pomp without regret, but that his 
anticipations of .a speedy meeting with his beloved cap. 
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taiu, aod of getting news from — the regiment^ over* 
shadowod every other consideration. 

" But you are going with us, Pomp ? " said Fred. 

''I'll be your coachman, I reckon," the negro an- 
swered, measuring out the reins. 

'' Oh I if we could only stop at the provost-marshara 
a minute, and tell the boys ! ** 

'•That we can do, Alfred," said Mr. Rivers. "I 
should like to see them a minute myself." 

Pomp reined up to the door of the provost-marshaI*s 
office, and, bounding to the ground, ran in to inform Cy 
and his companions that he had caught the spy. 

" Oood on your head, old fellow ! '' ejaculated Jake. 

" By time ! where is he ? " growled old Joel, grasp- 
ing his hatchet. 

" At the door : come and identify him, some of you." • 

All went ; all identified the man they had tried, con- 
demned, and nearly hung : and great was the astonish- 
ment of all when they saw his wife with him and his son, 
and learned the truth. 

" I was never so glad to know I had made a fool of 
myself ! " exclaimed Cy, cordially shaking the hand of 
his late prisoner. " Mrs. Rivers, I am rejoiced to see 
you, and to congratulate you I " 
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** All I have to say is, that you 11 see me turn somer 
sets to the moon, before I ever set on a oourt-martial 
again ! " declared Jake. '* This justice is ticklish busi- 
ness, after all ; ain't it, Cy ? " 

Only old Joel, who would never acknowledge himself 
to be in the wrong, grumbled, and shook his head, and 
threw out dark hints that all was not yet as it should be. 
Mr. Eiyers laughed. 

" Well, my friends,*' said he, " I think you were a 
little hasty and over-zealous ; but you were very ex- 
cusable, under the circumstances. I shall be happy to 
meet you all at my house, and have an opportunity 
to thank you for your kindness to my son here, and 
also to give you some useful hints with regard to con- 
ducting a court-martial I " 

" Your business with the rebels is no secret now ? " 
Cy queried. 

*' No ; for I think my usefulness in that lino has ter- 
minated with this last adventure. I still remain in the 
employment of the Government, however. I have taken 
a house in the city, where, as I said, you will all be wel- 
come. Drive on. Pomp I " 

Fred swung his hat at his comrades as he rode away, 
and they cheered him in return. A short drive took the 
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carriage to the door of an elegant residence, where Mr 
Kivers jumped down, and helped his wife to alight. He 
then took Fred in his arms, and carried him gajly up 
the steps. 

•* What ! is this our home ? " cried the delighted boy. 

*' For the present, and probably as long as the army 
remains at Nashville. It is one of those fine houses 
which our rebellious relatives have vacated, and left 
ready furnished for our accommodation. In considera- 
tion of my services, which I have hitherto refused to 
receive pay for, Government has placed all this at our 
disposal/* And, the door being opened by a black 
servant, Mr. Rivers took Fred in, and showed him the 
comforts and conveniences of their new home. 

"O mother I isn't this tip-top!" exclaimed Fred, 
overflowing with gratitude and happiness. *^ I am 
almost glad I am lame, so that I can stay a little 
while with you 1 " 

Fred's " little while ^ became a long while. It was 
weeks before he was able to walk without lameness. 
The result was, that he never returned to his regiment. 
Through his father s influence, he obtained an appoint- 
ment on the staff of one of the most brilliant young 
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officers in the Army of the Cumberland ; and he has 
since distinguished himself on many a hard-fouglit 
field. 

EQs parents, so happily re-united, have scarcely been 
separated since ; for while Mr. Rivers follows the army, 
being now at the head of one of its most important 
departments, his wife accompanies him, devoting her life 
to the welfare of the wounded soldiers, — one of those 
noble missionaries of the hospitals, whose good deeds 
shall not be forgotten either in this world or the next. 

Carl has not been out on any yery extensive scouting 
expeditions of late. Not so Pomp : where services of 
that sort, involving greatest danger and hardship, are 
to be performed, there the fearless and sagamoni blaok 
scout is to be found. 
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sympathy with whiA to most pure and noble in oar nature." — New-Eng* 
land MethodUt. 

DABYLL GAP; or. Whether it Paid 

" A story of the petroleum days, and of a family who struck oil. Her 
plots are well arransed, and her characters are dearly and strongly 
^rawn." — IHitsburg Recorder, 

A WOMAN'S WOBD, AND HOW SHB KBPT IT 

'* The celebrity of Virginia F. Townsend as an authoress, her brilliant 
deeciiptive powers, and pure, vigorous Imagination, will insure a hearty 
welcome for the above-entitled volume in the writer's happiest vein." ^- 
FathioH Quarterly. 

THAT QUBER GIBL 

'* A fresh, wholesome book about good men and good women, bright 
and cheery in style, and pure in morals. Just the book to take a young 
girl'B fancy, and help her to grow up, like Madeline and Argia, into the 
sweetness of real girlhood." — Aop/s's Monthly, 

ONLY GIBLS 

** This volume shows how two persona, * only girls,' saved two men 
from crime, even from ruin of body and soul. The story to ingenious and 
graphic, and kept the writer of this notlee up far into the small hours of 
yesterday morning." — Wathington Chronicle, 
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